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PREFACE. 



In laimcliing this volume upon the wave of public opinion, 
the pubUshers deem it proper to saj, that although chris- 
tened with a new name, and dressed in a new robe like the 
neophytes of a new religion/it is not altogether a new book. 
It is the substance of a work published during Mr. Colton's 
lifetime, under the title of "Visit to Constantinople and 
Athens." Having withstood the cross-fires of criticism in a 
long cruise upon the open Seas, it has come to the dry-dock 
for repairs ; and it is now razeed into its present dimensions, 
in order to make one of the gallant fleet of books which sail 
under the flag of its author. 

Another name for this work was naturally suggested to 
the mind of the Editor, as more truly expressing the subject- 
matter of the book, and as being also more in keeping with 
the previous volimie of " Ship and Shore." The editorial 
work has been that of revision and condensation. It has 
been cast up anew into chapters, and supplied with appro- 
priate mottoes indicating the subject of each, and such other 
matter has been welded with it from manuscripts of the au- 
thor, as to make it one entire and uniform piece. 
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The author says of the original pages, that " They were 
written amid the ceaseless noise and systematized confusion 
which prevail on board a man-of-war ; the hvely conversa-. 
tion of the ward-room officers in one ear, the prattle of the 
pantry boys in the other ; the echoing tread of sailors over- 
head ; on a table lashed down to prevent its being capsized, 
in a chair secured with laniards against the force of the 
ship's lurch, and with the manuscript tacked to its place to 
escape the fate which befell the Sibylline leaves. This is 
no fancy picture ; any one who has been at sea, and espe- 
cially they who have traversed the ocean in an armed ship, 
can attest the sobriety of the sketch, and also appreciate the 
embarrassments which such a situation imposes. 

" The more serious reader, who may have taken exception 
to some of the harmless pleasantries of " Ship and Shore," 
will find, perhaps, in these pages less cause of regret. But 
should he meet occasionally with sentences betraying some 
of those lighter and less regular pulsations which will, now 
and then, visit the heart, he must not be offended. The 
only real diflference between us, probably, is, that I give ex- 
pression to feelings which he, more discreetly, perhaps, al- 
lows to pass off in silence. 

" Rehgion is not with me — and it ought not to be with any 
one — a source of gloom ; it is not a great funeral pall, spread 
out over nature, wrapping the fragrant flowers, hushing the 
melodious fountains, and shutting out the bright influences 
of heaven ; it is, itself, an exhaustless source of cheering, 
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all-penradmg light — ^worming and beautifpng the earth — 
Tisiting man in his most^obscnro abode — reaching the dark- 
est recesses of his doubts and dismay — relieving his cares — 
sanctifying his sorrows— dispelling the despondency which 
the brevity of his existence here casts around him, and in- 
spiring hopes over which death and the grave iave no power." 
The publishers take pleasure in now presenting this vol- 
imie to the public, as bemg worthy of the reputation of its 
author, and an acceptable offering to his numerous friends 
in the navy and elsewhere. They are happy to announce 
that another volume is in progress, to be entitled "The 
Sea and the Sailor, Notes on France and Italy and other 
Sketches of Rev. Walter Colton, together with a Memoir 
illustrating his Life and Character.' 
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Thb winds are high, and Helle*8 tide 

Rolls darkly heaving to the main : 
And night's descending shadows hide 

That field with blood bedewed in vain, 
The desert of old Priam's pride ; 

The tombs, sole relics of his reign. 

Btron. 

bmtrna and the constsllation — oondmon on board an xnoush 

tacht — storm off mstelin loss of spars and provisions — tznx- 

dos and thx strand op ilium — ^beating l'p the dardanelles 

8cenert, towns, and fortifications of tue shore — passage of 

LEANDER AND XERXES PLINT's AEROLITE SEA OF MARMORA — FIRST 

VIEW OF CONSTANTINOPLE — APPREOENSIONS ON LANDING A NIGHT 

SCENE. 

In the harbor of Smyrna, where it is the tradition 
of history that Homer was bom, the United States 
frigate Constellation is riding quietly at her anchor. 
Brave hearts are beating within her ribs of oak, and 
in the ward-room we are eagerly casting about for 
the most feasible method of reaching Constantinople. 
As the route by land must be entirely on horseback, 
exposed to a scorching sun, to the unceremonious 
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demands of outlaws, and without the comforts of a 
solitary hotel, we prefer a conveyance by water. 

But the wind prevailing at this Season of the year 
directly from that point in which our course lay, 
rendered it quite impossible for us to beat our ship 
up against the current of the Dardanelles. We there- 
fore went on board a little cutter, uialiciously called 
the Spitfire, which was once a barge belonging to a 
member of the English parliament from Liverpool ; 
but which, by some strange vicissitude in the taste of 
the times, or the fortunes of its owner, has found its 
t^ray to its present less elegant, but more serviceable 
employment. 

Our company on this occasion consisted of Capt. 
Bead with his lady, and eight or ten officers attached 
to the frigate. Our provisions having been taken on 
board, our anchor weighed, and our parting gun 
discharged, we njade all sail to a stirring breeze, and 
passed quickly down the Gulf of Smyrna. We were 
aU in a fine flow of spirits, especially the captain oi 
the little craft, who, I presume, never before felt so 
fully the importance of his situation. 

Nor was Bill, the cook, insensible of the increased 
dignity and responsibility of his occupation ; but 
was ever and anon, as he counted over again the 
number to be fed, dropping some new article into 
the pot, which was now vigorously boiling in the 
caboose. It grieved me to see the ruthless manner 
in which lie would ring the necks of the chickens. 
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Hiougk natonill; of a Lnmatio dispceiUon, yet Iio 
was now bo full of tJie '* jwmp and circumstance ot 
office," that I really believe be woul<l have Bacrificed, 
without a sigh, a whole aviary of the moat 6weetly 
eiDging pet«. * 

Tile coutents of tbc pot which had now been for 
Beveral hours in a state of violent cballitioo, wcro at 
length tamed into a common rDceivor, from whicli 
each one helped lumself witli a delightful eelf-appro- 
priftting privilege. Tlie varietiea it contained went 
far beyond those of the searpJe, chowder, or even the 
inimitable lobsconae ; I doubt, indeed, whether tliey 
have ever been ^q^ualled since the witches in Macbeth 
filled their capacious cauldron. 

But Bill, who bad been ho succeeefnl aa a cook, 
rather iailed in the functions of a waiter; for as ho 
cut the wires which confined the corks, tbo porter 
escaped with such a foaming vebcinencp, that very 
little of it was arrested* by the goblet, Ilis look, as 

■ he saw the beverage irrevwably escape, had a ftirco 
of regret that reminded me of tbo anguish of one, 
who, on a different occasion, was witnessing with nic 
the bnming of s distillery. 

This mill of delirium occupied a slight eminence 

■ dose to a eheet of quiet water, with which it com- 
mtmicated by a precipitons channel. The whiskey, as 
the fire reached the long tiers of casks which held it, 
was at once kindled and released, and rushing down 
Ulis chaonel ovoispread tbo little lake, and rose in a 
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pyramid of flame ; its light fell on the dismayed 
comateiiance of the individual to whom I have alluded ; 
he looked as a devotee with his hope of heaven sud- 
denly blotted out. He had no pecuniary interest in 
the distillery ; but the irretrievable destruction of so 
much of that which can drown sorrow, inspire for- 
getfulness, and which had been his only refuge for 
years, overwhelmed him. He retired to his house 
and died that night. 

The close of our first day out, brought us along the 
bold and beautiful shores of Lesbos. This island was 
anciently celebrated for the richness of its wines, the 
Bofiness of its climate, the fertility of its soil, and the 
beauty of its females. It was the birth-place of a 
Theophrastus, whose eloquence and philosophy en- 
listed the admiration of Plato and Aristotle ; of a 
Pittacus, whose valor and patriotism were the pride 
and defence of his country ; of a Sappho, the fire and 
sweetness of whose verse have cast an unfading splen- 
dor on the genius of her sex. 

But of its ancient opulence and refinement scarcely 
a vestige remains ; its wines are no longer sung or 
sought ; its temples and statues have passed away ; 
and of its daughters I have seen but one with charms 
of form and mind sufficient to move and melt the 
heart. I met her in Smyrna: why was it not in 
America ? Alas ! we are the fools of time and cir- 
cumstances ! When that which most strikes and cap- 
tivates us comes within our reach, some obstacle 
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springs up, against which it is in vain to struggle : 
thus our life is a conflict Vith capricious incidents 
and irremediable fortuities. 

The night closed over us, in our little craft, with a 
dark and heavy frown. The black masses of cloud 
which began to ascend above the horizon at sunset, 
were quickly followed by others of a still more por- 
tentous aspect. These squadrons of darkness and 
storm soon invaded the whole heaven, and in their 
gathered depths seemed to hang over us in substan- 
tial gloom. The wind appeared to have been en- 
tirely obstructed in its passage; the sea retained a 
swinging, dead motion ; yet a stranger to these phe- 
nomena would have anticipated only a night's deten- 
tion on his voyage. 

Not so with the weather-beaten sailor who sat at 
the helm ; for as often as his eye rested on the lamp 
which glimmered in the binnacle, I observed some- 
thing in his countenance which spoke of change and 
peril. He had scarcely raised his eye, when the 
black brooding mass above was riven and kindled 
with the fiercest lightning and thunder : torrents and 
tempest soon followed. We immediately dropped 
under the deck ; but it was a poor refuge. The hatches 
were instantly battened down, all fresh air excluded, 
and we were there shut up, with scarcely room 
enough to sit or stand in; while above, the tempest 
was breaking down our masts and rigging, the thun- 
der shaking the very sea, and tlie waves plunging 
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over the cutter, as if they had already overmastered 
their victim. 

It is a part of a sailor's creed, when he can do no- 
thing to relieve his situation, to put up with it re- 
signedly. We found below several dark and narrow 
recesses called births : casting lots for them, one fell 
to me, and I eagerly deposited a portion of myself in 
it, for it was so short, that head or feet must swing; 
but I was immediately pounced upon by a host of 
those corsairs who take a man's fldsh and blood, in- 
stead of his purse. I quickly jumped out, determined 
not to die two deaths, for we were all apprehensive 
of one before the night should be through. One or 
two more of these births were tried by others, but 
instantly forsaken, with denunciations upon all in- 
sects that jump or creep. 

"We now piled ourselves down on the floor, without 
regard to positions or propinquities ; while a kind of 
sarcophagus, fixed up in the stem of the craft, ac- 
commodated Mrs. E. ; the Commander of the Con- 
stellation being on deck to watch what might betide, 
and afiFord counsel where it might avail for good. 
This was the longest night I ever saw, save one ; 
when I watched alone in a deserted house with a 
corpse, and saw, through my excited imagination, in 
the stir of each cricket, a giant bursting from the 
cerements of his grave ! 

The loss of fresh air, and room to stand or lie in, 
wore not our only misfortunes ; the quick roll and 
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plan^ of the cutter were so unlike the long, majes- 
tic motion of our fngate, to which we had become 
accustomed, that the dull dizziness and faintness of a 
mockish seasickness came in to aid the miseries of 
our condition. 

" What a senseless dupe to my ciniosity I am I" 
exclaimed one, twisting himself mto some new shape. 
" This is going to Constantinople," cried a- second, 
" or to the bottom," interrupted a third, " and I don't 
care which," muttered a fourth. "I never under- 
stood before the horrors of the Middle Passage," mut- 
tered another. " This is very like it," replied the 
twister at his side, " and if the Sultan should make 
us slaves, as he has done many a good Christian man 
before, the sickening parallel would be completed." 
" Don't be concerned on that score," interrupted one, 
a little more inclined to be» facetious, " for he will 
never be able to find us, unless he. can plunge to the 
bottom of the sea, and I have never heard that his 
Sultanship has taken to pearl-diving." " Pearl-div- 
ing!" ejaculated the startled critic of the pile, "do 
you compare that poor figment of mortality, .when it 
shall become breathless, to 2i pearl f Why, the dust 
of all the beauty and manly perfection that has 
breathed from the birth of Adam, is worthless now 
as the bubble that breaks over our heads. Human 
vanity, pride, and self-conceit, in such an hour, and 
such a place as this, is like a tinselled shroud in a 
closing grave." 
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Here the only lamp that glimmered in our dismal 
abode went out ; and for the remainder of the night 
we had as little to do with light, air, or the upper 
world, as Jonah in his truly submarine ship. 

Daylight at last began to break ; though we had 
no evidence of it, till we had burst up the battened 
hatches with that convulsive force which one uncon- 
sciously exerts when, near being smothered. The 
storm had partially subsided ; the wind came in sus- 
pended gusts ; the rain in occasional dashes. I in- 
quired respecting Mrs. B., and found that, she had 
rested in her sarcophagus with the fortitude and re- 
pose of a true sailor in his wind-swung hammock. 

Capt. K., who had been up through the night, was 
sitting braced up near the man at the helm, and 
sound asleep ; the captain of the cutter, in his capote 
and tarpaulin, was meekly nodding against the bin- 
nacle; two sailors, exhausted with fatigue, had 
thrown themselves upon the tattered fragments of the 
gaff-Bail ; whUe Bill, the cook, whom I never knew 
to flag or sleep, was fastening a pulley to a jury 
mast. Our poultry, consisting mainly of two or 
three dozen chickens, lay dead in their wave-washed 
coop ; and several ducks, strange as it may seem, 
had shared the same melancholy fate. 

Most of the casks which contained our fresh water 
had made their escape through the shattered railing ; 
and our cooking apparatus had gone to aid the cu- 
linary wants of some mermaid of the sea. Tangled 
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ropos, aiid tbo remnants of sails, and broken 6{iRrs 
lay around ; and the whole bad the appearance of a 
mangled relic left to float, as nnwortliy of the burial 
wliich the scft accords to tlic stately ship. Tlio pite- 
ous plight of our cmft, Uio Eudden bcreavcinontit of 
our condition, with the won and melancholy ciutt of 
each conntenance, contrimted so etrongly with the 
beauty and gallantry of our first setting sail, and with 
the romance of our espodition, that two of ub, hb we 
sat down in silence to look at each other, burst into 
an involuntary laugli. *' There is but a step between 
the Bublinie and tlie ridiculous." Only yeet^rday. we 
were a pictnre of floating symmetry, {(race, and glad- 
nc66, and now eo ebaiigcd that even tlio eea-bird 
wheeled away fi'om the Bpectaclo to his rode aerie in 
the cli£ 

Wb were not far from that spot where ^Eneas 
fitted out his ships for llieir long voyage: with this 
great eJiample of patience and perseverance Ijcfore 
us, we set ourselves to repairing our shattered craft. 
Fortunately a sjiaro spar or two had been taken on 
Iward ; a castniff sail and a few coils of rope 'ivere 
found in the hold : these, with what the storm had 
left, enabled us to restore the upper works, eo that 
before evening we were on our way again, with the 
promise of a better night; and so it proved, with the 
exception of the couch-coreair, who renewed, witli un 
repentant severity, the full menaure of hia bloody 
exactions. 
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The next morning we passed the ancient I^ectum, 
now a beautiful village, on a forest-feathered accliv- 
ity, with its delicate minarets glittering above the 
green shade, and its leaping cascade, dashing down 
as if it heard the call of the wave on the beach. At 
evening we were beating up between Tenedos and 
the Troad; and though our starboard tack hardly 
brought us upon a long reach to the silent shore of 
Priam, yet we could bear witness to the reasonable 
range of vision in Virgil : 

Est in coDspcctu Tenedos, notissima fama 
Lisula. — Mil il 21. 

Nor could we say less for the optical propriety and 
vaticinal truth of that blind old minstrel, who, as he 
placed his hand against the majestic tomb of Achilles, 
and heard the waves break on the shore, sung of this 
sweet romantic isle. 

A soft twilight was resting on hill and dale, through 
which the island, the tomb-crowned shore, and the 
distant range of Ida, rose with melting beauty. It 
was, perhaps, in a night like this, that the Grecian 
fleet, leaving with muffled oars their unsuspected re- 
treat behind Tenedos, advanced to the strand of Troy, 
and laid tliat city of song in ashes. I can imagine 
the consternation and despair of the daughters of Hi- 
um, as they woke from their, early slumber, and 
found their dwellings in flames. 

One could almost wish to turn the current of time 
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backward, aod float up to that infant period when this 
BCene of treachery and sorrow occturod, that he might 
plonge into it, and rescne boido of the yoimg and 
beautifal beings who were its innowut victims. But 
■8 the river retnma not to its source, ho time will 
novor retrace its eteps ; and from the distance to 
which it has now home us, so far from sympathizing 
with the bewildering grief of this sad catastrophe, wo 
begin to doabt its ever having been a reality. 

The day will come when oiir woes will fall on tho 
skeptical ear of man like the vanishing eounda of tho 
sighing wind ; our graves will l>e sunk in tho vory 
earth where others have molderod, and tomb will thtw 
inherit tomb, till even the place of our dost and tho 
last memorial of onr existence have vanishod forever ! 
Tet there is one who n'ill never ccaee to bo mindful, 
and who, if we are his, will hold as in everhisting re- 
membrance. 

Another day had nearly passed when our bai'ge, 
Blill struggling against a head wind, cut hia way 
through the entrance of the Hellespont, which is de- 
fended by two formidable coolles posted on the ex- 
treme verge of the Asiatic and European shore. A 
small village rose in the rear of each, crowned with a 
moaqne, whose connection with the huge ranges ot 
mounted ordnance reminded one of the time wlien 
Islamism was not only defended, but pro])ftgated, by 
the sword. The country, from a frequent and lofty 
range of precipices, became of a milder genius, and 
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fertile yallejB were Been stretching up fisur and wide 
among the swelling hills ; jet in these rich cham- 
paignes the voice of the plowman, and the song of 
the reaper, were not heard, nor could we observe, but 
in very few places, the animating tokens of agricul- 
tural enterprise. 

Why these productive lands, which spread luxuri- 
antly on each side, should be left untilled, is a mys- 
tery which can be solved only by a reference to the 
nature of the government which afflicts them. Every 
blade of com that springs, every olive that buds, is 
exposed to the rapacity of some presiding Pasha, who 
recognizes no higher rule of equity than that which 
emanates from his own interest. Under such a sys- 
tem an Eden would soon pass to the lizard and owl. 

At the close of our fourth day out, we reached 
Chanak-Kelessi, where the channel suddenly narrows 
and the current becomes more rapid : indeed the 
channel may be said to commence at this point ; for 
below, it more resembles a small arm of the sea. It 
being necessary to obtain a firman here, and being 
also in want of fresh water and provisions, we ran our 
barge into a small quiet cove, a little above the town, 
and dropped anchor. 

Our rambles through the place were rewarded by 
nothing worthy of the trouble. It is a collection of 
miserable dwellings, intersected by narrow dirty 
streets, and inhabited mostly by Jews, who traffic in 
the indifierent wines of the country, and in a species 
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ofcoaivo pottery which has hot little to recommeud 
it, except ita capacious (jnalilics. The castles, which 
here dcleiid the etralt, oxcited bume attentiuii frotn 
the singularity oi" their positions, tor they are [jreciso- 
ly opjKJSite, and weald in action hoinbard each other 
with demoIiBhing effect. Thifl la aBpecimen of Turk- 
ish sagacity which eete the triumphs of all modem en- 
gineering at defiance t 

I should mention here the politenees of the Eo^ish 
Consul, and the proffered hospitality of nn Itatian 
merchant who enjoys some accredited privileges 
under our government. He invited us to remain, 
and attend the wedding feast of his son, a go(Kl-look- 
ing youth of twenty, and who, ho assured us, was 
about to be married to a young Armenian lass whom 
he had never seen, but who, as he had been rei>eat- 
edly infomKd, was a great beauty. But as our cai>- 
tain bad obtained his lirmun, and Bill the cook hod 
procured something as a substitute for the chickens 
which had been lost in the storm, wc determined to 
forego the nuptial banijuet, and resume our voyage, 
or we should bo as long in accomplishing it as were 
the Argonauts, our renowned predecessors tlirough 
this difficult strait. 

We were soon on board ; but the night was dow 
gathering so blackly, and the wind rising to such a 
degree of force, tliat our captain deemed it not pm- 
dent to forsake the secnrity of hia present littlo an- 
chorage. Hod he been of a poetical vein, he might 
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hare wanned our impatience, in a quotation of tlie 
lines so peculiarly apposite to this occasion : 

• ** The 'winds are high on Hello's ware, 

As on that night of stormy water 
When Love, who scnt^ forgot to save 

The young, the beautiful, and brave, 
The lonely hope of Sestos' daughter." 

We were in truth rocking close to the spot where 
Leander, to whose tragical end these lines allude, 
was wont to cross, on his nocturnal visits, to the gentle 
object of his affections. Owing to the rapidity of the 
current, and a curve which it makes here, the ro 
mantic lover had to swim over three miles, and as 
many on his return, — an arduous enterprise, but amor 
vincit omnia. Lord Byron performed the same feat, 
but with a purpose widely different. The object of 
his lordship, independent of historic association, was 
the reputation of being a vigorous swimmer; but 
that of Leander was the gratification of being a few 
hours by the side of one for whom he entertained a 
degree of attachment that finally cost him his life. 

This story may perhaps be a fiction ; but whether 
foimded in fact or fable, it once interested men's 
hearts, and bespoke a strength and sincerity of love 
which, I fear, has now fled the earth, or been utterly 
lost among the sordid calculations of a selfish in- 
terest. There is nothing which I more ardently ad- 
mire than that pure, uncalculating affection which 
binds one heart indissolubly to another; which makes 
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ua w-illmp, for tlie eake of this confiding buiiig, to 
cncoQQter ]K>vi!rty, ]>ersoc[ition, and deaUi. 

Anotbcr day had just begnn to break, when the 
cuplaiii called to ns wiUi a request tliat we would aid 
liiiii iu Elionng off Ihe barge from the eliallows, iuto 
wliicli ehe had driA^d dnniig the night. His wishes 
>vcru easily comiiliwl with, for having tumbled bcloiv 
in oiir clothes, we bad no toilet to make, and wure 
inuncdiatoly on deck, esertiDg all the piiflliiug power 
which the emergency demanded ; oiir little sails were 
again eproad, and we commenced beating up tlio 
moat rapid pass in the strait. Our tacks were short, 
bnt each twok ns perceptibly ahead; and wo soon 
passed th« protruding rocks to which Xerxea fastened 
Ms Bccoud bridge of boats, after having very properly 
chastised the flood for tbo iuBoIence of brealdng up 
hia fiist contrivance. 

Of the Sve millioua which the Persian monarch 
marched over this strait ia his invasion of GreeCe, 
how few ever returned to their homes I their grai'ea 
swell from every foot of groimd between this and the 
AUienian hUls. The pride and valor of the mightiest 
empire sunk here to that Lurried shroud in which 
war and pestilence wrap a nation as they would an 
individual. The wailing eiirge of the loud ocean 
would bo a befitting knell over the ghastly doom of 
SQcb a countleea host. It is no wonder that Xerxea 
ia eaid to have wept at the tbuuglit that they muat 
4ie; bo might have trembled at hia [■eeponaibility in 
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sending so many to their last account, with all their 
imperfections on their head. But a conqueror re- 
gards human life only as the means of promoting his 
personal schemes. He would steep the earth in blood 
to add another feather to his fame ! 

As we passed up, it was very observable tliat the 
Asiatic side, in fertility and beauty of landscape, has 
the advantage over its sister shore. The Chersonese 
ascends more steeply &om the wave, is broken into 
bolder bluffs and darker glens, and has a background 
of wild, precipitous elevations; while the verge of 
Asia descends in easy undulations, where the rich 
valleys are rendered still more fresh by the wooded 
swells which diversify the surface. Tet I could not 
discover on either side any attempt at a thorough and 
systematic cultivation of the soil. 

Little villages were sprinkled here and there, cre- 
ating aiound them for a short distance an agricultural 
sniile, but there was nothing indicating an effort be- 
yond an immediate and pressing necessity. There 
were no lowing herds in the rampant vales, no bleat- 
ing flocks on the frolicksome hills ; it appeared as a 
country where nature had lavished her richest means, 
and man had turned away to busy himself in the 
construction of fortifications, which might excite the 
timid gaze of the foreigner; and yet these castles, 
which frown so formidably along the Dardanelles, 
may, many of them, especially those on the Thracian 
Ao^, be commanded^^tboring heighte; and 
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in the event of an invasion l»y land, coiild serve tlieir 
Irientk only as a temporary and periluua ruftige. It 
would be like the gathering of the superetitious crowd 
within the walls of a etupcndoiiB church, when ita 
foundations were rocking with tho UiToea of the earth- 
quake. 

It was near evening when we passed on the right 
the narrow ontlet of a stream, which haa been iden- 
tified in conjecture with the ancient j^ospotamos. 
This spot figures in history a& the scene of Uie mem- 
orable engagement in which Lyaander terminated the 
Feloponnoaian war. If naturallste should pass this 
way, ambitious of celebrity, they would do well, per- 
haps, to look for the huge meteoric stone whicli full 
on the margin of this celebrated stream, whose burn- 
ing and ominous descent Auasagoras foretold, whose 
feari'ul visit Pliny described ; and if they cannot find 
it, and fix the topography of the stream, they can, at 
least, find on the bank some other rock, declare it to 
be of atmospheric formation, and, in short, nothing 

i than the great historic aerolite ! 

I fame of such an imputed discovery would 
a a man an honorary member of every antit^ua 
rian and scientific association through the civilized 
world. The initials of hia titles would embrace at 
least half the combinations of which our alphabeta 
are capable; and when he should die ho would leave 
behind him a name as dazzling and durable B£ tlie 
adrob'te itself. It is strange, yet beautifid, to see what 
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a man may acquire by merely making an aerial out 
of an earth-born stone, and just throwing its date 
back a few harmless centuries. I expect to hit upon 
some such expedient for fame before I get through 
with my travels — and to be found lugging home a 
l^art of Nebuchadnezzar's image, or one of Pharaoh's 
chariot-wheels, or perhaps the very hearthstone of 
Adam, with the little niche in it under which the 
first cricket chirped off the quiet night ! 

At a short distance above the stream of classical 
ambiguity, we passed Lampsachus, situated on a pro- 
jecting plain that comes with advancing beauty and 
richness into the strait. The marble mosque, which 
was once a Christian church, now points its delicate 
minarets, with brilliant effect, above the small forest 
of dwellings beneath ; while a background of green 
acclivities presents a pleasing boundary to the rang- 
ing vision. The spirit of merriment and gayety 
which characterized its ancient inhabitants, and rang, 
like a voluptuous lyre, over its flashing waters, has 
been sobered down by misfortune and time. Lamp- 
sachus was one of the three cities which Artaxerxes 
presented to Themistocles in his unjust and ungrate- 
ful banishment from Athens ; but even these splendid 
bribes, it seems, were insuflScient to corrupt the ill- 
requited patriotism of the hero of Salamis. 

Passing on, we rounded Galipoli on the opposite 
shore, the first European town in which the Ottoman 
standard was unfurled, and where it waved for 
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cearljr a century' before advancing successfully upon 
the city ofConstaatiQe. Would tu God it liad thcro 
paneod, iu troubled plight, to tliia dayl We wcro 
now entering the Proptiiitis : wo had cut our way up 
through the Hellespont against its strong current, 
leavhig behind, at baiSed anchorage, buiidredH of 
sail, waiting lor a change of the wind. Our barge, 
Uiough deeperately aeaailed in the storm, and partially 
dismantled, yet, like a true and foarlesa fVlend, proved 
W'lrtliy of our trnst, 'ITie night now deepened around 
us, and, one aftor another, we sunk to sleep ; hut 
in our floating dreanis we passed up again the 
enchanting stream, over which the UiiU of Europe 
aud Asia cast their golden shadows at each other's 
teet 

In the morning we found ourselves slowly ap- 
proaching Marmora, a central isle that baa now 
given its own soft name to this vast sheet of water. 
From the marble quarries of this island the material 
was taken wliich has contribnltd essentially to tlie 
ai-chitcctura! beauty of the Ottomau capital. Wo 
rocked along ita shore tUi towards evening, when the 
breeze, which liarl been faint through the day, began 
to freshen, and though still ahead, yet our peerless 
barge comi>ollcd it into its aeri'lce. 

Another night passed away in dreams of the past 
and the approaching ; aud never was a magnificent 
dream more fully realized tliau when, with the break- 
ing light of the raoroiug, the obscnring cloudii passed 
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off, and left, in distant and developing view, the 
minarets, domes, and palaces of Constantinople! 
Hiis vast oily appeared to swell, in a stupendous and 
gorgeous mass, from the very bosom of the Marmora. 
Nor were the expanding splendors of its first emerg- 
ing aspect diminished when a clearer prospect began 
to blend its insular outline with the main, and to 
present its continuous dwellings, mosques, and mon- 
umentsupon their seven permanent hills. At every 
glance of the eye, some new range of swelling cupo- 
las, surmounted with gilded crescents, towered into 
view; or some new group of gardens disclosed, 
through an opening vista, their gathered depths of 
fitigrant shades, or some unseen line of marble por- 
ticoes flashed into brilliant relief; till the mingled 
and varied whole stood before us in all the richest 
combinations which nature and art can bestow. 

Our fixed and entrancing gaze nearly involved us 
in a serious catastrophe ; for, as we entered the rapid 
outlet of the Bosphorus, which sweeps around the 
bold bend on which the castle of the Sultan stands, 
the breeze being intercepted by the opposite heights 
of Scutari, we wore suddenly becalmed, and narroi^rly 
escaped being carried against the surging rocks. 
But, fortunately, we dropped into a broad eddy be- 
low ; and, taking advantage of the breeze which was 
felt here, we passed to the opposite shore, where, 
after tacking about for several hours, we gained a 
position that enabled us to fetch across into tlie 
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Golden Horn, which winds up between the capital 
and Galata. Letting go our light anchor closo to 
the crowded quay of the latter place, wo disembarked 
onr little all that bad survived tlie passage, and, de- 
livering it to several porters, out of a crowd who 
clumored for the employment, we started for a hotel 
on the high grounds oi' Peni. 

Aa we walked on, I inquired of an Armeniiui, 
who had already beeu introduced to na as a desirnblo 
cicerone, if they had no carriages in theee porta f 
*' None," he replied, " except the araba, a kind of 
covered wagon, drawn by buffaloes, in which tho 
Turkish ladies ore frequently transported." " Are 
yon sure," I inquired again, " that the portere, who 
are straggling off witii the baggage there, will not 
make free with any of our trunks !" " Never," he 
returned ; " if any one should do it, ho would lose bis 
head before to-morrow morning." 

Well, I thouglit, if tliere be no law here, there is 
at least a powerful dissuasion from tlieft, for a trunk 
can be of very little use to a man who has kst bis 
head. " And why," I asked again, " is it that the 
crowd, in passing each other, so carefully avoid com- 
ing in contact; for thoy appear as timidly shy as if 
each supposed the other to carry a pestilence in the 
very hem of bis garments," " It is very macb so," 
he replied, " for the plague is prevailing here to an 
alarming degree, and no one knows when he is safe, 
or with whom be may trust himself; and I slionld 
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adviBO yon not to touch an article of jour baggage 
from the backs of those porters till it has been thor- 
oughly fumigated.'' 

Arriving at the hotel, our luggage was taken into 
a separate room by the order of the prudent land- 
lord, where it was steeped in the fumes of aromatic 
shrubs and sulphurs. We passed ourselves, also, 
through the same purifying process, and then sat 
down to an excellent dinner in the Italian style, 
which, I need not say, was relished well after the cold 
cut of seven days that followed the loss of our little 
caboose in the cutter. 

The night soon came on, attended by a silence 
that one could hardly expect to realize in the tumul- 
tuous heart of a mixed and crowded city. Of the 
thronging multitudes scarcely a footstep lingered in 
the streets ; a deep slumber seemed to hover at once 
upon each habitation ; not a voice of wrangling or 
revelry was to be heard ; and nothing remained to 
disturb the stillness of the place, except the startled 
howl of the watch-dog at the gloomy gate, and the 
wail of the mourner over some fresh couch of death. 
I ascended to the terrace, which commanded a wide 
and diversified prospect, and there spent a solitary 
hour in gazing at a scene that cast on my feelings 
the most brilliant and mournful images. 

Beneath me flowed the Bosphorus, in a broad 
stream of liquid silver, and mingling its glittering 
line with the rich flow of the Golden Horn, as it 
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swelled down with a bolder circle from tbo dislant 
valley of Sweet Watora, Furthtir on roso tbe domes 
of the Ta§t city, lifting themselves in ningnificence 
and beauty into the soft light of the cvwiiug sky ; 
while below BUimbered the Mamiom, enshrining in 
its pore bosom the subdued eploudora of tJie mirrored 
heaven ; while lesa remote, and in a diiferent range, 
stood the long and dense grove of the Cypress, cast- 
ing its solemn shadows over the tuHmned toml» of 
thousands who had sunk to their latest rest. 

In that populous solitude not a bird broke into 
momentary song, and even the moonbeams seemed 
timidly still, as they stole through the darkening foli- 
age, and faintly gleamed on the marbles of the dead. 
Around me lay, iu unconscious sleep, multitudes for 
whom the insidioiis pestilence was preparing a hurried 
grave ; and all, in their deep unbroken repose, were 
80 like to that which they must finally become, that 
life scarcely appeared to survive in this map of death. 
It was as a peopled and voiceless barf[ue, floatmg on 
that sullen flood which moves from this narrow isth- 
mus cf time to that imcertain shore from which no 
wave, or sail, or mariner has 6ver returned. 

Filled with theao sad sentiments, I descended to 
my chamber, and Ijaving revived the lamp which 
had been lit bdPeatli the countenance of a sweet Ma- 
donna, in trusting invocation of her blessed protection 
against the encroaching penis of the plague, I sunk 
upon my pillow, and soon passed into that shadowy 
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realm, where the anxieties and sorrows of earth are 
soothed and forgotten. How inexplicable is sleep ! 
We wake from this mysterious state each day to a' 
fresh existence ; one in which our wisdom is retained, 
and the fever of our doubts and cares assuaged ; and 
then a few glimpses of philosophy may perhaps be 
attained, in a resembling experience, each night, of 
the end that awaits us, — 

" Our little life is rounded with a elcep." 
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CHAPTER II. 

"SroL u Uie lip* Uwt closed iu ilratii, 
Ewb gKzer'i bwom bdd hiii breatll : 
But ;«t, afar, from man to nutl, 
A ouM electric iliirer nui, 
A* down tbe ijewllj blow dv«c«iiic<l 
On him vhose life oaiJ lure Ilms endeiL' 



I wonTj> challenge any one, situated as we were, to 
look at the breaking mom, so full of Ufe and freeli- 
ness, and not determine to forego bia appreliensionH 
of the most deadly contagion, and visit, at once, tiio 

objects of his weanBome pilgrimage. Taking with 
na our Armenian guide, and placing oorselves undei 
the protection of a cavash attached to the Anieriean 
legation at the Ottoman court, we started on our first 
day'a ramlile. The cavaab exercises the functions of 
a body-guard, is allowed certain rights and privileges, 
and any violence or insult offered to his person, or 
official cliaractcr, is regarded as an indignity to the 
embassy with which, for the time being, he bocc»ne8 
identified . 
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The person who attended us in this capacity had 
been a Janizary ; but being absent from the capital 
in the catastrophe which overwhelmed that fierce 
body, he escaped their tragical fate. Still there was 
something in his beaming, as he moved on with his 
mounted wand, pipe, pistols, and yategan, which be- 
trayed the proud, indomitable spirit of the corps to 
which he had belonged. 

We paused a moment, near the college of the dan- 
cing dervishes in Pera, at the sumptuous mausoleum 
of the late Hallet Effendi. The melancholy fate of 
this distinguished individual is a striking proof of the 
precarious and perilous nature of honor and influence 
in the Ottoman government. Hallet had been, for 
several years, ambassador at the court of France, and 
being a man of quick perception, had naturally im- 
bibed something of the literature and liberal spirit of 
the age. "With these impressions he returned to Con- 
stantinople, and the Sultan, so far from being dis- 
pleased with his European sentiments, placed him 
near his person, and made him keeper of the royal 
signet. 

This oflSce, in itself, conferred no direct power, but 
it afforded Hallet an opportunity of exerting his in- 
dividual influence, and his opinions were powerfully 
felt in the decisions of the divan. The enlightened 
policy of many important measures could be traced 
to the wisdom of his counsels. Among his invalu- 
able suggestions were some which encroached upon 
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tho old and rivetoU onlvr uf tilings. TIium garu 
great ninbrage to tLe Janizaries, nlio, it uould sixat, , 
liad dctcntiincd tlmt the wurld sLuald furerur nMiiuin 
in gtittu quo, ftiid ihi'V imiienoiwty d(iiiiau<lud the 
head of their oDuneive author. 

The Sultan, at first, very justly h(6ttat«d; but at 
length BO iar yielded to their clomorona demand as 
to dismies Hallet ; not, however, withoat giving him 
a written protection, tmder his own hand, extending 
over his person, property, and hl'e. He advised him, 
for the present, to retire to Iconia, assaring him that 
he should be recalled, with increased honors, as soon 
as tile eseitemout had subsided. 

He Bt-t oti'^n his temporary exile with a guard of 
honor, and received, in the succcBaive villages through 
which he passed, the most distiugoished attentions. 
Arriving at Bala Yasheo, ho was met by tho Vusee- 1 
lim, or governor o( the jilace, who earnestly solicited I 
the honor of entertaining liira at his own pa 
Tile illustrious exile assented, and a abort time passed 
off in friendly cunversation, when a silikdar entered, 
and presented to Hallet a iirmiin from the Sulfan for 
his hoad 1 Hallet, with his usual Belf-poasesaion, drew 
from his boaoui his written protection, bearing the I 
imperial signet ; liyt the MuBaclim, who was all the J 
while acting in tp^acUerouB concert willi the esecu« 
tfi-ntT, decided agaij,^^ r^^^^ betrayed guest, inasnmcaT 
ae tlie date of tho Hin^^ for his death was aubsequentj 
to that ot'hia profc,.^.. 
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Hallet requested time to inform the Sultan of Lin 
supposed mistake, but the messenger, knowing ^'eL 
that he acted under orders which wait for no explan^ 
tions, took out his bowstring and strangled him £ 
once on the divan. His head was brought back U 
Constantinople, and exposed for several days to th( 
gathering crowd, at the gate of the Seraglio ; it was 
purchased at length for two thousand piastres by the 
wife of the murdered man, and buried in this splen- 
did mausoleum. 

But the rage of his Janizary foes was not yet ap- 
peased: they could not allow even to the lifeless 
liead of their imputed adversary the quiet of the 
grave, and in compliance with their ii^ane demand, 
it was dragged from the sanctity of its repose, and 
cast into the blushing Bosphorus ; and this empty 
tomb now only remains to tell where Hallet might 
have rested in honor and peace, had he been less 
wise and virtuous. 

From this place, so full of sad suggestions, we 
traversed the spot rendered memorable by the pas- 
sage of Mahomet^s ships in his last and decisive as- 
sault on C!onstantinople. The harbor, and that sec- 
tion of the city washed by its waves, had been suc- 
cessfully protected by an immense chain, stretching 
from Seraglio Point to Galata. The Turks, con- 
cluding it as useless to fret against such a barrier as 
to contend with the decisions of that fate recognized 
»n their creed, were on the eve of once more aban* 
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doning the ji«^, wbco this last expedient occnirod 
to their eatcrpiiaing commander. 

A deep valley acta ap from iLe Boepliorue, eepara- 
tod bj- another which oiieiis tip from the harbor, by the 
aiuTow peninBular Bwull of Pera. In one mgbt, by 
tile treacherous aid of the Genoese sailorB, who occk- 
pied this suburb, the Turkish fleet was dragged from 
the head of the flooded ravine over tlio intervening 
ridge, and in the morning, to the otter cooBtomation 
of the Greeks, was fomid floating before the moet 
defenceless part of their capital. 

An advantageous position had at tlie aanie time 
lieen aesnined by Mahomet, with hia land forces, in 
front of tliat portion of the metropolis which reBts on 
tlic base of the triangular promontory. Thus assailed 
fiftm field and fl*>od, tlie nncqiinl forces of Constau- 
tiue Iind no resource but to follow his devoted ex- 
ample, and die in the desperate breach. 

Yet when we coniiider the estent and resomtiea of 
the Koman empire, its skill and power in arms, we 
are astonished at this easy conquest of its capital by a 
tribe of wandering adventurers^ issuing in ignorance 
and fanaticism from the most obscure recesses of Asia. 
Bnt we should remember, in our estimate of valor 
and means of defence, the natural effects of that fatal 
mistakB which Conatantine committed in transferring 
the capital of his dominions to this distant, though 
beautiful position. It was like taking the heart from 
the centre of the human system, and locating it in 
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one of the extremities. The whole empire felt this 
disastrous removal of its vital fonctions, and in its 
bewildering faintness gave an ominous token of its 
final decay and rain. 

It should be recollected, too, that those who fought 
under the banner of the Cross, in this last defence of 
Constantinople, were contending with foes who not 
only outnumbered them three to one, but who were 
flushed with an uninterrupted succession of victories, 
and who, whether perishing on the field, or triumphing 
in the conflict, were expecting heaven as the meed of 
their reckless valor. 

When, therefore, we consider the discouraging and 
deserted condition of the Christians, and the over- 
whelming force of their beleaguering enemy, we may 
well admire the resistance which they actually offered ; 
we may stand with reverence and tears over the spot 
where Constantine took his last stand, determined 
not to survive the liberty and happiness of his people 
Long may the tree flourish that stands where he fell, 
a fi-esh and green memorial of a patriotism and piety 
which none can remember too long, or admire too 
ardently. 

Proceeding on to the quay of Galata, we took three 
or four of the thousand boats that lightly skim its 
waves, and passed over to the city of the " Faithful." 
Our landing was close to the imperial Xiosk, covered 
with an immense field of green cloth, which descends 
quite down t])c white walls, terminating in a scalloped 




did gOded outline. In the faint light, wiiich strngglee 
Uinngb a partial screen into tho pavilJou, wo were 
shown the silver a>tfa on which llio Saltan aits, when 
tftking leave of tho Qrand Vizier, at his doputare 
with tho army on some eventful expedition. It viu 
concealed nnder a rich covering of domuAlr, wliidi 
die guard raised with the cauUoiia and Bulnmti luolc 
of one who is about to diacloso a Blumbering cairth- 
qnake. There wae n time when its terrors blanched 
nations with dread, but now it is like a cloud that 
has spent its thunder; Etill the dream of its vaiiiahed 
power will long remain to hannt the repose of tribu- 
tary princes. 

Passing on, wc reached the gate of the Seraglio, 
enrmountod by a bold, massive arcli, with an Arabic 
inscription on the deep chord, and having on each 
side a well-diaposed niche, where no statiies were 
seen, bnt where death and beauty ought to Ijo per- 
sonified. Thia heavy gate, or porte, from which tho 
Ottoman empire receives its name, was guarded by 
forty or fifty porters, arme<l with white wands, who, 
after being i?iibrraed by our cabaah Uiat we had come 
from the New World, allowed us to jiaaa — a permis- 
sion suggested, apparently, as much by their own 
(jiuioeity as a spirit of indalgence to ours. 

In this extensive incloeure we passed hundreds 
pureuing their useigned duties in the most guarded 
silence. They appeared to be familiar with tho spot, 
yet to be overawed by some mysterious dread. "Wo 
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observed here a long range of infirmaries for the sick 
and aged domestics of the royal palace, that would 
hare done credit to the humanity of any Christian 
prince. 

Continuing on, we came to the second gate, guard- 
ed like the first, but with a more scrupulous vigilance. 
We should in vain have requested admission, but the 
Sultan, with his harem, being at the Beylerbeg Castle, 
a few miles up the Bosphorus, a small present to the 
guard enabled us to pass. We found, on this occa- 
sion, what we experienced on every other, when 
under the necessity of resorting to the experiment, 
that in the Turkish police any individual, from the 
intendant down to the humblest menial, may be 
bribed whenever he may consider his head tolerably 
safe in his breach of trust. 

The second court, into which we now entered, pre- 
sented a square area of two hundred paces, tastefully 
laid out in green plats, intersected by narrow paved 
paths, and refreshened by the shade of clustering 
trees, among which marble founts were casting 
around their sparkling showers. Near the Grand 
Seignior's treasury, which stands, like a proud self-re- 
lying spirit, lofty and alone, we were shown a gloomy 
fountain, where were formerly cut off the heads of 
Bashaws sentenced to death ; a quick ceremony, of 
very frequent occurrence, and intimated to the pub- 
lic only by the discharge of a cannon. The Turks 
oavo no i;>ubli^ ?zecutions ; the sentence and its mor- 
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tal pt^n^B come like the secret spring of the serpent 
from the brake. 

At the end of this comt, which is smrotmded bj 
arcades, supported by marble pillars, towered, in a 
conixLsion of gorgeous and imposing architecture, the 
palace of the Sultan. It has attained its present dis- 
cordant form and massive dimensions from the vary- 
ing tastes and vanity of the different princes who 
have reigned here, each constructing some new am- 
bitious appendage, till the proportions qf the original 
can neither be sketched nor conjectured. JM is sufii- 
ciently ample to meet the demands of the most sump- 
tuous court in the world, and, if its splendor equalled 
its magnitude, it would be an object of high admira- 
tion. As it is, its galleries, balconies, belvideres, 
and clustering domes, surmounted with gilded cres- 
cents, have a fine effect; and the whole mass, though 
without the advantages of symmetry, appears not un- 
worthy of the pomp and power Avhich belong to the 
great Oriental ]5ionarch. 

Here each Sultana reigns over her separate estab- 
lishment with the brilliancy and authority of a queen. 
Of these there are seven, and each is surrounded by 
a blooming circle of fifty or sixty odalisques, in which 
may be found the full beauty of the Byzantine, the 
fioft graces of the Circassian, and the richer charms 
of the Georgian. These are the concubines of the 
Sultan, and share his amatory favors with their im- 
perial mistresses. These frequently rise to the dig- 

3 
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nity and consequence of Snltanas ; and instances are 
on record where a poor girl, stolen from a distant 
province, and without any thing to recommend her 
but personal endowments, has been the mother of 
one destined to represent the prophet of Mecca, and 
wear the crown of the Ottoman empire. 

The number of the females who compose the im- 
perial harem are not to be taken as an infallible 
criterion of the capricious desires which would seem 
to demand such a varied indulgence. They are 
rather t<f be considered as a part of the royal estab- 
lishment, indicating its wealth and consideration. 
They would probably occupy their present situation, 
even had passion sunk to a pulseless slumber in their 
royal master. Though strictly confined in this gilded 
cage, and watched by a vigilance that never sleeps, 
their condition, in their own estimation, whatever it 
may be in the opinion of others, is most enviable. 
They associate with it not the slightest degree of that 
degradation and reproach which, in our conception, 
form its most prominent features. 

The Mahometan law casts over them the sanctitji 
of its vail ; and though it makes them the mere in 
stmments of pride and pleasure, yet it so connects 
them with the splendors of the imperial monarch, 
that their hearts and hands, were it not a sacrilege, 
would be sought by the proudest courtiers in the 
realm. This sensual indulgence in the creed of a 
Mussulman so closely resembles the fruitions of his 
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fbtore state, that it ia sever marred by a rehnklag 
conscience. It is witb him s sparldixig tide, npoa 
whicli he floats lo a haven of deeper beauty and a 
home of imperiehable deb'ghte. 

The garden, as seen from the heavy gate, through 
which we were scareely permitted to pass, appeared 
laid out in laxuriona beauty. Its winding ]taths, its 
marblo fonnts, its fresh embowering shades, its carpet 
of living green, enamelled with fragnint flowers, and 
aprinkled with mossy seat*, beneatii tlio cool recesses 
of arching vines, made it a place that might almost 
have reconciled our first parenle t^ the loss of Eden. 

Here the Grand Seignior, and the frolicaome in- 
mates of his harem, laugh, lounge, and sport, while 
the poor gardeners fly from their appi-oach to some 
aecladod nook, and bury their faces in the earth, to 
escape the auepicion of a furtive glance at the lair, 
which would be followed by instant death. Nor 
would the fate of the bickless gardener, in that case, 
be more nnjust and bloody than that which some- 
times befalls the beings upon wliom he might cast 
the unpardonable profanation of his eyes. 

More than a hundred of these gay creatures, be- 
longing to the harem of Sultan Mustapha, were 
strangled by his successor. In the morning they 
were all life and gladness, but at night the grave had 
nothing more silent and sad I 

Passing out of the garden, we paused a moment to 
take our last look of the celebrated Corinthian coU 
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umn of white marble, fifty feet high, siinnomited 
by a capital of verd-antique, and bearing the inscrip- 
tion, 

Fortona redudt ab devictos lauroa. 

Under the kind auspices of Commodore Porter, 
our Charg6 d'Affidres, to whose hospitable attentions 
we already began to be greatly indebted, we had a 
fine opportunity of seeing the Sultan. It was in the 
Oc-meidan, or field of arrows, where, it seems, he is 
in the habit, on certain days of the year, of practising 
at archery ; and this being the day, we repaired to 
the spot. The monarch soon arrived on horseback, 
surrounded by several members of his court. Ob- 
serving us, and being informed that we were Amer- 
icans, he sent an oflScer to invite us nearer — an invi 
tation which brought us within a few feet of his 
perspn. 

After a few shots from the members of his court, 
he descended fi-om his horse, and took the bow, which 
he drew with astonishing energy ; for his third arrow, 
the last that he sped, went seven hundred and fifty- 
six yards. The distance is incredible, but we saw it 
measured, and could hardly be mistaken. It was 
nearly fifty yards further than any of his royal pred- 
ecessors had thrown the shaft. He gave the arrow 
to Mrs. E., observing that this was one of their an- 
cient customs, in which he occasionally indulged. 
He inquired of Commodore Porter, who had been ill, 
respecting his health,* and observed to Capt. Eead, 
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tbat be ehodld he happy in seeing our Taen-of-war at 
Cunstantinoplc. 

He spi'ke in great admiration of a model of a ship 
whicli Mr. Ecklbrd had jnst sent to hia palace, — 
tendered us a firman for visiting the royal mosques, 
and, ordering some mats to be brought, invited us to 
l)e seated, and treated ns to some oxceiUcnt sherbet 
and ice-cream. Ilis manner was very easy and affable, 
and nothing but the profound respect of those around 
him, showed that we were in the prraence of the 
Grand Sultan. 

His majesty appears to be about fifty years of age ; 
his person is stately, with a mnscnlar, firm-set for- 
mation ; hia eye is full of fire, his lips betray firm- 
ness ; the prevailing expression of his countenance is 
indicative of care, fortitude, and energy. His dreee 
had no spare folds, or spitrkJiDg tinsel, lie wore a 
crimson cap without visor, fitted close to the head, 
and with a low crown, eurmonnted by a crown-work 
of purple silk. His coat was a blue roundabout, 
with a narrow upright collar, and buttoned close up 
to the chin. His trowsera were of the same color, 
cut after our fashion, with straps running under & 
square-toed and heavily spurred boot. 

His sword, which hung gracefully at hia side, was 
concealed in a gold scabbard, having a hilt and belt 
blaang with diamonds. His horse was an Arabian 
barb, and most richly caparisoned ; the headstall of 
the bridle was studded with jewels, and the stirraps 
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of the' embroidered saddle were of massive gold, and 
a more splendid horseman than his majesty, thus 
mounted, I have never seen. 

On returning to our hotel, we found that the oc- 
currence of several new cases of plague in the im- 
mediate vicinity had awakened an increased degree 
of alarm. The guard at the portal had doubled their 
vigilance, the fumes of the sweet herb and sulphur 
rose in a denser volume, and the lamp beneath the 
countenance of the composed Virgin cast a broader 
and brighter ray. We determined, after having 
secured a goodly repast, to break up our little en- 
campment, and seek a less • exposed position ; so 
packing our trunks and delivering them to trusty 
porters, and paying our landlord his thirty shillings 
each for the day's repose, wo moved off with the 
silence and precipitancy of those who have imex- 
pectedly. arrived at the jungle of a couched tiger. 
A part of us passed up the Bosphorus to Ortaquie, 
where our missionaries had proffered their kind at- 
tentions, and a part over to Kadiquie, where our 
Charg6 d' Affaires had tendered the hospitality of his 
mansion. 

Thus we were once more where death seemed to 
have left a narrow breathing-space, where the flying 
might pause, and the weary might rest. Yet, on 
retiring to my couch, I heard from the infected tents, 
pitched on a neighboring hill, the loud lamentations 
of those who were bewailing the loss of their friends. 
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I looked aronnd almoBt instinctiyely for the meek 
jbce of the Madonna, but her heavenly countenance 
-was not there, her shrine had not been reared, nor 
the Totiye flame kindled. But there is an eye that 
never sleeps, — a Being to whom the darkness and 
the light are both alike, — ^a Divinity whose presence 
ever surrounds us : to Him my spirit shall look, for 
He shall ddvver thee from the snare cf the fowler ^ 
and from the noisome pestUeru^. He shaU cover thee 
fvith his feathers J and under his wings shall thou 
trust 

Ood 18 the tower to which I flj ; 
Hii grace is nigh in e^ery hour : 
ni go and come, nor fear to die, 
TQl from on high Thoa call me homei 
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CHAPTER III, 

Between the porpbyiy pillars, that uphold 
The rich moresque-work of the roof of gold, 
Aloft the Haram's curtained galleries rise, 
Where through the silken net-work, glancing eyes, 
From time to time, like sudden gleams that glow 
Through autumn clouds, shine o*er the pomp below. 

Lalla Rookh, 

TJSn TO THE ROTAL MOSQUES — ST. SOPHIA — ^MOSQUE OF ACHMET— OV 
SULTAN SOLTMAN — TOMB OF ITS fOUNDKB — ^ICOSQUE OF OSMAN — CHUBCH 
AND STATE — ^MAUSOLEUMS OF OTTOMAN FRINGES — ^AlfTlQUrnSS OF THE 
ATMEIDAN — ^EOTFTIAN OBELISK — ^MARBLE FTRAMID— DELPHIO COLUMN 
— ^MARCIAN's pillar — SPORTS OF THE I>JERII>— dTT FOUNTAINS — 

ARTIFIOIAL LAKES — SUBTERRANEAN STRUCTURES APPEARANCE OF 

BAZARS — ^MERCHANDISE OF THE EAST — ^HABITS OF THE FEMALES — BISTER 
OF THE SULTAN — ^KHANS OF THE CnT — TURKISH BATH — SALE OF A 
GEORGIAN — CONDITION OF A PURCHASED GIRL. 

The next morning, at an early hour, we started on 
a visit to the royal mosques. St. Sophia, a cherished 
and noble relic of other times, first enlisted our 
attention. It stands on the highest grounds of the 
ancient Byzantium, overlooking the imperial gardens 
as they descend, in varied luxury, to the wave. We 
entered through a broad portico, having a rich mosaic 
pavement, and communicating with the interior by 
nine large folding-doors of brass, wrought into orna- 
mental relief On approaching the centre, we ob- 
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served no aisle, or choir, or protruding gallery, to break 
the sublime impression of the vast whole. 

Looking up to the stupendous dome, resting in 
gloomy grandeur upon the towering strength of the 
sweeping columns, one is impressed with a sense of 
the utter insignificance of his being, and feels awed 
into a reverential worship of some present and pre- 
siding Power. His thoughts ascend as from the 
centre of some hollow sphere, where there is nothing 
beneath to confine them, and nothing around to de- 
tain them on their way. No statues weep or smile 
in the cloistered twilight ; no image of sanctity or 
sweetness gleams, in mockery of life, upon the wall. 
The eye ranges at once, unchecked and unconfined, 
from the broad pavement up to the " heaven-suspend- 
ed dome," and the impression is one of delighted 
wonder and calm solemnity. 

The exterior of this church is less imposing, owing 
to the enormous piers which have been reared against 
it, for its support in the convulsive visitations of the 
earthquake: they take from it that self-sustaining 
aspect which every edifice of this character ought to 
possess, and connect it, in the mind of the spectator, 
too closely with objects utterly foreign to the genius 
of its architecture.- Yet the four minarets, in their 
lofty and delicate beauty, relieve, in some measure, 
this heaviness of the main mass. The marble clois- 
ters which surround it add nothing to its stateliness 
or beauty ; though indispensable in the worship of a 

3* 
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Mussulman, who connects an ablution of his person 
with the purification of his heart. 

The day may yet come when this admired temple, 
which tasked, for many years, the labors of its ten 
thousand workmen, the ingenuity of its hundred 
architects, and exhausted the wealth of a nation, and 
which has survived the empire that gave it birth, 
may return to the holy purpose of its original conse- 
cration. It may yet be filled with worshippers, who, 
instead of looking to the Prophet of Mecca, will cast 
their eyes to that benevolent Saviour whose religion 
needs no weapons for its support, but quietly sustains 
itself on its healing adaptation to the wants and woes 
of a ruined world. 

Leaving St. Sophia, we came to the mosque of 
Sultan Achmet, advantageously situated in the Hip- 
podrome. Its royal founder is said to have laid each 
stone of this splendid edifice at an expense of three 
aspers, and to have encouraged the work with his 
own hands. It stands in the centre of a spacious 
court, shaded by trees tastefully arranged, and re- 
freshed by the showers of constant fountains. A 
flight of twelve superb steps ascends to the broad 
vestibule, which is faced with the whitest marble, 
and crowned with a range of swelling cupolas, sus- 
tained by a colonnade of polished granite. 

Six lofty minarets, ornamented with three galleries, 
ascend with their crescents above the great dome, 
and give to the whole an imposing and magnificent 




I 



59 

effecL The expectations of the etmnger, however 
are too highly excited hy the external eplendor of the 
moeqoe, to be fully realized bj its architoctiiral pre- 
tensions within. There is, indeed, the dim solemnity 
of space, the undefined charm of colossal proportions, 
and the grandeur of the '* vaulted dome j" hut there 
is Dot that relieving beauty and nchness which gleam 
from the pillared walla of St. Sophia. 

Passing on, wo came to the Solymania, a mosque 
well worthy of perjietuotizig the name and splendor 
of its imperial founder. It was reared from the mins 
of Cbalcedon, and if the remains of all temples and 
towers could be se advantageously re-piled, even the 
antiquary wonid have little cause to grieve. Its fonn 
is a square of more than two hundred feet, witli an 
elevation of walla and domes proportionate to its vast 
area. The four columns of Thebaic granite, seventy 
feet high, and each of one entire block, are in har- 
mony with the solidity and stateliness of the galleries, 
which tliey contribute to support. 

The pavement is of white marble, and covered 
with Persian carpets, to which the light, as it meets 
through the verinilion of the stained window, imparts 
a richer tinge of purple and gold, Tlie spacioos 
court is ornamented with a double range of galleries, 
Burroounted by a succession of twenty-eight lupolas, 
which are supported by columns of green marble, 
while the centre presents a foimtain, frosb and salient 
as a gushing spring of the infant world. 
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In the rear of the mosque, beneath the shade of 
the evergreen, stands the mausoleum of. the royal 
founder. It is a beautiful pavilion, constructed of 
marble, and adorned with a maze of delicate columns. 
In the centre repose the remains of the monarch in a 
marble coffin, beneath a covering of embroidered vel- 
vet, on which the town of Mecca, from which it was 
brought, is represented with singular vividness. At 
the head rolls the rich turban, ornamented with a 
tuft of herons' feathers, studded with the most pre- 
cious gems. Several large tapers are constantly 
burning around it, and one individual, at least, may 
always be seen kneeling near, and reading the Koran, 
or praying for the repose of the soul. The Sultan 
visits this tomb at stated seasons, to pay his tribute 
of respect to the memory of the departed, and to be 
reminded of his own mortality. 

Near St. Sophia we were shown several mauso- 
leums of Ottoman princes, in a style comporting with 
the dignity of those whose remains they enshrine. 
They are usually constructed with an aperture in the , 
centre of the dome, so that the dews may reach the 
flowers that bloom around the coffins, while the con- 
tinuous windows afford the visitors an opportunity of 
surveying, from every position, the affecting memo- 
rials. Large tapers are burning within, though their 
light, through the day, at least, is not required by 
those who are employed to read the Koran, and offer 
up prayers for the dead. 
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On one Bide of Saltan Mourat, we obeerved a large 
gronp of carved figures, which we were told repro- 
Bcnted his hundred and twenty children, etranglv^l in 
a day by his snccessor. Oa the other side lay Lis 
wives, cat off with the same mercilcaa celerity. The 
spirit of iBlamism may beautify the graves that havo 
closed over the victims of its despotic jealousy, but 
thia is only a poor atonement for^e irreparable in- 
juries inflicted. An hour of innocent and happy life 
is worth an eternity of sepulchral pomp. 

\Vo visited no mosque on whicli the eye rested 
with more tranquillity and satisfaction, than upon the 
Osmanlie. The entire temple is crowued with a 
Euigle dome of magnificent boldness and beauty. 
There are no dividing or distorting objects to disturb 
the fuU sentiment which the harmony of the whole 
awakens. One may study it fur days and months, 
and find his first pleasurable emotions only the more 
deeply confirmed. It is the most simple and finished 
specimen of architecture of which the capital can 
boast. 

The Valide, though a most superb edifice, is far 
inferior ; its columns of verd-antique, jasper, and 
Egyptian gi-anite, can never supply its want of syni- 
nietry. Its founder was a female : she had probably 
a clearer conception of beauty iu the humRn form, 
than in the proportions of a temple ; still her mosque 
on festivals ia the lavorite resort, and blazee from 
pavement to minaret with its ten thousand lights. It 
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is an amiable, and perhaps a happy foible in onr 
nature, that the other sex can take with them, even 
in their whimsical errors, the greater portion of man- 
kind. 

The Turks cannot be accused of parsimony, or a 
want of taste, in the style of their religious edifices. 
The most eligible situations are selected, the encum- 
bering and contiguous dwellings removed, and ample 
space inclosed, which is planted with trees, and or- 
namented with fountains. From the midst of this 
freshness and beauty the sacred temple lifts its dome, 
light and lofty, over columns and walls of richest 
marble. 

The mosque is then liberally endowed, embracing 
an ample provision for all its officers, the means of 
instructing a large number of youth, and the ability 
of distributing alms constantly among the poor. The 
revenues of St. Sophia are said to exceed seventy 
thousand pounds ; those of the other royal mosques, 
of which there are twelve, are doubtless very con- 
siderably less, but still sufficiently ample to place 
them incalculably above all obligations to the con- 
tribution-box. 

The revenues of these twelve churches, independ- 
ent of the funds which support a hundred and fifty 
others in the capital, would, in our country, if devoted 
to the same ostensible objects, raise such an uproar, 
that one would think heaven and earth were coming 
together I We cannot gather a few pennies, to send a 
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miBsioiiaiy among our Indiana, withoat heing charged 
vitii a concBrted plot to anite Ohnrch and State ; and 
if an act of incorporation be asked for, thongh the 
object be only the maintenance of religious worsliip 
in an almshouse or penitentiary, thougands begin to 
think that they are witneeeing the lastrgasp of the 
ConBtitution. 

I am 08 hostile && any one can be to a forced politi- 
cal nnion between our civil and religions interests, 
but there is just as little sagacity as courage in trem- 
bling 09 if a lion approached, when only a timid 
hare steals througb the busheB. The whole economy 
of oar institutionB is such, that they must be razed to 
the tbundation before this dreaded amalgamation can 
possibly take place. 

Yet we are as fearful and abusively jealous, as if it 
could spring up with the nocturnal rapidity of a 
mnshroom. Tliey who forego their present peace 
and happiness, in anticipation of evils that may never 
occur, are aa mndi to be pitied as they who struggle 
against calamities which they can never relieve. But 
enongii of our senseless solicitude. 

The exqniaite productions of the artist, which once 
gave a deep charm to the city of Constantino, have 
mostly perished under the rude indifference of the 
Osmanlie. A Mussulman treats with contemptuous 
disregard all relies, save thosewhich are in someway 
connected with his religion. He would preserve, 
with his heart's blood, a bair of the animal that was 
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backed by his Prophet, and barter away a Venus of 
Praxiteles for a pipe of tobacco. The standard to 
which he rallies at this day is the small-clothes of 
Mahomet; and moving under this sacred banner, not 
a sigh would escape him, though he were trampling 
in the dust all that once excited the genius and now 
sanctifies the memory of Greece and Eome. 

The At-meidan, though it no longer retains the 
form of the ancient circus, still preserves a few of its 
monuments. It is located in the heart of the city, 
and now presents an open space of some three hun- 
dred feet in length, with a breadth of two-thirds that 
extent. The first object that here greets the eye is 
the Obelisk, of Thebaic granite, fifty feet high, of one 
entire piece, and charged from top to bottom with 
hieroglyphics. 

I felt a most insatiable curiosity to penetrate the 
sense of this symbolic language ; but I might as well 
attempt to unravel the mysteries of life and death. 
The pedestal contained an inscription in Greek, and 
another in Latin, which were not utterly beyond my 
depth ; but they merely inform us that the Emperor 
Theodosius caused this pillar to be set up again, 
after it had lain a long time on the ground. But the 
secrets of its origin, of its passage over the wide 
water, and of its fall, are not intimated. No one can 
conceive how a mass like this could have been up- 
borne by any craft which then floated the waves ; or 
how, after being firmly set up, it could have been 
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thrown down, nnlesa it were by the shaking tread of 
an eajlhqnake. 

Tlie marble pyramid raised by Constaatine, son of 
Homaniie, stands near the Obelisk, and thoiigli totter 
ing from tlie effects of time, still presents its ninety 
feet of elevation. Our guide informed lis, in illustra- 
tion of its height, that a man once jumped irom its 
top, and descending clear of the base, struck the 
ground, which is extremely solid, with such pro- 
digious force, that he sunk into it nearly to the knee, 
and being killed by the shock, stood there for several 
days, a ghastly spectacle to the crowd, iiut this was 
sinking rather too deep and standing rather too long 
for our credulity. 

Near by stands the celebrated Delphic Column, 
formed by twisting together three enormons serpents 
of bronze. On the beads, as they branched off from 
the spiral shaft, once reposed, if Zosimns, Eusebius, 
and Gyllins be taken as authority, the Plataan tripod 
at Delphi. This relic may have been thus dignitiod 
in its day *, the orgumeuts which support its claims 
are urgent, if not conclnsive. 

It is well known that many of the statues and 
ornaments which once graced the Delphic temple of 
Apollo, were brought to this city by the myal author 
of its lioman adoption, and it would be unreasonable 
to suppose that the pulpit of the priestess, whose 
oracular annunciations gave to the spot its sacred 
celebrity, should have been forgotten. It woidd be 
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like taking from the rent tomb of a hero his helmet 
or shield, ithd leaving the trusty blade, with which 
^e won his thousand battles, to rust unseen and 
/msung. 

The At-meidan is not indebted solely for its attrac- 
.""'ons to its ancient memorials ; the sports of the 
^jerid render it occasionally a scene of the most 
dxciting interest. This is a favorite pastime with 
the Turkish youth, and one which displays a singular 
degree of dexterity and skill. The parties, mounted 
on the fleetest horses, start from opposite sides of the 
square, when each selects his opponent, and hurls 
his shaft with a directness and celerity that make 
you apprehend the most fatal consequences ; but the 
exposed individual throws himself with electrical 
quickness out of the line of the djerid, or, to your 
still greater astonishment, diverts it with a motion of 
his weapon. 

The whole company soon appear in the utmost 
confusion, while each is pursuing, or flying from his 
adversary, darting to the right or left, or falling on 
the mane of his foaming steed, to escape the shafts 
which are now flying around in every direction. 
The- squadrons now assume their original positions ; 
when a few, the most eminent and practised at the 
sport, take the arena, while the fatal aim and the un- 
expected escape, equally awaken the plaudits of the 
spectators. 

To our pleasurable surprise on thi^ occasion no 
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aerions injnrj occnrred to any of the combatantaf 
tlioagb, as we wei-e intonucd, tbe ainasement seldom 
passes off without Borae tragical incident. The Turk- 
ish ladies, if allowed to appear unveiled, would un- 
doubtedlr witness thceo sjwrtd ; tlieir preeenco would 
enhance the intereet, and perhaps soften down some 
of the wilder leaturis. 

Tlie Burned Column, so called from tlio blacken- 
ing effect of the frequent conflagrations that have 
happened neiir it, ia another relic to wluch the stran- 
ger pajs the tribute of a passing glance. It stands 
in loftjf and solitary grandeur at a slight remove 
from the At-meidan, and though reared of porpIijTy, 
the elegance and durahilitj- of its materials betray 
the rude visitations of time and flame. It is no 
longer the monnment that rose in fearless splendor 
to tlie exnlting eye of Constantine. The wreaths of 
laurel, so richly wrought from the precious motala 
that encircled it, have disappeared ; and the statue 
of Apollo, tliat once crowned its summit in atat^linees 
and beauty, baa long since descended to the earth 
under the fiercer stroke of the lightning; but enough 
remains still to call up the memory of that noble 
Being in whom piety and refinement mingled their 
divinest cbamie. 

In the court of a private house, near the bath of 
Ibrahim Pasha, we were shown the colossal pillar 
of granite which TntianuB erected to the Emperor 
Marelan, in grateftil acknowledgment of his obliga- 
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tions in being appointed to the governorship of the 
capital. Tatianns, it appears, had seen an eagle 
brooding over Marcian, sheltering him from the 
scorching ^un, when he had lain down in the field 
and fallen asleep from the weariness of the chase, 
and predicted from this omen his future elevation to 
the imperial dignity. 

The slnmberer ultimately gained the coronet, and 
the prophet went not without iis reward. Adulation 
was .then, what it is now, the highway to preferment. 
A courtier flatters his prince, and becomes a privy 
counsellor; a demagogue inflames the rabble, and 
become^ its idol. Both may despise the means they 
employ, and gain, at no little expense of feeling, the 
reward of their self-degradation. But every man, 
with the exception perhaps of one in a thousand, am- 
bitious of place, has his price. Nor would I make 
even this exception, but for the restraints of pride, 
and a fear of the significant finger of scorn. 

The existence of the Marcian pillar at this day 
would probably have been unknown to the world, 
but for the researches of Spon and Wheeler. It is 
much to be regretted that the eflbrts of inquisitive 
travellers have so seldom disturbed the dust of Con- 
stantinople. Beneath the fabrics of the incurious 
Turk, undoubtedly repose some of the richest re- 
mains of ancient art. But they will ever lie where 
they now rest, unless disinhumed by foreign hands. 
Their development would be attended by no very 
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serious obstacles in tbo dispufiiUons of Lbose ^lio 
dwell above them ; fyr a few piaettira would pur- 
chase penuisaion to sift erery thing that belongs to 
a Turk, save his harem and hia grave. Touch the 
first, and you will not live long enough to sign your 
testament ; or put a epodo near tlie lattor, and yuti 
migbt as well be dicing your own gravo or knelling 
the deatb-dii^e of your obscqnies. 

The frequent ablutions which the Koran enjoins, 
render the Turks pecnliarly solicitouB on the subject 
of water. The copious use of this element is blended 
with the most vital principles of tbcir religion. They 
regard the construction of a reservoir or fount as an 
act of meritorious piety ; and the dying often seek 
in liiis form to cancel the crimes of a vicious life. 
These fountains are among the first objects which 
excite the attention and admiration of the stranger 
in visiting the capital : they occupy the most con- 
spicuous places, are generally constructed of fine 
marble, and are often richly gilt. 

As the soil of the city is extremely barren ol 
springs, nearly the whole supply of water is brought 
through tiled aqueducts &om bendts, or tanks, in tlio 
monntains, near tlie shores of the Black Sea. These 
high places are the regions of frequent showers and 
springs, whose copious tribute is confined and pre- 
served in a number of glens, by casting a permanent 
mound across their det^p channel. The water thns 
thrown back forms a pellucid lake : trees are thickly 
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planted around it ; the mound is covered with mar* 
ble, and the whole becomes an object of magnificent 
beauty. It is death for a man to injure the mound, 
maim one of the trees, or take water from the 
bendts. 

On our excursion to Belgrade, we visited several 
of these woodland reservoirs : they afford a distant, 
but fresh and wholesome retreat &om the dusty at- 
mosphere of the city, and among any people of less 
indolent habits than the Turks, they would become 
favorite resorts. But the silence of their green 
shade is now seldom broken, except by the song 
of the early bird and the footsteps of the passing 
pilgrim. 

These bendts are not indebted for their design or 
construction to the ingenuity or industry |0f the Mus- 
Bulmen. They originated m the provident wisdom 
of the Greek emperors, when the increased popula- 
tion of the city rendered a greater supply of water 
necessary. The same commendable foresight was 
also the source of the vast cisterns which, though 
now in ruins, are still objects of admiring wonder. 
Of these costly capacious structures but two remain 
that can convey any adequate idea of their original 
vastness and splendor. 

One of these is now dry, and partially filled with 
earth ; but it still presents the spreading arch of its 
dome, sustained by six hundred marble columns, 
each coliimn consisting of three, rising one above the 
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other. It has the appesr&;ic» of & euperb BDltterra 
nean temple, and there is now little to oppose thin 
idea but an aaserablj of Bilk-twisters who flit among 
the colnmnH, plying their taek in the epectnil tvn- 
light of the place. Unfortonately, some of our com- 
pany got entangled in their yam, and thoy made the 
vaulted roof ring with the dontinc-iations of their 
frightful anger. We apprehended, for a moment, 
some act of personal violence; but being well armed, 
were able to pass up without injury. 

The other cistern atiU answers ita original inten- 
tion. We descended to it hy a narrow flight of steps 
leading down from a small trap-door in an obscure 
private house. By the light of our torches we wen^ 
able to trace the vast sweep of ita circle, with tht 
arched roof, supported by three hundred and Eixtj 
columns, that have a very singular effect, rising ii 
statelinesB and gloom out of the dim and motionlesi 
lake beneath. 

The incurioua Turk, whose dwelling has been etii 
pidly reared over the entrance of this reservoir, won 
dered what there could be about it to compensate in 
for the exposure and trouble of the descent. He ro 
marked, withont any apparent surprise, that the huu 
dreds and thousands who availed themselves daily 
of ita water, throngh die medium of pipes leading 
down into it, were wholly ignorant of its exist- 
ence. They knew, it would seem, that water could 
be obtained by performing a certain mechanical 
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operation, but beyond this their curiosity never 
extended I 

The cistern has never been repaired, or had the 
least care bestowed upon it, and owes its preserva- 
tion entirely to its freedom from exposure, and the 
durability of its material. It has been thus neglected 
and forgotten merely on account of its entombed 
location. Had it been placed above-ground, where 
it could have met the vulgar gaze, the vanity of 
this singular people would have led them to cherish 
its smallest pebble, and throw around it a profusion 
of the richest gilding. Were St. Sophia, with its 
glowing minarets, to sink merely below the earth's 
surface, it would soon be covered up by hasty dwell- 
ings, whose inmates would think as little, and per- 
haps know as little of what was beneatli them, as an 
Arab of the glittering mine above which he has 
pitched his wandering tent. 

The covered bazars present an imposing assem- 
blage of long arcades, which are constantly thronged 
by a crowd of females, who move about, making 
their little purchases with an air of stillness which 
would lead you to suppose that they were purchasing 
the habiliments of the grave for some dear deceased 
friend ; when, in fact, they are only buying a tiny 
bottle of the attar of roses, or some trifling ornament 
that may heighten their personal charms ; or they 
may be stealing away, under a shopping pretext, to 
some place of assignation, whore the terrors of the 



B08PHOBTJ8 AND £GEAK. 73 

Back are to be encountered, for the pleasure of being 
loved, and the hope of becoming a mother. 

How the preliminaries of these criminal appoint- 
ments are ever arranged between the parties, is a 
mystery that I can never fully unfold ; nor is their 
development very essential to the intelligence or 
virtue of the public. No feature in the face of a 
Turkish female is seen in the street, save the eye, 
and that is so shaded by the visor, that you cannot 
tell whether it lights a countenance that has the bloom , 
of twenty, or the gravity of fifty years upon it ; and 
as for her shape, her loose robes place even its outline 
beyond conjecture. 

Yet under all these inevitable embarrassments, 
and with a strangling grave in the Bosphorus before 
her eyes, she occasionally has one whom to love is 
guilt. This may be dictated in part by that spirit of 
resentment to which the female heart becomes keenly 
alive, when the being who ought to cherish her, and 
make her his sole pride and tnist, squanders his affec- 
tions upon unworthy objects, leaving her in solitude, 
to that reproach which, in this strange land, a child- 
less woman must ever encounter. 

Errors of this kind may generally be traced to 
some inexcusable forgetfulness or treachery in our 
own sex ; and I am .only surprised that they do not 
more frequently occur in a country where polygamy 
is legalized, and where the female domestics of the 
household, with all their youth and beauty, are at 

4 
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the will of their master. It is requiring too much ol 
human nature to expect that under these provoca- 
tions, and with no moral restraints save the voluptu- 
ous admonitions of the Koran, delinquencies will not 
occasionally be found in the party most sensitive to 
injury and alive to passion. Yet such lapses here 
are extremely rare. 

But to return to the bazars : The exhibition of 
these shops, in the splendor of their articles, is per- 
haps unsurpassed in the capital of any other country. 
You conceive yourself in the labyrinths of some great 
Fair, where all the rich, gay, and beautiful things 
of a realm are exposed for pale. Yet when you 
come to inquire for some of the m(5st simple and es- 
sential articles, they are frequently not to be found. 
If you inquire for a hat, it cannot be produced ; but 
if you ask for a turban, one will be handed you that 
has jewels enough in it to make a prince begin to 
calculate his resources. 

If you ask for a coat, it cannot be procured ; but 
if you suggest the substitution of a flowing robe, one 
will be pr;esented with ermine upon it befitting the 
dignity of a monarch or the sanctity of a pope. If 
a lady were to 'inquire for a vandyke or bonnet, her 
wants could not be gftitified ; but if she should be- 
think her of an Indian shawl, one would be unfolded 
large enough for the mainsail of a small ship, and of 
a material and workmanship sufficiently rich and 
exquisite to strike a whole community into a fit of 
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whispering envy. If she were to inquire for corsets, 
tiie milliner, bo far ti-om being able to produce the 
article, would not probably be capable of compto- 
hending the nature of ber wants ; for to their honor 
lie it eaid, there is not such a thing in Constantinople, 
except those which were worn for k short time by the 
attendants of the Sidlan's sister. 

This princess, having been informed tliat the 
article of dress alluded to contributed very much to 
the beauty of the female form, sent an order to Paris, 
and imported a large package of them, for the more 
privileged maids who attend near her person. But 
the corsets were found too small, or those who were 
to wear them too full of habit, and an edict waa there- 
fore issued, prohibiting, under severe penalties, the 
use of any fwd beyond a dry cracker or two a day, 
just enough to keep soul and body together, till the 
shrinking form should come within the beautifying 
instrument. 

But the lacing, with its appendages, awakened 
fitill louder complaints than the emaciating edict, till 
tlie princess, wearied with sighs and entreaties, de- 
ter mined to let uature take her course. The corseta 
p consequently laid aside, and the girls permitted 
as unconfined in their person, as her highness 
Psmd to be in her morals. This last laxity heeds 
not the attempts of the zone, or any other constraints, 
save those of a delicate moral sense ; and these, if once 
profaned, can Bcldom recover their vitality and power. 
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Those who would enjoy the purity of virtue in any 
portion of their after life, should preserve it now ; 
for neither penitence nor priest can cancel the haunt- 
ing recollections of past crime and degradation. 

Nulla reparabilis arte 
Lcesa pudiciiia est, deperita ilia semeL 

Thfe khans of Constantinople present a secular 
feature, in the spirit of Islamism, well worthy of 
regard. These are immense storehouses, designed for 
the accommodation of foreign merchants, of every 
nation and religion, who may resort to this place for 
a sale of their goods. They occupy these buildings, 
of which there are no less than one hundred and 
eighty, during the term of their residence, free of 
rent ; and find in them a comparatively safe reposi- 
tory in those terrible conflagrations which occasion- 
ally afflict the capital. These khans owe their con- 
struction to the wise policy of the different Sultans, 
and form one of the few redeeming exceptions to the 
ordinary results which flow from their fi-ightful exer- 
cise of arbitrary power. Even the most dark and ir- 
responsible despotism is not, therefore, without some 
strong points of relief. 

This city, in consequence of these hospitable pro- 
visions, has become the Emporium of the East. 
There is no article of necessary comfort, or prodigal 
luxury, in the Orient, with which it is not supplied. 
The caravans which movd this way, with a slow but 
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sure progresa, bring with tliem the silks and teas of 
Chiua, the mtieltiis of Bengal, ihi; shawls of CBslimcrc, 
the gems of GolconJa, and the gold and ivory i>f 
Africa. Nor have tlie discoreries and iDcreas«l 
facilities of nautical enterprise and experience esaen- 
tially diminished tluit raet and restless tide of com- 
merce which flows tlirough the heart of Asia. 

The camel is still the ship of tlie desert, and bears 
forward his precious burden with a perseverance and 
fidelitj never to be realized amid the fickleness ot 
winds and waves, Mahomet conferred a substantial 
benefit on mankind, in the fanatical favoritism whicli 
he bestowed upon this noble animal ; for the camel 
has ever Binco been looked upon, by all true JSIussub 
men, as-posaessing claims to a kind and humane 
treatment which it would be impiety to disregard. 
Indeed, a lesson of humanity may be token by the 
most considerate nation in Christendom, from the 
treatment of the brute species among the Turks. 

The city ia provided with a hundred and thirty 
public baths, constructed and fumiBhcd in a style of 
great liberality and elegance. They are the resort of 
all classes; who, for a very triHing expense, enjoy 
bore one of tlie very few luxuries which contribnto 
to health and long life. "Witli a novitiate like ray- 
self, the kneading and disjointing operations of their 
baths, BO tor from producing agreeable sensations, 
excite a serious apprehension for one^a physical io^ 
tt^ty. 
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It appeared to me, that if I was 8o fortunate as 
to escape suffocation from the steaming vapors, it 
would only be to have every joint irreparably dislo- 
cated, rubbed and rolled into a nerveless and shape- 
less mass. I have no symmetrical beauty to spare ; 
but we do not like to have this mortal tenement, 
however deficient in comeliness and grace, wrenched 
and ruined before its time. But I survived the 
breaking and remodelling process ; and, taking a few 
sips of strong coffee, and a few whiflfe of a pipe 
charged with opium and tobacco, was wrapped in a 
blanket and laid on one of the couches with which 
the bath is provided ; and then, the sleep which fol- 
lowed, in lightness, repose, and freshness, has no 
equal, unless it be those infant slumbers before age 
has hardened our palpitating sensibilities. 

I felt, for several days, like a new being : it seemed 
as if the clinging weariness of years had been cast 
off, and that I had got back again among the sallies 
and impulses of childhood. I cannot but admire the 
Turkish bath, it is the true agua vitce; and the 
Prophet of Mecca manifested his deep sagacity in 
blending its use with the rights of his creed. 

From the freshening enjoyments of the bath I 
started off, with the Armenian guide, for the Aurat 
Bazar ; where, instead of robes and weapons, they 
deal in beauty and blood. The only being who 
there appeared to excite any great degree of interest 
among the purchasers, was a young Greorgian, surrep- 
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titionaty taken, several years since, from her native 
province, and brought to this city, where she waa 
purchased by a Jew, who, to enhance her value, 
placed her in a aituation where she had acquired 
many pleasing personal accomplishments. The vio- 
lent death of her attentive proprietor had, jHjrhiips, 
hastuned her disposal ; at least, it was the cause of 
the Bale's being more public than is osually the case 
where an individual, so sweetly recommended in her 
diarms, is to be purchased. 

She appeared to be about filVeen years of age, yet, 
at that period, to have attained her full stature, and 
a maturity of form which after years may confii-m 
but not improve. She had on an extremely thin and 
pliant robe, which every breath of the breeze that 
was stirring carried against her form, displaying ita 
rich and graceful proportions. Her carriage waa 
free, easy, and winning, and betrayed a retiring eon- 
sciousness of her exposed condition. 

There was something in her air which seemed to 
evince a slight sense of humiliation and sorrow ; yet, 
BO far ft«m injuring her attractions, it gave them a 
cast of extreme delicacy and sweetness. Had she 
been trained exclusively in reference to this occasion, 
and tahen the deepest interest in the issue, it ia un- 
poKible to conceive in what respect she could have 
heightened the impression which her youth, beauty, 
and artless demeanor created. 

Several of tho Turks present appeared very intent 
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on her purchase : they watched her slightest motion 
with that yearning fondness which one reveals when 
surveying a fascinating object that is only just be- 
yond his possession. They presumed not to lay a 
hand even on the borders of her dress, or to lift the 
long thin veil tha^ would have quite concealed her 
beautiful face, had she ifot permitted the ruffling air 
now and then to carry it partially aside. The female 
servants that attended her stood near by in respect- 
ful silence, and evident grief, at the thought of their 
separation from, their young mistress. 

My eyes were so attracted to the rich flow of her 
chestnut hair, as it floated down her shoulders in 
long luxuriant festoons, and to the swinmiing soft- 
ness of her large blue eye, which her stirred veil oc- 
casionally disclosed, that I did not, at first, notice 
the excitement which a commencement of the sale 
had created among the bystanders. A number of 
ofiers were made, rising above each other in quiet 
succession, till the last, reaching twenty-seven hun- 
dred dollars, created for some time a breathless 
pause, when one of the company, stepping to the 
salesman, said something, in a tone altogether inau- 
dible, and the auction of charms closed. 

It was instantly rumored that the individual who 
had made the last and successful offer, was an agent 
of the Eeis Effendi, who intended to make a present 
of this beautiful Georgian to the Sultan. This ap- 
peared to reconcile, in some measure, the unsuccess- 
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ful competitors to tlieir disap]iointtueiit, tliough tlwy 
tamed «way from the spot with tlio look of one wlio 
hftB lucklesel^ lust on invaluable trcasurt^. 

The future Odalieqao of the imperial Uareni, with 
her atteDcUmtfi, immediately disappeared, and may, 
perhaps, one day, be the mother of a prince capable 
of raising her to the liighest dignity and influence. 
Such was the fortune of the basliM girl presentod by 
Veli Effondi to the Sultan Miistapha. She bccamo 
the mother of Selim, who afterwards mounted Uie 
Ottoman throne. 

What young lady of any ambition, with the pros- 
pect of such an elevation before lior, would not sooner 
undergo the transient embarrassments of a courteons 
snction, than pass through one of our matrimonial 
lottories, and perhaps find heraelf at loat inextricably 
in the possession of one incapable of appreciating her 
gentle worth, or false to tlie confidence of her unsus- 
pecting heart? No lottery for money, with such a 
vast disproportion of blanks to the prizes, would be 
countenanced for a moment ; and why should one be 
less incredulous or distrustful when the happiness or 
wretchedncsa of a life is pending? 

But there is no use in lecturing on this Bnbject ; 
the globe will turn round on its axis ; and young 
people wilt get married, and old ones, too 1 This re- 
minds me of a wedding to which we have j»st been 
invited by a young MnsBulman, who tells us he is u~- 
wed in a few days the most beautiful lady in Con 
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Btantinople. I wish it were in my power to catch a 
few of the glowing metaphors with which his imagi- 
nation teems as he dwells on the beauties of her form 
and face. But I can scarcely approach them : 

Her eye is all one kindling ray, 

And seems as it were given 
To light the loveliest things that play 

Between the earth and heaven. 

So pure and limpid is its light, 

So tremulously fair, 
Methinks the sweetest star of night 

Hath rose in glory there. 

Her voice is like the silver lay 

Of distant mountain streams. 
That whisper, as they lapse away. 

Their music through my dreams. 

Her cheek is like the infant rose 

Of light transparent hue, 
Where every timid leaflet shows 

The color melting through. 

Her locks are like the raven's wings 
Gemmed with the drops of night : 

Each ringlet o'er her bosom flings 
A flood of tender light 

Her step is like the wild gazelle's, 

As, pausing in its play. 
It lists the camel's merry bells. 

And fleetly bounds away. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Thx YiaionB, that oft to worldly eyes 

The glitter of mines tmfold. 
Inhabit the mountain-herb, that dyes 
The tooth of the fawn like gold : 
Then hasten we, maid. 
To twine our braid, 
To-morrow the dreams and flowers will fiula^ 

Mooftc. 

txriakib, oa ofium-eateks — an ixpulucxnt with thz drug — ^tts et- 
pect8 on the imagination— oaandsdr and horroe of fts dreams-— 
walls of the cttt — intentions of russia — grave of ali of tanina 
— traits of this fierce fa8ha — treachert connected with his 
death— caloter and his deathless fish — the seven towers — im- 
prisonment of foreign ambassadors — arabian stort-tellsr — 
habits of the mussulman — birds of the b06phorus— objects of a 
Turk's humanttt — the great cemeti{rt of scutarl 

BEiNa exclusively in search of curiosities, our guide 
took us to a row of coiBfee-houses, near the Suleymanie, 
which are the favorite resort of the Teriakis, or opium- 
eaters. The number of devotees to this drug of de- 
licious delirium has of late very much diminished ; 
not that there is less misfortune or wretchedness to 
be soothed or forgotten, nor that the Koran has re- 
ceived a severer construction from the Mufti, but 
wine, which ever maketh the heart of man glad, has 
been clandestinely substituted in its place. Whether 
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the intellect, morality, or health of the community 
has profited by the change, I leave to the decision of 
those who have had wider opportunities of witnessing 
the effects of both. 

My own conviction is, that if a man will take to 
stimulants, the juice of the poppy is as harmless as 
any other source of excitement ; and then it has this 
strong recommendation : it never makes a man foolish ; 
it never casts a man into a ditch, or under the table ; 
it never deprives him of his wits or his legs. It 
allows a man to be a gentleman ; it makes him vis- 
ionary, but his visions create no noise, no riots ; they 
deal no blows, blacken no one's eyes, and frighten no 
one's peace. It is the most quiet and unoffending 
relief to which the desponding and distressed, wlio 
have no higher resource, can appeal. 

I should want no stronger evidence of this, than 
the immediate effects on those who came to the place 
where we were now sitting, to procure their daily 
allowance. The change which diffused itself through 
the countenance, limbs, and gait, was like the resusci- 
tation of the dying to the energies and happiness of 
a fresh life. You could hardly persuade yourself thai 
the man who now moved before you with a light 
elastic tread, and an eye kindling with secret rapture, 
was the same who a short time since approached with 
' a faltering, feeble step, scarcely able to sustain him- 
self upon his cane, and the arm of a less withered 
friend, while every feature seemed settled in that 
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nnrcUeved despair wliicli might tuako a word of hope 
Botmd like a mockery. 

fiach was the change, euch the UAa\ renovation 
prodaced, that one ignorant of tlio dcprcaaioa and 
deepondency into which this dreauiiiifr, delicions ex* 
ciiement, if mirmiewed, miiBt ultimately sink, might 
have euppcieed tlrnt the treo of life had been dis- 
coverod, and the immortal ambrosia of its truita en- 
joyed. But as weariness will the sooner overtake the 
forced wing of the eagle, bo depression will only the 
deeper weigli down the heart that bae thus been too 
elated. 

The even stream pursues its way in cJiocrfuIness 
and light, through smiling valleys, to the deeper wave 
of the ocean and the lake, while tlie nioontain torrent 
that fbamB from the cliff, though there it may have 
worn all the hues of heaven, only plunges, perhaps, 
into some wild and sunless glen, whose solitude is 
never cheered by the tints of breaking day, or the 
song of early birds. 

Few men, however, pass through liti) without tCBt- 
ing some source of promised health and happiness 
beyond the quiet motion of tlie heart. My imagina- 
tion was once bo kindled by the peruBal of a little 
book called the " Opium-Eater," that I resolved to 
put its pleasing assnrances to a practical test. Send 
ing to an apothecttry's shop, I procured two euor 
uioufi doses of the precious dnig. One was takeu 
by my young companion, who had boconio e[|ualh 
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interested in making the experiment, the other bj 
myself. 

My comrade began immediately to feel extremely 
particular about the stomach, and soon in a retching 
agony parted with all his anodynical expectations. 
My portion stuck fast as original sin ; and I shortly 
lapsed into a disturbed slumber, in which it appeared 
to me that I retained my consciousness entire, while 
visions passed before me which no language can 
convey, and no symbols of happiness or terror rep- 
resent. 

At one time I was soaring on the pinions of an 
angel among the splendors of the highest heaven, 
beholding at a glance the beauty of their unveiled 
mysteries, and listening to harps and choral sym- 
phonies over which time, sorrow, and death have no 
power ; and then my presumption was checked, my 
cleaving wings, like the waxen plumes of Icarus, 
w^ere melted away, and I Ifell down, down, till daught 
in the bosom of a thunder-cloud, from which I was 
again hurled, linked to its fiercest bolt, upon the 
plunging verge of a cataract, that carried me down, 
frantic with horror, into the lowest depth of its howl- 
ing gulf. 

Thence again I emerged, with the placidity and 
power of Neptune over his troubled realm, and 
driving my watery team over the excited bosom of 
the ocean, harmonized its elements into the deep bass 
it sustained in the bursting anthem of the infant 
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world. And then with the fieetnees of a disembodied 
spirit, I seemed to float aroimd just between the in- 
cumbent circle of the blue heaven and the Bca, dis- 
cerning within, npon the surging plain, tho motion 
of innumerable ships skimming the wave with the 
lightness of the swallow, while without the circle I 
beheld, far down iu the twilight and Inrid gloom of 
an immeasurable gulf, the wrecks of worn-out worlds. 

Still I floated on upon the fi-ightfal verge of the 
circle, till coming round near tho nortli pole, I saw 
its steadfast star fixed in the darkened change of 
death ; other planets were bending over it ; and when 
they had flung its funeral hymn, they lowered it into 
a grave so dark, so fathomless and still, that the 
agonies and convulsions of expiring nature could not 
disturb its sepulchral sleep. 

While thinking of the dismayed mariner, rolling 
bis eyes in vain to find his nndeviating star, an ice- 
bei^ with its mountain mass of frozen torrents came 
rolling on, and catching mo in one of its dripping 
shelves, bore me through seaa lashed by the hurri- 
cane, convulsed with the war of the whale and sword- 
fish, and where the serpent, stnick by lightning, lay 
truughed between two waves like a huge pine pros- 
trate among the hills. 

Being benumbed and paralyzed by the atiffeuiug 
ice, I fell from my tumbling lodgment, and descend- 
ing through the sea, was carried by tho wave of a 
Bubmarine current (initc within a Uttle grotto, reared 
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of coral and lined with pearls, where a mermaid 
was gently kindling a fire, beneath whose reviving 
ray I soon felt each frozen vein and limb slowly 
tingling back to life ; when, as if to reclaim my be- 
wildered thoughts, and soothe their delirious excite- 
ment, this daughter of the deep, raising her harp, 
struck one of those soft strains whose liquid flow 
melts into the heart like fragrant dew into the bosom 
of the folding rose. 

But scarce had the last note of this sweet minstrel 
died away into the listening stillness of peace, when 
a call, loud as the summoning trump of the arch- 
angel, sent its rending thunder through the hollow 
caverns of the astounded ocean and the rent tombs 
of the shaking earth, starting even death itself from 
his sleep. The sheeted dead went up from their 
watery graves to stand on the sea, while the earth, 
from precipice to plain, from shore to mountain's 
brow, was covered with the shrouded myriads that 
had left their couches of day. 

The sun, with a changed despairing aspect, disap- 
peared, leaving a huge darkened chasm in the heav- 
en; the moon spun round and roimd, and slowly 
receded from view, leaving another fearful blank in 
the blue vault ; the planets fell from their places, and 
were quenched as they sunk into the lifeless void 
beneath ; and darkness in a thick palpable mass filled 
all space, save where the forked lightning, arrested 
in its course, still preserved ita terrific form and 
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bdl^tness, and save the lingering light of some loftier 
star that contended with its doom. 

The courses and powers of nature were suspended ; 
still and motionless, the mariner heard his relaxed 
sails fall against the idle mast, the breaker cease to 
lift its warning voice over the fatal reef; while the 
sea-bird, unable again. to reach the wave, rested upon 
his immovable pinions ; the curling wave lay half 
broken on the shore ; the torrent ceased to plunge 
from its wave-worn steep ; the war-horse kneeled 
down and died; the monarch in his capital, dis- 
crowned, stood pale and speechless ; the peasant in 
his field called aloud on his forgotten God; whi^o 
the imploring shriek of nations went up like the last 
wail of a ruined world I 

The agony is o'er ; nature her debt 

Has paid; the earth is covered with a clay 
That once was animate, and even yet 
Is warm with an existence reft away 
By Him who gave. It were but yesterday 
This clay peopled a happy universe 

With beings buoyant, beautiful, and gay ; 
But now, alas ! of all things the reverse, — 
Earth is their winding-sheet, and darkness palls the hearse ! 

These lines were engraven on my heart at the time 
by the departing spirit of my dream ; and I awoke, 
after having been lost to all the realities of this world 
for two days and nights. But, oh I the faintness, the 
thirst, and delirious weakness of that waking mo- 
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ment ! I look back to it as a man who has been 
skating over the frozen bosom of a lake tarns to the 
yawning chasm which he has miraculously escaped 1 

1 could not stand or sit ; and even in a most in- 
clined posture, respiration itself seemed an effort be- 
yond the gasping exhaustion of my frame. I should 
have turned on my pillow and died, but for the kindly 
efforts of one whom I can never love too much, or 
remember too long. Let no one test, like me, the 
dreaming ecstasies and terrors of opium ; it is only 
scaling the battlements of heaven, to sink into the 
burning tombs of hell 1 

Leaving the resort of the Teriakis, from whose 
forbidden habits, so oblivious of real sorrow, my ego- 
tistical episode took wing, we passed out of the city, 
and coursed its triple wall. This defence, though 
formidable in its day, is now in a neglected, decayed 
condition. The bramble and brier fill the fosse ; the 
serpent and the lizard lurk in the rents of the ruined 
wall ; and the climbing ivy hangs its festoons from 
the tottering towers. An enemy, provided with 
heavy artillery, would be able to force a passage at 
any point. 

It is singular that the Turks, who appear to place 
so much reliance in batteries, should have neglected 
them in the very place where they are the most ur- 
gently demanded. They have carefully defended 
every approach to their capital by water, and left 
every access by land almost unobstructed. The wall 
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might iiave easily been repaired, and rendered iin 
pregnable : they have cut ofl' Christian heads enougli 
to fill nil the rents of time ; Init relying for a defence 
more npon the terror of their arma than the inpene- 
trable properties of rocks, they now find themselves, 
ill their shattered and decayed strength, at the mercy 
of their enemies. 

KiteHia can at any time attach Constantinople and 
European Turkey to her immense dominions, and 
defy all the sovereigns of the continent to restore 
their balance of power. That this will eventually be 
her conduct, elie has already more than iutiiuated in 
her encroaching dispositions : she has stepped from 
the Dniester to the Dnieper, from tJience to the Dan- 
nbe, and her next stride will bo to tlie Bospborus. 
This measure may be delayed for a time by the dip- 
lomatic interference of other powers, and the absence 
of a motive sufficiently powerful. Yet, when the 
seat of the Ottoman empire shall cease to serve her 
as a sort of neutral outpost, Bobeert-ient to her wishes, 
and bound to her interests, it will be forced into 
Asia, and may perliapa be compelled to gather up 
the remnants of its premature age and imbecility, 
where it first cast aside the swaddling bands of iIa 
eavage infancy. 

Arriving, in our rambles, near the Silivri Kajiousi, 
or gate of Silynia, our attention was caught by the 
singular position of several tomlffltones, crowning a 
■mall mound of earth near tlio wayside : on the 
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marbles we found the epitaphs of All Pasha and his 
three sons, simply declaring their titles, and that 
their heads were cut off. This brief Turkish mode 
of dispatching a man's history requires a little ex 
planation. 

Ali was governor of Tanina, where through many 
years he had been amassing a fortune, and consoli- 
dating a power which he apprehended might rendei 
him obnoxious to the Porte. To prevent being 
taken by surprise, he placed at Constantinople a 
confidential agent, whose duty it was to advise him 
of the dispositions of the Grand Seignior. Some- 
thing, however, occurred to shake the confidence 
of Ali in the fidelity of his agent, and he commis- 
sioned two Albanians, with whom he had intrusted 
dispatches to the Eeis Effendi, to finish their busi- 
ness at the capital by the death of this false confi- 
dant. 

They delivered their dispatches, received the com- 
munications which they were to return to Ali, and 
rode up, with every demonstration of friendship, to 
the gate of their intended victim. But the wary 
Albanian, perhaps from the suggestions of his con- 
science, suspecting their intentions, instead of meet- 
ing them frankly at the door, as was his custom, 
called fix)m an upper window for any instructions 
they might have from his master ; when, instead o1 
a few harmless j^pers, they sent him the hurried 
contents of their pistols, which, fortunately, took only 
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H slight effect^ and then hastened upon their r«tnrn 
with Tartar speed. 

The whole affair was immediately laid before the 
Sultan, who eagerly seized upon it aa a pretext for 
deposing Ali. A Hriiiau U) that effect wan accord- 
ingljf issued, nccoinpanied by the excommiinicatioR 
and anathema of the Mullt : but the Fasha of Yanina 
preferring, very natnrally, hU situation to the b<>w- 
(ttring, refused a compliance ; and the result was a 
declaration of war on the part of the Divan. Ali, 
after a series of eugagementa, in which he maintained 
his high reputation for valor and skill, was compelled 
to take refuge in his aquatic and strongly defended 
fortress, after the loes of his three sons and many of 
his most faithful adlicrents. 

To convince his enemies that ho was not to be 
taken alive, and that they were not to profit by his 
death, he took with him, into his retreat, all his 
treaemres, which were of immense value, and placed 
under the whole a largo magazine, that only waited 
the kindling match. But his antagonist, sternly re- 
Bolved to secure his subrniBsion or destruction, in- 
formed liim, through his silidhar, that he must ca- 
pitulate at discretion, or he would come himself and 
light the train. 

Ali, who till this moment had never manifested 
the slightest fear of death, who had fought his hnn- 
dred battles, and faced Uie last grim messenger in a 
thousand forms, seemed now to recoil from his des- 
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perate purpose, and manifested a disposition to pre- 
serve his life at the expense of his treasures, dignity, 
and power. 

This last measure was in direct contradiction to 
every act of his long life. To be consistent, he 
should have defied the malice of his foes, fired the 
train himself, and cast his blackened remains among 
them with taunt and scorn. He had really nothing 
to live for: his power had departed, his children 
were dead, and his life was faintly flickering in the 
socket ; yet he could not bear its violent extinction. 
So true it is, that conquerors, except in the heat of 
the conflict, will frequently cling to life with a most 
pusillanimous pertinacity. 

Napoleon could rush into the cannon's mouth on 
the burning bridge of Lodi ; and, after his defeat at 
Waterloo, accept the dishonorable boon of a few 
wretched years in St. Helena. He should have died 
on that field, and never lived to see his brave com- 
panions shot as common traitors, for having gal- 
lantly espoused his desperate cause. The ghost of 
Ney may well have startled him in his solitary slum- 
bers : it was perhaps the shadowy visits of this be- 
trayed general that drew firom the exile those excul- 
patory and criminating inuendos, which injured the 
dead without benefiting the living. 

On the force of a pledge from Hourchid Pasha, 
his adversary, to use his utmost influence in procuring 
from the Sultan an act of oblivion, Ali consented to 
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eurrender his treasurefl, and retired with hia little 
band to a small citadel on another island of Ihe lake. 
He here received, while the 4'8positione of the Porte 
were l>e)ng ascertained, every token of respect and 
kindnees which his previous rank and present condi- 
tion could BUggest. 

Among the distinguished personages who waited 
upon him with their sentimentd of profound regard, 
was Mohammed Pasha, governor of the Morea. He 
appeared particularly solicitous to contrihute to All's 
comfort, preeaed many little delicacies upon him with 
the most alToctionate concern, and tendering him 
pledges of eternal friendship, roBO to depart ; but, as 
Ah was returning the parting salutation of hiafrUTid, 
Mohammed plunged hia yategau tlirough his heart, 
and he fell dead at his feet ! The Fashn of the 
Morea was a]iplaudcd by tbe Tmkish government 
for the ingenuity of his conduct ; while the head 
of his poor victim, following those of bis three sons, 
was brought to Constantinople, exposed to the ex- 
alting multitude, and finally deposited beneath these 
stonce. 

Tlina All, whose life had been one of craft, subtlety, 
and deceit, who made treaties only to violate them, 
and proffered protection only to betray, who was 
Mussulman or Christian, Turk or Greek, as hie iji- 
Icrcst or his anger dictated, fell at last himself a dujie 
to the shallowest stratagem. He might have schooled 
the world in dupUcity, and yet was most credidoua 
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when he mnst have known his protector was a traitor, 
and his friend a disguised assassin. 

He was brave, undaunted, and unsubmitting to the 
last drop of his blood ; he had hewn his way to em- 
pire and renown through the solid ranks of his foes ; 
he had never paused in|his career, or deviated in his 
course from apprehension of peril, or considerations 
of personal safety ; yet in the evening of his days, 
when life had nothing more to proflfer or promise, he 
grasped at the fleeting empty shadow, and supplicated 
an hour's wretched reprieve. I sometimes think that 
true courage is to be found only in connection with 
stem moral principles. It may even then sometimes 
waver ; but as in Cranmer, it will put the hand that 
would falter first into the flame I 

It is customary with Turkish dignitaries when sick 
to require their physician, by way of precaution 
against being poisoned by him, to take an equal 
number of the same pills himself which he gives to 
his patient. 

An infant had made its appearance, of which the 
Bashaw of Tripoli was the father, and which required 
him, in the event of its living, to raise its mother, 
who was only an odalisque, to the dignity of a wife, 
with a separate establishment, becoming her rank as 
such. To save himself all this trouble and expense, 
he told his English physician to give the child, un- 
beknown to its mother, some drug that would prove 
&tal to its existence. The physician refused, alleging 
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in his defence that it would be m/urder. The baahaw, 
to relieve his conscience on that point, told him that 
he did not wish the child to die a violent death, only 
to be pnt to sleep so that it wonid not wake up again, 
and intimated something about opium. The physi- 
cian, however, was still inflexible, and the bashaw, 
to punish him for his audacious obstinacy, banished 
him from the city. 

He retired to a short distance; but only a few 
weeks had elapsed when his highness, laboring un- 
der the effects of another surfeit, wanted more pills. 
So he sent for his physician, who promptly came 
back, and helped him to the medicine he desired. 
The bashaw took the pills without question or com- 
ment. The astonished physician knew not what to 
make of it, and observed that his highness had al- 
ways required him to take an equal number of the 
same pills. " True," said the turbaned chief, " but 
if your conscience won't let you kiU a little good-for 
nothing baby, it certainly won't let you kill a great 
bashaw." Kefusing to do what is wrong, then, will 
sometimes save a man's stomach, and it will always 
save his conscience. 

At a short distance from the grave of Ali we were 
shown the ruins of the Balukla, or Church of Fishes, 
which had its origin in a legendary incident of the 
most childish and incredible character. When Ma- 
nomet was making his final attack on the city, a 
messenger having informed a Caloyer of the Greek 

5 
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monastery, which then occupied thi? spot, and who 
was engaged at the time in frying some fish, that the 
beleaguering foe had made a fatal breach in the wall, 
the incredulous monk declared he would as soon be- 
lieve that the fish would spring out of his pan, and 
come to- life again ; when, as the tale runs, the fish 
instantly leaped from the pan, and falling into a 
vessel of water that stood near, swam about as if 
neither hook, fet, or fire had ever been near them. 

To commemorate this miracle, and stamp its truth 
upon the skeptical dispositions of after ages, a church 
was erected over the spot, an annual festival insti- 
tuted; while the fish, being carefully placed in a little 
reservoir, within the pale of the sanctuary, continued 
to swim about., undying and undisturbed, till the 
breaking out of the late Greek revolution. The church 
was then, owing to its peculiar sanctity with the 
rebels, levelled to the ground; but the sacred fish 
fortunately escaped ; not, however, through the mercy 
of the Mussulman, but their own invulnerability. 

A Caloyer, who has built himself b shelter in the 
ruins, pointed them out to us, narrating their vera- 
'^ious history with all the solemnity of a Plato dis- 
coursing on the inmiortality of the soul. We did 
not attempt the vain task of disturbing his belief by 
uAjLiibiting our own incredulity, though we saw some 
minnows in a small stream near by so very like 
those in the reservoir, that a Yankee, in olden times, 
on the force of such resemblance between himself 
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and lus sccitlental acquaiataDcc, would Lave inferred 
a degree of consanguinity anfiicientl j near to warrant 
him in prolonging big yisil far eix months. 

Leaving these ruins, we proceeded on to the Yedi 
Kauleler, or Seven Towers, aitnatcd iu the luiglo of 
the city which reate on the Sea of Marmora. This 
imperial castle, thongh quite fonnidabto and im- 
posing in appearance, as yon npproiich by water, 
loeee its lolly frown as you enddcnly turn in upon it 
from the Ehore. Yon look upon it mure as a dun- 
geon ^an a fortress, as a place better calculated tu 
confine a criminal than wai-d off an enemy. But we 
had not the honor of penetrafdng its recesses in either 
capacity. The inner gates of the caetlo were shut 
against us, and have been closed to all strangers 
BiDce the gallant knight of Malta found means to 
make his escape. The cnstodj of this intrepid ciiftny 
was held in such importauce by the Porte, that his 
escape cost tlie keeper of the caetio his luckless head. 

We saw not the cell in which Osman was stran- 
gled ; nor the chamber whore Kaphler met his doom ; 
nor the winding way where none retraced his steps ; 
nor the sculptured despair of Phaeton, struck by 
tliunder into the waves of Eridanus ; nor the chis- 
elled rapture of Venus, gliding along by the torch of 
Cupid to see her sleeping Adonis : but we contented 
oorselves with drifting about over the ground where 
twelve thousand of the turbaoed combatants sacri- 
ficed their lives in subduing this stronghold of By 
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zantine power. Since that daj, time has been slowly 
working its rnin : its bastions have crumbled, its 
ordnance ceased to menace the foe, and the towers 
bowed themselyes to the storm. Still it looks sternly 
on the sea ; and, like a falling giant, inspires appre- 
hensions which it never can enforce. 

Foreign ambassadors, on the slightest suspicion of 
a rupture with Uieir respective' courts, were uncere- 
moniously lodged in these towers, as hostages, for the 
good behavior of their fellow-countrymen during the 
impending struggle : a brief mode of securing civil- 
ity in war, and advantage in the terms of peace. 
How the Christian powers of Europe ever submitted 
to such an outrage on their dignity and honor, is a 
question that can be answered only oil the maxim, 
that nations are like individuals, whose arrogance 
and presumption frequently enjoy the respect due 
only to superior merit. 

A nest of corsairs at Algiers received for ages a 
tribute that would have been denied with insult and 
disdain to any dynasty in Christendom. The truck- 
ling and submissive demeanor of ambassadors rep- 
resenting the most powerful courts in the world be- 
fore the Divan, was a humiliation and disgrace that 
will ever be quoted by the Mussulman with taunting 
pride and exultation. But governments which affect 
the haughtiness of the dictator with the courteous 
and refined, will frequently play the sycophant with 
barbarians. 
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Taming the Seven Towers, and passing on through 
a dense population of industrious Armenians, we 
came to a range of coffee-houses, opening on the 
Marmora, and presenting an air of luxury and repose 
quite in harmony with the beauty and softness o1 
their situation. In the centre of marble seats, whose 
curling ascent was shaded by the sweet foliage of the 
oleander and orange, a sparkliilg fountain cast up 
its jetting shower, that returned again to its source 
like a frolicsome bird to its bough. Yet so gentle 
was the lapse of its waters, as not in any degree 
to disturb the Medha, or story-teller, that was weav- 
ing his tale of Eastern adventure to his turbaned 
hearers. 

His heareiB, who were very respectable in num: 
bers and personal appearance,* were some of them 
sound asleep ; others were in that floating condition 
between wakeftdness and slumber, in which one 
knows all that, is passing, without comprehending 
any one thing distinctly ; while the rest were inhal- 
ing the fiunes of the precious weed, seldom lifting 
their eyes from the ground, never exchanging a word 
or look, and preserving, through every incident ol 
the tale, the same imperturbable gravity of counte- 
nance. 

The Medha appeared of Arabian extraction, of 
small stature, and with eyes quick and twinkling. 
The firmness with which his lips were set, the stem 
severity into which his features occasionally fixed 
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themselves, and the fire which ever and anon flashed 
from under his clouded brow, indicated a spirit des- 
tined for a bolder and higher bearing than the mere 
amusement of the fickle and stupid erowd. It would 
seem as if some strange vicissitude, some dark disas- 
trous frown of fortune, had brought the eagle down 
frt)m his wild element to the -more tame and quiet 
scenes of earth. 

But neither the indignant breathings of his broken 
pride, nor the fiery romance which kindled along his 
story, could extract fix)m his audience even the trib- 
ute of a startled look : they were mute and motion- 
less as statues that resemble and commemorate the 
dead. We seized an opportunity, presented by the 
termination of a very animated passage, and gave 
the most tremendous burst of applause in our power. 
This seemed for a moment to startle the sleepers, 
who looked round, felt if their arms were at their 
side, and then gradually sunk away again into their 
lulling repose. 

A Turk is one of the most harmless beings in the 
world, provided you do not thwart his interest or in- 
clinations. Give him his pipe, coffee, and dish of 
kebab, and he \^ill let you have all the rest of the 
world unmolested, provided you do not, in your imi- 
versal scrambling, cast too prying a glance at his 
harem. He has become tired of war ; indeed the 
battling disposition seems entirely to have departed 
from his genius ; he takes the field now only from 
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Gtem compolsion, and £ghU as one whose soul is 
lingering behind among the soft dreftme of hia hearth. 
He ]ooks upon the achievoments of Ills ouceetors as 
Bufficient evidence of his own courage and energy ; 
and shelters hia indolence under the huming panopljr 
of tlieir fierce memory. 

Untutored to the arts of peace, and a Btronger to 
the refined exciteunents of the scholar, he give& him- 
self up to the luxury of a lietleea inactivity, and 
molders down to a grave where will soon repose the 
pride, pomp, and power of his nation. Nor can the 
most dark pictiire of his rttia now avail to rouse him ; 
he resolves every calamity, past, present, and pro- 
spective, into an absolute dispensation ; and, enjoying 
the present, leaves the luture to its irremediable doom. 

But, to leave tlie Mussulman, with hia pipe and 
doctrines of destiny, and come back to ourselves, 
who are old and valued acqualntancea, whatever 
may be the opinion of the world ; for, after nil, there 
are few things we more ardently love and respect 
than ourselves. A man without this self-esteem is 
like a. balloon without its rarified air ; it has not the 
levity brilliantly to ascend, or the substance to re^ 
main nsefolly below. Tendering a small present to 
the Hedha for his sloiy, which none of na could com- 
preh(Hid, but which seemed to claim for its author 
something more than our empty applause, we pro- 
cured a boat, well manned, and started for our lodg- 
ings up the Tiiidphorua. 
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On our way we encountered several flocks of those 
small birds which fly incessantly back and forth 
between the Euxine and Propontis. They have 
never been known to alight, to pause, or deviate in 
their course : they reach the waves of one sea, wheel 
about, and return to the waves of the other, where 
they wheel again, and so pass up and down the cur- 
rent, like hapless ghosts on the shore of the Stygian 
stream. 

It has been supposed by some of the more consid- 
erate natives, that they are the spirits of those who, 
in a fit of causeless jealousy, have cast their innocent 
wives into this strangling tide ; and that they must, 
in expiation of their crime, drift aboiit above these 
graves of guiltless beauty till the revisions and awards 
of the final day. I would that all prone to harbor 
distrust where no cause exists, and to punish offences 
which are merely imaginary, could see these wretch- 
ed, unresting birds. Even the prospect of such a 
^ punishment would be enough to make them pause 
before they accuse, and linger long before the holiest 
ties of earth were rent asunder. 

I detest the jealous miscreant who prowls about 
himself in search of forbidden pleasures, and comes 
home only to turn his hearth-stone into a tomb ! — 
who spreads sorrow and shame through the dwell- 
ings of others ; and then, as if to conceal his crime, 
inunolates the happiness of a wife, whose only fault 
has been a too indulgent and tender regard for his 
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honor. If it is possible for the devil to be diegoslet] 
iritli ooy of die odious beings driven into hla realm, 
it must bo with such a fonl, leprous wretch na lliia. 
Such a monster ought to have a hoU by hiinsdf t 

We paeBod, on our return, great nninbcrs of the 
white gull, quietly cradled on the water, and bo very 
tame as Bcarcely to move out of the way of onr boat. 
This tamonefis results from a kind of EacrodnesB 
which the Turk casts over die life and plumage of 
thia bird. No one is allowed to injure it, or oven 
disturb it, except on some good and lawful occasion ; 
and shonld you kill it, a more fearful penalty would 
follow than what befell the ancient mariner for the 
death of the albatross. 

The little prisoner of the cage is aUo an object of 
warm sympathy with tlie turbaned man ; he will 
purchaBe ito ft-eedom at a high price, and aa the cap- 
tive flies away from his confinement, feel all the pure 
and hallowing satisfaction of the real Samaritan. 
How singular the channels in which his sympathy 
runs I He will liberate a canary with a heart almost 
breaking with compassion, and then lop off the head 
of a human being with as little compunction as you 
would clip the top of a cabbage stump. 

Nor is this compofialonate regard confined to the 
feathered species. li^vcr since Mahomet consented 
to part with the skirt of bi^ coat sooner than disturb 
the cat that wm slumbering npod it, this animal has 
received from hia followers the tenderest treatment. 
5* 



100 LAND AND LEE IN THE 

Hundteds of them are fed at stated days in the 
spacions court of the mosqne of Sultan Achmet, 
from the proceeds of a fiind established for this spe- 
cial purpose. 

The dog too, here, has not only all the rights of 
citizenship, but many other privileges which Chris- 
tians have never been able to obtain. A late Grand 
Vizier, finding these four-legged gentry becoming 
rather too numerous for the salutary proportion of 
the different classes, ordered, under the pretext of 
some insane symptoms, several thousand of them to 
a hospital, where medical aid was to be employed 
for their recovery ; but the physician was privately 
instructed to administer a dose that should settle 
the question of their disease by killing them at once. 
The canine sufferers, however, died with much more 
ado than the true Mussulman, who kisses his most 
unrighteous and unexpected death-warrant, and bows 
his head to the bowstring without a murmur. 

This was a stratagem full of peril to the Vizier, 
and though sternly dictated by the scarcity of pro- 
visions, yet had it not been, for a time, carefully 
concealed from the populace, might have cost him 
his life. The ingenuity of a bloody artifice will fi:^ 
quently, among this singular people, kindle such an 
admiration for a man's genius, as to induce his ene- 
mies to spare his life, so that his highness might 
possibly have escaped in this form. . But, be that as 
it may, stratagem with the Mussulman is th^ same 
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grand resort for killing dogs and exterminating na- 
tions. That the end sanctifies the means, however 
corrupt, base, and disingenuous, is one of the cardinal 
doctrines upon which the Ottoman throne piUaro ita 
strength. 

A dark and dense grove of the cypress, stretching 
&om the eastern shore of the Bosphorus far away 
Qver hill and valley, informed us that we were now 
passing the last resting-place of the Osmanlie. The 
moumiul forest, through the purpling twilight which 
now shaded the landscape, appeared in its intermi- 
nable length to break the very boundary of the hori- 
zon and cast its gloomy shadows into some realm 
beyond. 

It has been made to extend itself through this long 
line of spectral solitude, upon the strength of a pre- 
sentiment among those who throng the opposite 
shore, that they will one day be forced to relinquish 
their European possessions,, and return into Asia, 
from whence they came. They therefore enjoin upon 
their surviving Mends that their remains shall be 
laid here, where they may rest with a better hope of 
being undisturbed, in any event that may betide in 
after times. 

The dark procession may be seen through every 
hour pf the day, moving with muffled oars across the 
water, and slowly winding its way up a narrow path, 
termed the ladder of the dead, and moving on to some 
new grave in the distant verge of the grove, where 
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the relic is to rest, a new cypress to be planted, and 
coronals of flowers cast on the fresh sod, and hnng 
arotind the tnrbaned stone. Thus one accession of 
graves and sable shade has succeeded another, till 
this domain of death has become more populous than 
the vast city itself, teeming with its countless mul- 
titudes. 

Here lay side by side, in one promiscuous sleep, 
the monarch of unrivalled power and splendor, and 
the humblest menial that trembled in his train ; the 
man whose genius towered to heaven, and he whose 
thoughts scarcely survived their birth; the aged 
bowed under the weight of years, and the infant just 
expanding into life ; the statesman smitten from his 
lofty, perilous post, and the assassin who dealt the 
unsuspected blow ; the warrior whose trampling steed 
shook thunder &om his mane, and the new recruit 
who recoiled from the gleam of his own weapons ; 
the Dives of purple and gold, and the Lazarus who 
lay at his gate ; the libertine of lust and promise, 
and the erring one whom he left believing and be- 
trayed. Greatness and littleness, splendor and pov- 
erty, purity and pollution, are thus mingled and 
massed together in a wide undiscriminating grave. 

Nor does the sad spectacle stop here; it points, 
with melancholy presage, to the clustered dwellings 
which swell from the opposite hills. The voice of 
health, and the songs of merriment, may now echo 
through the halls of that sumptuous city, and mingle 
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their notes of gladness with the hjnm of the wave, 
as it greets the enchanted shore ; bat the day is not 
distant when they, from whose hearts these jOyous 
accents break, will be brought hither, pale and speech- 
less, wrapped in the winding-sheet and shrond, to 
swell this crowded sail, and widen the forest that 
darkens the dreary domain. 

Not only they who now rejoice in the light of the 
sun, but generations yet unborn, may continue to be 
sepulchred here, till the Judgment trump unexpect- 
edly shall summon the quick and the dead. It will 
not be the contending Prophet of Mecca, whose 
insigni^wiU then be revealed in the changing heav- 
en, but He whose mission was one of kindness and 
love, and who mingled his tears with his blood I 
Alas for him who meets this Saviour as an injumJ 
friend, and a forgotten God I 

There is a voice; which yet will thrill the grave. 
And wake the sleeper from his conch of clay; 

He who this intellectual being gave, 
Will ponr upon its form his quickening ray, 

Call back its vital bloom, its timeful breath. 

And warm exulting pulses chilled in death. 

Up-springing from their graves, the dead of ages. 
Countless as forest-leaves, will reappear ; 

The saints and sinners — savages and sages — 
All, who have left their foot-prints on our sphere, 

And each, of every color, clime, and race. 

Will at the Judgment muster, take his place. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Through solid curls of smoke the bursting' fires 
Climb in tall pyramids above the spires, 
Concentring all the winds ; whose forces, driven 
With equal rage from every point of heaven, 
Whirl into conflict^ round the scantling pour 
The twisting flames, and through the rafters roar. 

Bablow. 

ir^tr'TAED AHD KATIONAL 8HIFS — MKllOaT OF WILLIAM XGKFOaD-— 

onaoDuonoir to the oafudan pasha — powers or hib office — 

VALLET OF SWEET WATERS — REPOSE OF THE SCENERY — PARTT OF 
LADIES — conflagration OF A VILLAGE — A GREEK GIRL AND HER 
BLIND FATHER — MORAL EFFECTS OF THE PLAGUE — FIRES IN THE 
TURKISH CAPITAL. 

One of the cool and refreshing retreats which 
invitingly spread away fix)m the Ottoman capital, is 
the valley of Sweet Waters. The most advantageous 
approach to this quiet and beautiful spot is by water : 
we chartered for the purpose a caique, with four 
strong oarsmen. TuAing into the Golden Horn, 
and passing Galata, which still betrays the massive 
architecture of the Genoese, we soon came to Ters 
Hane, from the deep and capacious docks of which 
the naval armaments of the Porte go forth to range 
the Black Sea, and intimidate the JSgean Isles. 

It is singular that this people, with advantages for 
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the constractioii of a navj unequalled in the world, 
and with every motive which their love of conqnest 
and plunder could suggest, should have neglected, 
through centuries of disputed power, this most essen- 
tial auxiliary. And even now their navy is little 
more than a floating mass of unwieldy, unorganized 
strength, drifting into gul& to be stranded upon shal- 
lows, or blundering upon rocks to strew the wider 
wave, or tumbling into conflicts to be captured, 
sunk, or blown. in burning fragments against the 
sky. 

Passing' under the stem of one of the huge ships 
which survived the battle of Navarino, we landed, 
and were introduced to the Capudan Pasha, by our 
worthy countryman, Mr. Eckford, who has since 
passed from his wide sphere of enterprise and' use- 
fulness ; but whose virtues will long be held in .cher- 
ished remembrance. The cloud that once obscured 
his fame has long since departed without leaving a 
shadow to point to its transient veiL Suspicion has 
blushed at the error it committed, and aiccusation 
taken the tone of eulogy. 

With a mind of the widest compass, a genius of 
great boldness and originality, and a spirit elevated 
and expansive, he broke upon the eye of the Turkish 
nation like a resplendent star. They watched his 
course with an interest they rarely pay to intellect ; 
and mourned with an untutored grief when death 
veiled from their sight this object of their wondei 
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and admiration. Alas, he will appear no more ! but 
the trimnphs of his skill will still float the ocean ; 
and the welcome breeze will long whisper upon the 
ear of the mariner the music of his name. 

But I must resume the story of our introduction 
to the Pasha. He appeared to be not far from sixty 
years of age, of a noble muscular formation, with a 
long beard and thick locks, both white as the driven 
snow, and a hardy countenance, lit by an eye that 
still flashed with aU the fire of his younger years. 
We found him seated upon an ottoman, in one of the 
large saloons of his princely palace, and smoking as 
composedly as if all the anxieties of his perilous 
oflice had passed away with the vanishing vapors of 
his chibouque. He received us with an air of grati- 
fying cordiality, ordered us pipes, and commenced a 
rambling conversation, which touched upon all things 
without penetrating any. 

Having discoursed of winds, woods, and waterfalls ; 
tides, tempests, and the moon ; in short, of every 
thing save woman, with whom the Turk has nothing 
to do beyond the precincts of his harem, we sipped 
another cup of hot coffee, and rose to depart, the 
Pasha assuring us, as a farewell compliment, that the 
Americans were the greatest people on the globe, and 
we assuring him, in return, of the unparalleled mag- 
nificence of the Mussulman. 

Thus we filed off through a long train of atten- 
dants from the presence of one, who, in a period of 



BOSFHOBUB A2Sa> JSOSAK. 118 

national hostilities, has only to wave his hand from 
the balcony of his high window, and the heads of a 
thousand captives will roll in the sand ; who main- 
tains, in peace and war, the splendor of a prince ; 
who speaks with the voice of authority in the decis- 
ions of the Divan ; who wields the total force of the 
Turkish navy, and enforces his will as a supreme law 
over all the islands and maritime ports of the Otto- 
man dominions. Yet, amidst this frightful accumu- 
lation of power, he is so ill-informed as to believe 
that the East, to its utmost verge, bows to the cres- 
cent, and that America is an island recently discov- 
ered in the vicinity of Great Britain, with an empe- 
ror to govern, and vassals to obey. 

The means of advancement to his high post have 
little connection with sound merit, or any one sober 
qualification. They lie mainly in the capriciousness 
of favoritism, the force of intrigues, and the power of 
bribes. Still, with all this ignorance, fanatical fierce- 
ness and daring recklessness of disposition will some- 
times supersede, in a measure, the necessity of higher 
and nobler qualities. 

Hassin Pasha, whose footstool was a crouched 
lion, and who fiUed the world with the terror of his 
name, expressed at Tchesmi the utmost extent of his 
naval skill and professional attainments, in blowing 
up his own ship, for the sake of destroying that of his 
Russian adversary. The force of his character was, 
like that of the battering ram, blind and destructive, 
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and moving with the same power against a bastion 
and a bramble. 

Wq made the ronnd of the navy-yard, where sev- 
eral hundred Greeks were toiling for a few paras a 
day; where a number of ships were assuming, on 
their stocks, something like symmetry and propoi^ 
tion ; and where many more were rotting in the 
docks, each sufficiently rude and ancient in aspect to 
be identified with the hulk of Koah's ark. Eejoin- 
ing our boat, we passed up the harbor, and entered 
the Lycus, an inactive stream, formed by the near 
confluence of the Cydaris and Barbysses of the an- 
cients.. 

Between the waters of these classical rivulets lies 
an extensive and fertile plain, to which the plough is 
a stranger, but where the gay horses of the Sultan 
snort to the breeze, and prance the sod, with that 
innate love of motion which seems to defy the com- 
ing infirmities of years, They are brought to this 
spot, in the teeming freshness of the spring, with 
great parade and pomp ; the grand master of cere- 
monies leading the way, the monarch himself wit- 
nessing the ceremony, and the populace invoking the 
blessing of Allah upon the liberated charger. The 
Turk almost adores this noble animal ; nothing can 
stand higher in his affections, unless it be the claims 
of his Prophet, and the pleasures of his harem. 

Sultan Mahmoud had his favorite steed interred 
in the great cemetery of Scutari, xmder a splendid 
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dome, sustained by columns of the richest marble. 
This, to say the worst of it, was quite as rational, and 
vastly less insulting to human nature, than the con- 
duct of a Boman emperor, who conferred upon his 
horse the consular and pontifical dignities. Mon- 
archs who have nothing but the gratification of pride 
and caprice as motives of action and principles of 
conduct, are frantic and foddsh just in proportion to 
the extent of their power. 

Taking the narrow channel of the Barbysses, and 
gliding up its reedy current, flowing through a succes- 
sion of receding meadows and encroaching mounds, 
we reached at length the object of our curiosity, the 
valley of Sweet Waters. This inviting retreat lies 
cradled between a circling range of hills which shel- 
ter it from the rude visits of every coursing wind, and 
give to it an air of the deepest seclusion and repose. 
The outline of this natural barrier presents all the 
pleasing and impressive variety of easier slopes and 
bolder swells, the retreating nook and the obtruding 
bluff, the green velvet of the vale spreading up each 
gentler acclivity, and the dense foliage of the forest 
waving wildly above. 

Looking to these hills, some new beauty, some yet 
undiscovered charm, is constantly developing itself 
to the eye. Here a thick shade invites to its recess 
the startled hare and timid bird; while there the less 
feathered elevation presents its smooth dome, upon 
which the sunlight rests in mellowed richness ; and 
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over the whole a varying complexion constantly 
spreads itself, changing through a softer and richer 
diversity of hues than those which imbue the dying 
dolphin, or mingle in the magic of the bow that spans 
the dropping cloud. Beneath lies a carpet of thick 
and delicate verdure, enamelled with jBowers, all 
wild and sweety and freshened with the shade of the 
orange and vine — ^here clustering into an arbor, and 
there winding off into a tempting avenue ; while the 
sparkling streamlet, rushing in a slight cascade over 
a flight of marble ^teps, lends beauty and music to 
the whole. 

I could not but feel, while reposing in the quietude 
and green depths of this sweet valley, a disinclina- 
tion ever to mingle again in the tumult and strife of 
the world. I felt willing to leave all its envied hon- 
ors and intoxicating applatise to others, only asking 
for myself, that here my peace might not again be 
disturbed, and that nothing should ruffle a dream of 
the early loved and remembered, that might, at least 
in imagination, breathe in my bower, and delicately 
deepen the fragrant fascinations of the spot. The 
beauty of her who dwells on the green banks of my 
native stream rose on my memory, and this heart 
flowed again to its sweetness, as the distant wave 
swells to that orb whose serene influence nor clime 
nor cloud can bind. 

I was roused from the reverie in which my thoughts 
began so unconsciously to wander, by the dashing 
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oars of a kirlangish, gliding up the Btream of the 
yallej, and landing a number of Turkish ladies. 
They were closely veiled in their long caftans, and 
attended by a person of Numidian complexion, 
heavily armed, and performing the office of the most 
vigilant duenna, without the sympathies of either 
sex. They leisurely filed oflF from us towards the 
seclusion afforded by a denser group of the olive, 
but still as they receded, in spite of their inflexible 
keeper, cast frequently the furtive glance behind. 

Another boat soon entered the valley, bearing a 
number of richly clad Turks, who, as the solemn 
voice of the muezzin summoned them to prayer, 
landed, laved their hands and arms to the elbow, 
and kneeling down, with their faces turned towards 
Mecca, prostrated themselves to the earth. The fe- 
males, who at a slight distance beheld this worship, 
appeared not in the smallest degree to partake of its 
spirit. They were engaged in culling the flowers, 
tasting the fruits, and chatting of a thousand things 
unknown to us. Perhaps this impious indifiierence 
to the devotions of the hour results from a spirit of 
resentment towards the Prophet, for having assigned 
them so low a place in his Paradise ; scarcely allow- 
ing them admission, and wholly superseding the ne- 
cessity of their presence, by the richer charms and 
brighter eyes of the Houries. 

I am not alone in thinking that theirs is a hard 
case : after submitting on earth to the rivalry of 
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Beveral equally legitimate daimants to the connubial 
fiftvors of the same man, it might have been expected 
that the author of the Koran, in the allotments of a 
future state, would have allowed them the blessings 
of an undiyided love ; or, if this was incompatible 
with the perfection of his heaven, that he would at 
least have installed them in their former privileges. 
But strange to say, he has introduced into their 
placed a new order of beings, supposed to be en 
dowed with superior attractions ; and has left them 
the perilous task of crossing the pit of perdition, 
upon a hair bridge, into some inferior state, where 
the utmost they can expect is an endless widowhood, 
or the uninteresting conipanionship of some poor 
Christians. 

I think a Turkish lady should be excused in not 
embracing Islamism ; for it deprives her of her just 
rights, both in this world and the next In solemn 
verity, it is among the anomalies of the human con- 
science, that a set of doctrines so sensual and absurd 
should ever have obtained its serious sanction. It 
can be accounted for only on the supposition, that 
this religious censor may be so blinded by the pas- 
sioaos of the individual as not to discern objects dis- 
tinctly, and commit the error of the dim-eyed patri- 
arch of Tadmor, who mistook the obscene vulture 
for the chaste bird of paradise. 

On our return fiom the valley, while approaching 
Oalata, our ears were startled by a cry which here 



BoapaoBin abb mokils. 



119 



earriea consternation to thonsandB. Yangenvar, the 
terrific cry of fire, rolled from the tower of Anatasios, 
and gatlieriDg volume and force as it went on, 
drowned all other voices and sounds in the tumultu- 
ous Btreots. It vras some time, in the uoivereal 
hurry and dismay, before we could ascertain the 
direction of the flames. They proved to be among 
the dwellings of St. Demetrius, a Greek to\vn, crown- 
ing one of the hills which lie to the north of the navy- 
yard. We hastened that way, and ascending an 
elevation which swella from the suburbs of Galata, 
had full in view the terrible spectacle. 

The fire had broken out in the nortiiem verge of 
the town, and a strong wind sweeping at the time 
from that quarter, the flames Iiad already been cnflt 
over a frightful extent of dwellings. Still the de- 
vouring element, at every fieeh rush of the wind, 
leaped further on, while in each pause the falling 
roof and tumbling wall mingled their crackling and 
CTuabing sounds with the cries of hundreds making 
their frantic escape. The whole tovro was soon in 
conflagration, and the flames, as they wound up over 
the summit of the hill, presented at one time, through 
the twilight of the hour, a towering pyramid of fire ; 
and then again, as the eddying currents broke away 
in violent gusts, the less ponderous materials were 
carried off in burning and threatening confusion, re- 
aembling more the flaring missiles sent from the 
mouth of the volcano 
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The inhabitants fled to the open grounds which 
surrounded the devoted town ; some of them, whose 
flight had been less precipitate, bringing with them 
a few articles of their ftimiture ; while others had 
not saved a blanket to protect them from the heavy- 
night that was now setting in. In this forlorn multi- 
tude, we saw at every few paces the wretched mother, 
gathering her little group about her, and calling each 
by name, to assure herself again that no one had 
been left behind ; and then seating herself on the cold 
ground, clasp her infant to her breast, trying to pro- 
tect it from the chilling dew, beneath the narrow 
covering of her neck, while upon its unconscious 
cheek dropped her silent tears. 

Some of the children, too young to imderstand the 
anxious nature of her distress, or to know that they 
had no home to return to, were still playing with the 
toys they had brought from the nursery, or pointing 
with glee to the flame as it fringed the evening cloud ; 
while the sister, a few years older, would try to 
check their playfulness, and constrain them into an 
apparent sympathy with their distressed mother. 

At the sheltering side of a small mound, a little 
retired from the crowd, we met with an old man, 
leaning tremulously on his cane, and listening to the 
replies of one who stood close to him, in all the 
touching sweetness of feminine beauty and youth. 
The old man was blind, and his young daughter, iii 
a soft, agitated voice, was telling him the story of 
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their escape, its difficulty, and by what means tbey 
bad been able to e8bct it. 

"I must liave i>eri6hed in my chair," said tiie 
father, " had you not come home just nt tlie moment 
you did," " I was away," explained the giil, " wiili 
some of my companions in the bm-ial-ground, where 
you know we go every Saturday to cariy fresh flowers. 
When I heard the cry of fire, I instantly ran home, 
and thought at firet that I should be able to get some 
of the men to take away a few of our goods, but they 
wei'e all carrying their own, and tlio firo was so near 
I bad only time to cateh np this little cai^kot, which 
has yom* purse and uiy gold ornaments in it, and to 
take you by the hand to lead you off at once, for you 
did not seem to know, futher, how dangerous our 
situation was." " No," said the ohl man, " I knew 
it not, my child; I heard the cry, but did not suppose 
the fire wae so near, I am glad you thonglit of the 
casket ; but I fear, Therissa, there are bnt very few 
sequins in it, for you know the other day it was 
nearly empty, and the chest has not been uulocketl 
since." "There is enough," intermpted the daugh- 
ter, in a tone of the gentlest encouragement, " to get 
us the means of subsistence for a few weeks, and 
then there is my necklace, my bracelets, aud ear- 
rings ; these can be sold, and they will help us on 
some time, at least till I can find a situation where I 
may procure something for us both to live u{ion." 

Here she dropped her small hand into the casket 
G 



to feel for the trifles that were to relieve them in the 
preaent emergency, and then anxiously withdrawing 
it again, took out each little article, one hj one, to 
the last ; but neither purse nor jewels were there t A 
shadow fell on her sweet face ; and the tears trem- 
bling for it moment on the long eyelaah fell, nn- 
perceived by the blind parent, npon her nerveless 
hand. 

In the hurry of the moment she had bronght away 
the wrong casket ; yet she would not reveal the mis- 
take to her poor felher, for fear of utterly overwhelm- 
ing a heart already prostrated by misfortune. Si 
lently pressing upon her the few piaatera which the 
exigencies of the day had left, we turned to depart, 
fully resolved— at least it was bo with myself— never 
again to entertain a murmuring or desponding senti- 
ment, while the craving hunger of this poor frame 
could find tlie coarsest crumb for its relief 1 

After an hour of severe walking we had nearly 
reaphed our home, and it was quite in the evening ; 
but the image of tliat sweet girl kept recurring to mo 
with such force, that at last I persuaded the guide to 
accompany mo back. Wo found the dismayed groups 
much aawe had left them; discovered the spot where 
wo had parted with Therissa, but she was not there ! 
We inquired for the beautiful girl ^0 had the blind 
&tber ; they all knew whom we meant, but no one 
conld tell where she had gone. We searched through 
other quarters, among other groups — went to the 
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neighboring dwellings, whicli the flames had spared, 
tnt not a trace of her coiild wo obtain. 

The longer wo searched, and the more we inquired, 
the more anxious I became to find her, and my soli- 
citade increased as the probability of success dimin- 
ished. At last the guide gave over, declaring the 
search hopeless. I could not believe it ; I thought 
him, for once, faithless and stupid, and half accused 
my own eyes of a bewildering blindneia. I could 
see her in my imagination most distinctly — still 
standing close to her father — feeling agaiii in her 
casket for the jewels, and, amid her unobserved tears, 
locking up in her heart the secret of their loss t 

I wished most deeply that ray watch were there, 
and felt a strange aversion to it bccauso it was not. 
It still kept the time faithfully aa before, but this 
could not reclaim for it my regai-il ; I would have 
made it now aa useless to myself as it was to her : and 
yet it was not simply to moke her this gift that made 
me 80 unwilling to relinquish the pursuit ; other feel- 
ings, strange and indefinable, lent their force. But 
all were of no avail, I was forced to give her up 1 If 
there be such a thing as love in this world, some of 
its soft vibrationB, at that moment, trembled over my 
heart! 

I have seen suffering and sorrow in almost every 
degree and form, but never encoimterod a spectacle 
of such extended and nnrelieved wretchedness as 
hero presented iteel£ Not only had the hundreds 
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around me been deprived of their dwelling8 and 
scanty furniture, but they were suflFering from the 
real and apprehended horrors of the plague. There 
was no community that would add to its own expo- 
sures by affording them an asylum ; for one of the 
first effects of this terrible scourge is an unnatural 
indifference to the fate of others, and a selfish, en- 
grossing anxiety for personal safety. It is a pesti- 
lence which most truly " walks in darkness ;" and its 
approaches are so mysterious and inexplicable, and 
its visitation so fatal, that the sympathies of the hu- 
man heart appear to be bewildered in the general 
dread, to be paralyzed in the stunning consternation. 

Men become like a desperate crew escaping from 
a sinking wreck, where each, with frantic force, ap- 
propriates to himself the plank or oar that comes 
within his grasp. It was this excess of calamity, 
this overpowering dismay, that, in the fatal retreat 
of the French fix)m Russia, induced the soldier, nat- 
urally a generous being, to leave his exhausted com- 
panion to perish in the snow, and to close his ears to 
those affecting cries for succor, which only the dying 
can utter. 

Every hill and valley without the walls of Con- 
stantinople and its swelling suburbs was shadowed 
by tents, in which the victims of the plague had been 
forced to take refuge. Every breeze, as it passed 
over the great city, came loaded with the wail and 
lamentations of the survivors over their dead ci m- 
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paoioDB : j et the multitude moved on, pureuing their 
individual ends, with an eagerness and directnesa 
which, BO fur from being disconcerted, seemed to lie 
increased by the general dismay. They appeared to 
exonerate themBolvea from all the claims of Byropa- 
thy, alTection, and kindness, ba the acore of their own 
liabilities. Thoy scarcely noticed the hearee as it 
went past, simply because each one apprehended that 
he might possibly be the next over whom ita pall 
ehould bo spread. 

I hare ever observed that a common danger, bo 
peculiarly calculated, as we should soppoee, to make 
the heart enter directly into the feelings, anxieties, 
and despair of those around, only renders it the more 
callous, selfish, and crnel. A man who is walking 
himself upon thin ice, will seldom do more than tm^ 
a glance to those who have fallen through. 

It ia no wonder that a fire in the Turkish capital 
should awaken the most intense and unlimited alarm. 
Tlie buildings are usually constructed of an extremely 
inflammable-material ; their continuity is broken only 
by sliglit alleys, or streets, so narrow that you may 
leap over them from one projecting balcony to 
another. There are no engines for extinguishing the 
flames, and no meana of arresting their progress, but 
the tardy process of levelling the contiguous dwell 
inge, 80 aa to insulate those already in conflagration. 

This, liowever, ia practicable only in the earliest 
stages of the Are ; the opportunity is generally al 
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lowed to pass, and the flames roll on, as im1:»x)ken 
and unimpeded in their progress, as if they were 
careering over one of onr western prairies. Thns the 
whole city, or that section of it lying to the leeward 
of the point where the fire first makes its appearance, 
is laid in ashes. Talk to this strange people of en- 
gines and organized companies to prevent or curtail 
these disasters, and they roll up the eye in utter 
incredulity, or shake the head in disapprobation, as 
if some wicked innovation upon their venerable 
usages had been recommended. 

It is the most difficult thing in the world to effect 
a change of conduct in the Turk : he associates his 
minutest action with his religion ; and looks upon 
every deviation from the example of his ancestors as 
a criminal departure from the spirit and precepts of 
his Koran; He will therefore take no lessons from 
the ingenuity and discoveries of others ; no instruc- 
tions from the advanced intelligence and improve- 
ments of the age ; nor will he suffer even his mis- 
fortunes to make him wiser or better : he is too vain 
to be taught by others, and too indolent to teach 
himself Like the dim bird of Egypt, whose stupid 
stare is taken for the glances of wisdom, he appears 
to be only the more bewildered by every increasing 
ray of light. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

- la it tlie fiiot qT Ood 
tJpoii tbe vsten, tlist thej leetLe uid bUca, 

As whon of old ho trod 
The desert waja, 

Aud throogb the niglit 
Fautvi and lor bia pillar poured lit liglit 1" 
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1 HATE faintly sketched a few of the charms which 
brighten over the valley of Sweet Waters ; bat what 
pencil can paint the Bplendors of the Bosphoros, as 
seen from the Giant's Mount, rolling with exulting 
force between its lulls of living wilducss and beauty I 
Looking upon this noble stream at sunset, you foel 
that your eyo is resting upon a tide that will atill be 
rushing on with unabated strength, when the sun 
shall hail the earth for the last time. You feel, that 
whatever changes may darken and disfignro tlio globe, 
work the ruin of cities and the destruction of nations, 
you have full beneath y<inr entranced vision what no 
marring viciaeitude caji roach — an embodied power, 
purity, and loveliness, which time cannot impair or 
man deface 
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You experience a strange, indescribable thirst to 
blend yourself with a creation so pure, so triumphant, 
80 exempt from the weariness, woe, and death, which 
follow fast upon all human hopes and pretensions. 
You long to mingle the intense elements of your 
being with the rejoicing spirit of these waters, that 
you may find an escape in this ethereal union from 
the vanities and ills of your mournful lot. 

But your admiration is not confined to the stream 
itself: the banks that embrace it partake largely of 
your homage. They rise from the wave in a succes- * 
sion of forest-feathered steeps, broken and beautifully 
relieved by retreating slopes and fertile glens ; while 
in each of these greener and gentler spots some prince- 
ly palace or compact village gleams forth half buried 
in the verdure that trails the surrounding heights. 

As you wind around the bold bends, or glide into 
the circling coves of this mighty current, objects of 
yet unseen and still deeper beauty constantly disclose 
themselves to the eye, till you imagine yourself pass- 
ing through some enchanted region, where ^every 
step enhances the power of the captivating spell. It 
would seem as if nature, in some capricious prodigal 
humor, had placed here the loveliest features of Eu- 
rope and Asia in close rivalry, and then, to avoid 
the alienations which the decision of the Dardanean 
shepherd created, had cast at once their charms, in 
mingled and mirrored sweetness, upon the bosom of 
the Bosphorus. 
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•' I have seen," says Gyllius, " the janks of the 
Peneiis, and the shady dell between the Thessulian 
hills of Olympns and Oesa ; I have seen, also, the 
greea and fruitful bonlera of those strearaa which 
flow through tho rugged moimtaiiiB of the Median 
Tempes ;^but I have beheld nothing naoro lovely 
than the Tale through which the Bospliortis rolls ite 
waters, adorned on either aide by softly swelling hills 
and gently sinking dales, clothed with woods, vine- 
yards, and gardens, and rich with a gay variety of 
shrubs, flowers, and finiit-trees." 

But the Bosphoms derives afi additional interest 
from tho tragical incidents of which it has been the 
blushing witness. It baa been made the grave of 
HUBpected beauty, bencatli nearly every mansion that 
crowns its steep shores. Hnndrods, in all the life 
and power of charms scarcely yet matured into 
their fullest richness, have here been consigned, by 
a Mind and remorseless jealousy, to an unwept and 
unhonored bier. Could the depths of these waters 
reveal the aeci-eta that have been darkly committed 
to their silent trust, they would murmur up a tale 
that might chain the ear of millions in shuddering 
sympathy. 

This stream, too, has been to the battling legions 
of the East what the fatal Bridge of Sighs has been 
to the solitary captive — a passage to nnavailing tears 
and indignant despair. Over it passed the countless 
hosts of Persia in their enicidal invasions of Europe. 
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Their nnbnried bones, which once whitened the 
Thracian plains, have scarcely yet ceased to excite 
a ^ghastly dread in the benighted pilgrim. Over 
this stream, too, passed the Vandal and Goth to de- 
vastate the fairest portions of earth, and lay waste 
a,e most precio^ Monuments of genius. Over it 
also crossed the banded followers of the Prophet to 
welter in the blood of the Christian, and extend an 
empire that is now falling asunder of its own weight 
and' weakness. 

Our excursion to the valley of Sweet Waters was 
followed by one of equal interest up the Bosphorus 
to the Black Sea, with diversions to Belgrade and 
the Giant's Mountain. At an early hour we were in 
our caique, plying the stream with six steady oars, 
and were soon sweeping past the spot where rest the 
remains of the brave Barbarossa. The first rays of 
the sun were gUding the Mausoleum that rises in 
stately beauty over his dust, and each leaf and rose 
seemed bending towards his grave with the tribute 
'of its tears. A short interval more, and we were op- 
posite the Tower of Mahomet, wherfe the 'standard of 
the Prophet secured its first strongly fortified position 
in Europe. 

The tower now betrays the crumbling eflects of 
time, and has nothing strikingly fearful about it, save 
a low and gloomy entrance, most significantly called 
the ^* Gate of Oblivion ;" for none of the many noble 
criminiab that have crossed its .fatal threshold have 
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«ver revisited their homes I A cannon has been dia- 
charged to announce the moment of their death, and 
this has been the only comment accorded to thoir 
bitter end. The last eting that tyranny can give, is 
realized by hint who sinks beneath the instrument 
of the executioner in a solitary dungeon, without a 
friend to listen to his dying words, or witness hia last 
moment. 

Doubling a bold bend of the eliore, we now shot 
into a rapid pass of the stream called the iJevil's 
Current, and running with the celerity of a mill -race. 
But why the quickness or turbulency of its footstep 
should place it under the jurisdiction of the evil one, 
I could never leam. It would seem as if all the dif- 
ficulties and deformities in the physical, and moral 
world, too, are to be packed off on the poor devil, as 
if he bad not troubles and crimes enough of his own. 
This ia a very easy, but a very unjust mode of rid- 
ding ourselves of blame and responsibility. Our vir- 
tues are our own, but all our sins the uncommieera- 
ted devil must answer for. Satan may well complain, 
and write his remoDStranee on the burning bars of 
his prison. 

Passing on, Buyukdere soon opened upon us, 
itretching along a broad and glittering strand, with a 
fteep background of hanging-gardens and impending 
*hade. This is still the summer retreat of foreign 
ambassadors : a place where they deign to lay aside 
a slight portion of that extreme etiquette so ridicu- 
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lonsly absurd, annoying, and senseless. Could those 
-who insist upon these nice formalities only create a 
respect for them, there would be some apology for 
their existence ; but what can be more futile when, 
witb all the advantages of station, they cannot raise 
them above satirical contempt. The fop who ribands 
his own coat may be the admiration of children, but 
not of men. 

Leaving our boat, we called for horses, and were 
soon under a ten-knot speed for Belgrade : a rapidity 
of motion not very replete with comfort to one unac- 
customed to the clumsy construction of the Turkish 
saddle. I expected to leave some of my limbs, if not 
my head, on the road ; for the plunge of the animal 
was like the strokes of a trip-hammer on the re- 
doubling anvil. 

We soon entered an extensive green valley, in the 
centre of which stands a plane-tree of the most stu- 
pendous dimensions, formed by the solid and sym- 
metrical union of seven, some twenty feet from the 
ground; while nearer the root, the separate mem- 
bers were suiEciently apart to inclose a space that 
might accommodate a small tea-party. But this spot, 
it appears, has sterner associations than those con- 
nected with a twilight tertulia. Here rested the 
chivabic Godfrey on his frantic expedition to Pales- 
tine ; here reposed his battling legions, full of en- 
thusiasm, piety, and plunder. Their enterprise was, 
like themsdves, a kindling compound of reckless 
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adventure, and religious plirensy. In their zeal to 
i-escne the holy Bepiilchre, tJiey forgot tho fii-st pre- 
cepts of Him who there eet the seal of hia divinity 
to the meek and patient spirit of hia religion. They 
forgot the declaration in which their own &te was 
strikingly prefigured, " they who toko the sword 
must perish by the aword." 

The valley gradually narrowed to a ravine ; and 
proceeding on, we passed under the lofty arcli of an 
aqneduct, connected with the nioiintain lakes which 
supply the great cajiital with water. Here, striking 
into a thick wood, our eurrogee suddenly halted for 
us, whispering that ho heard the snap of a rifle : mnt- 
tering something about brigands, and drawing one of 
his heaii-y pistols, he instantly darted into the thicket 
from which the ominous sound had proceeded. But 
it was only a Greek sportsman and a pigeon ; both 
of whom wo frightened and sundered so lar, I doubt 
if they ever meet again. 

Kecovering our path, and descending a steep hill 
at a rapid step, tlie horse of our protector tripped, 
and threw him over hia head a good duelling dis- 
tance. His turban rolled one way, hia pistols another, 
with hia yategan and pipe between. We hastened to 
proffer assistance, but the Janizary gathered himself 
np without aid, replaced hia turban and weapons of 
death, and without uttering a word to man or beast, 
remounted witli the composure and solemnity of one 
who had deliberately alighted to do homage to the 
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genius of some consecrated -spot. How many, reared 
under a more moral and refined system of education, 
would have lost their patience and sobriety in a 
paroxysm of rage I The most wise and polished 
may gather some less9ns of practical wisdom from 
the deportment of a savage. 

We now broke within the environs of Belgrade, a 
small, ruinous, and half-deserted village, totally un- 
worthy, in itself, of the pains we had taken ; but 
which has circumstantial attritions of a high order. 
It is embosomed in a vast forest, and through the 
green glades commands a view of the bendts, or 
small lakes which fill the mountain glens, and so 
terminate the vista as to leave an impression of still 
continued beauty and brilliancy. 

This quiet spot, in which you feel yourself far re- 
moved from the strife and clamor of the world, was 
the fevorite retreat of Lady Montague. Over it her 
genius has cast a spell that will survive the last relic 
of its ruins. The dwelling which she inhabited has 
crumbled ; the flowers and fruit-trees which she 
planted have perished; but the brook by whose 
melodious margin she strayed, still murmurs its 
music, and still attracts the listening bird to. where 
it tells its bubbling tales. The monuments of human 
skill may cease as memorials of our being, but the 
tablets of nature are imperishable. 

A circle of Greek girls, fit)licking under the clus- 
tering shade of some dark chestnut-trees, now drew 
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our AtteotioD. We approached them carelessly, as if 
bound to eome object beyond, and coiimionced our 
sociabilities bv inquiries, such as the most hunest 
and ignorant %?oiild ])at to the most cbild-Iiko and 
timid. Thus we gradually drew them into converaa- 
tion, and insinuated ourselves into tboir conSdeuce 
and good graces, till we ventured to produce our 
collation and invite them to join na. The younger 
cast their dashiDg eyes upon the older for assent ; 
which being given, we wore soon seated on tha^reea 
grass, and were happy to find in our wallet a nnm- 
ber of little niok-nacks well suited to the occasion. 

I have never been at a banquet that I bo much 
enjoyed as this most simple rural refreshment : not 
merely that exercise and excitement had imparted a 
keener relish, but the place where we were, its gentle 
recollections, its eeclusioQ and quietude, the stream 
that rippled past us over its pebbly bed, the whisper- 
ing leaf above, and then the bright beings before ns, 
80 untouched by sorrow, so fall of joyons life, all 
made that hour one that will never cease to preserve 
its brightness among the darker memories of my 
heart. But for these green spots in the desert of life, 
we should almost become weary of our pilgrimage, 
and sigh for that rest where the summons to unwel- 
come toil never comes. 

Eetnrning to Buyukdere, we found our caiquo 
with its strong oarsmen, and gliding up between the 
banks of the Bosphorus, which here present a con- 
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tinuouB line of bristUng batteries, passed into the 
Black Sea. This vast expanse of water derives its 
forbidding name from the dark storms which fi^ 
quently gather over its bosom. We did not tempt 
the distant wave ; but like Jason, our great nautical 
exemplar, kept near the shore — ^he in search of the 
golden fleece — we of the Symplegades; and if a 
huge mass of black rock, crowned with an altar- 
piece, and washed by the dark waves of the Euxine, 
could be worthy of even our adventure, then we were 
not without pur reward. 

Making a short circuit, we re-entered the ocean 
stream, and descending as far as the foot of Oiant's 
Mountain, debarked, and labored up that difficult 
and widely commanding elevation. On its summit 
stands a chapel of the Whirling Dervishes ; a sect 
who would fain make us believe that the true way of 
getting into heaven is to whirl round like a top, and 
that the quicker the motion the more rapid the ad- 
vancement, and the greater the attainments of the 
individual in sanctity and devotion. 

In harmony with the reasonableness of this whirl- 
ing faith is the accredited statue of the Oiant, whose 
stupendous attitude furnishes a befitting name for 
the mountain ; and who is now regarded by the 
giddy brotherhood in the light of a patron saint. 
He could sit, said the principal, on the top of this 
high mount, and lave his feet in the Bosphorus, or 
step across that broad current into Europe at a 




BOSPHORITB 



single stride; and then, as if to remove tlio posai- 
bility of doubt ll-om our miiidfl, he pointed iis to 
his grave near the crliapcl, and which, though it em- 
braced little more than hia head, was fift^' feet in 
length. 

He went through this narrative and demonstra- 
tiou with the eolemnitj and decisive composure that 
would Lecomo one who had been forward and meas- 
ured eternity, and had come back to instruct poor 
short-sighted mortals on the infinities of time and 
space. Quite a theological metaphysician I And 
quite aa rational, too, as a thousand others who are 
constantly sending their vagrant theories into the ut^ 
termost recesses of heaven and hell. It is only to be 
regretted that human hopea and fears should, in any 
degree, be suspended upon euch wandering fantasies. 
It would seem as if religion were to be made the 
-plank upon which every drowning theorist might 
cast his wild conjectures from the verge of his bub- 
bling grave. 

Why not let religion be, what its Divine Author 
has made it, — ^a plain system of moral duties, coming 
directly home to the business and bosoms of men? 
The Bible itself, in every tldng that coucems the ob- 
ligations and happiness of man, has no mysteries ; 
and he who turns away from its simple undisguised 
truths to the speculative theories cast aroimd it, is as 
much to be pitied and wondered at as the mariner 
who shoukl neglect the constant sim, and endeavor 
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to determine the position and bearings of his ship by 
the fickle light of a vagrant comet I 

It was a late hour of the evening when we reached 
the house of our friends, Messrs. Dwight and Goodell, 
at Ortague : they received us with a warm heart and 
a welcome hand. They are men who will ever enjoy 
the esteem and confidence of those who may have 
the pleasure of their acquaintance. Their liberal, 
enlightened views, their fidelity to the great cause of 
missions, and the influence they are exerting in the 
education of the young, reflect great credit on them- 
selves and attest the wisdom of the American Board 
in the selection of such agents. 

We joined them in their domestic devotions — ever 
a delightful scene, but especially so in a laud like 
this — and retired to rest. How mysterious is sleep ! 
we sink calmly into it from the agitations of the day, 
and find its repose the deeper, for the very weariness 
we have experienced. What will it be when the tu- 
mult of life is over ? for a sleep still more profound 
and impenetrable awaits man in the grave ! 

But on that sleep, in rending thunder, 
The last archangel's trump will break ; 

The sinner, in despair and wonder. 

From out his silent death^reams wake I 

Hia grave still gaping 'neath the stone 

That fflgnal-sound hath overthrown. 

With fear and wUd amazement smitten, 
His eyes to heaven for mercy roll, 



B08PHOBU8 AJSm JQGEAK. 139 



But meet, In flaming letters written, 

The sentence of his ruined soul : 
His only hope a frightful death. 
Through the red lightnings' blasting breath ! 

This may not be. With sceptre riven, 
Grim Death now yields his empire up ; 

Nor proffers more the unforgiven 
The solace of his Ijcthean cup : 

His glory, power, and trophies fled. 

He stands himself among the dead ! 

O Saviour ! when that fearful morning 
Shall show thee on the coming cloud,-— 

The last deep trump, with awful waming» 
Piercing the slumber of my shroud, 

'And earth and sea shall pass away^— > 

Be thou this trembling spirit's stay I 
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CHAPTER VII. 

** Which makes the maids, whom kings are proud to cull 
From fEiir Circassia's vales, so beautiful I 
Oaj creatures ! sweet, thougb mournful 'tb to see 
How each prefers a garland from that tree 
Which brings to mind her childhood's innocent day, 
And the dear fields and friendships far away.** 

sultan's ATTEirDANOE AT MOSQUE — ^ROTAL BAKGES — ^WORSHIP OF THE 
MUSSULMAN — ^ASSEMBLAGE OF TURKISH LADIES — THEIR PERSONAL AP- 
PEARANCE — SOCIAL AMUSEMENTS — EARLT EDUCATION — MATRIMONIAL 
ALLIANCE — RULING PASSION— CONJUGAL TRATTS — ^THE MUSSULMAN IN 
HIS TREATMENT OF HIS MOTHER — ^IN COMMERCIAL TRANSACTIONS — IN 

PRIVATE LIFE — IN A PUBLIC STATION IN MISFORTUNE — IN THE DI8- 

GUISE OF HIS FEELINGS — IN ATTACHMENTS TO ANCIENT USAGES— IN 
AN IGNOMINIOUS DEATH. 

"We went, on Friday, the Mussulman's sabbath, to 
witness the ceremony of the Sultan's attendance at 
mosque. The solemnity was to take place, as the 
Reis Effendi kindly informed us, in a sanctuary on 
the Asian shore of the Bosphorus, a short distance 
above the imperial palace. 

"We found the spot presenting a scene that would 
have much more interested a painter than a religious 
fanatic — a stately grove of luxuriant foliage, encom- 
passed on one side by a retreating range of hills, 
and on the other by the ever-sparkling flow of the 
"ocean stream," — ^in the centre a mosque of small 
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and delicate dimensions, with two lines of national 
troops, forming a cm-ved avenno to the qiiay ; — in one 
section gathering groups of men exchanging their 
early aalututiona and lighting their chibouques, — in 
the other, coteriea of the Fair alighting from the 
araba, or stepping frora the caique ;^in the hack- 
ground a display of prancing Bteeda gorgeously ca- 
parisoned — the whole forming a mingled pageant of 
pomp and prettinesa, gravity and gayety. It was a 
miniature representation of Mahomet's heaven, save 
that tbe Houries are to be more lovely than their 
mortal sisters, and the re-embodied Mussulman more 
majestic than in this perishable mould. 

The eyes of those on the strand were now turned 
down the stream, for aronnd a projecting bluff of the 
shore a barge came sweeping np, rivalling the Bim- 
lieame in the splendor of its decorationa. Thirty-two 
Btrong-Iimbcd mon, dressed in wliite, and so as to 
expose tbe muscular formation of neck, arms, and 
chest, with their close caps of red, were at the oars, 
an officer of rank at the glided helm, while beneath 
a pavilion of purple and gold, and ou a sofa of 
flashing gems, with wandering eye and easy attitude, 
6Bt his imperial Majesty, 

This barge was followed by two others, impelled 
each by twenty-four oaramen, displaying like the first 
an lury lightness, a rich profusion of gilding, a cano- 
pied stem, and hearing the highest dignitaries of the 
court. The royal barge came slowly and gracefully 
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Up to the pier, when the monarch, in a dark, flowing 
robe, and with that air of solemn dignitj bo natural 
to the Turk, stepped forth : the multitude received him 
with a low submissive inclination of the head, the 
troops by presenting arms, and the priesthood with 
a burning censer that filled the grove with its fra- 
grance. 

The beautiful Arabian to be honored on this occa- 
sion was now led near, with his jewelled bridle, and 
glittering saddle swelling from its embroidered hous- 
ings, with a Pasha at each golden stirrup, and another 
at the bit ; and thus his Majesty mounted, moving 
on through the military lines that Walled each side 
of the winding path to the mosque. Here he dis- 
appeared from us ; fot even the Beis Effendi, who 
had assigned us the most advantageous position on 
the ground for witnessing the ceremonies to this 
point, could not presume upon the forbearance of 
those around him so far as to invite us, during the 
time of worship, within the pale of the sacred 
edifice. 

The members of the court, and then an assemblage 
of officers of different ranks, followed their sovereign. 
The service must have consisted of little more than 
a succession of silent prostrations and inaudible 
prayers ; for though we approached dose to the 
mosque, not a sound or voice was to be heard from 
within ; a heart that had despaired of mercy could 
not have been more silent. It was as if the dead 
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were alovflj risiog in their ehronds, and bending to 
the otern Majeely of death. 

Nothing, as I have had occasion to experience, can 
be more inipreesive than this Tvonlless worship of 
the MTissulnian. There are, with him, no affected 
tones of hnmility, no confident accents of Pliarieaical 
assurance, no irrepressible ecstaaies over Cancelled 
sin, no smothered agonies over unforgiven guilt. Hia 
emotions are all calm, concentrated, and deep : he 
kneels and prays as if thei-o were no being in the 
universe, save the high and inscnitable One, whom 
he addresses. When the hour of prayer arrivefl, 
he pennits no embarrassments connected With the 
presence or dispositions of others, to deter him 
from his devotions ; he asks no permission to be 
devout, offers no apology fur his creed, jjroposea no 
coinproraise witb levity or prejudice; but imme- 
diately withdrawing his mind from all visible ob- 
jects, bowB LimseSf to the earth, and breathes forth 
his supplications fi'om the silent depths of his ab- 
sorbed spirit. 

Let the Christian who stands in such awe of the 
optoiotla of others, or whose piety so nicely constilta 
occasions, that he can never be devout except in the 
choi-cb, look at the Mussulman : bis nnfaithfuluesa 
and pusillanimity must be put to the blush by the 
deportment of one who acts under the impulses of a 
mistaken but consistent and firm faith. And yet, to 
the dishonor of Christendom, it must be confessed. 
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that were a follower of Christ to be as punctual and 
uncompromising in the discharge of his religious 
duties as a disciple of Mahomet, he would scarcely 
be tolerated — ^he would be regarded as a stem fa- 
natic. 

But what is it that makes religion in a Mussulman 
fanaticism in a Christian ? Can a sentiment change 
its character by changing its name ? Does it forfeit 
all claims to tolerance and esteem by a transition 
from the turban to the cross? Let those prone to 
denounce, as a feverish enthusiasm, the little earnest- 
ness sometimes found in the Christian, answer these 
questions. 

The religion that came from heaven, to hepoptdar 
in this world, should be divested of its sanctity, life, 
and sternness ; it should be represented as a young 
and beautiful female, softly yielding up her life, the 
composure of a dying dream on her sweet face, and 
her angelic person already dressed in flowers for the 
grave! There would then be a romantic affection 
for her innocence, reverence for her virtues, and tears 
for her gentle worth. Even Satan might, perhaps, 
half forget his antipathies. And to tell the truth, 
some of our preachers appear already to have nearly 
attained this exquisite method of giving popularity 
to their themes. 

This vein may be good, but it is bearing me too 
far from the objects and incidents of the occasion : 
we will come back to the Sultan, whom we left de^ 
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Toutlj' eugroBsed in tlie mosijiie ; and who, the sliort 
Bor\-ice being concluded, returned to his barge in tlio 
«ame solemn pomp that ho had left it, and then do- 
occnded the Bosplionis to his sorai. Tlic troojn filed 
off towards tbcir bnmicks, in tiic vicinity of the pal- 
ace ; the mt-n soon disappeared, some over the water, 
and others through the green glades of the encircling 
MIIb, bo that only the ladies remained. 

To bo thoroughly credited, I sboukl now send off 
tliese fair, romantic beings, in little groups, as thoy 
came ; but this would not be as the facte occurred, 
and I prefer beiug distrusted in a trutliiiil, than be- 
lieved in a mendncious picture. I say the ladies 
remained, and a more gay and light-hearted assem- 
bly than thoy presented seldom meet 

" lii Geld orgrnve, bj river, fount, or foH." 

They were chatting, laughing, sipping sherbet, cast- 
g their flowers anil arch looks at each other, while 
e rallying pleasantry and repartee wont back and 
forth, ejnick as the glancu they had kindled. 

Here a group might be seen listening to aome 
merry tale, and constantly breaking its light thread 
ly some i)ertinent, facetious, or totally disconnected 
There a less gleeful circle, sprinkled with 
B touch of sentiment, might be seen beating time 
with their small taper iingera to the soft airs of a 
guitar, in the hands of a young Oircansian, and ro- 
Bpondiug, ill eveiy look, to the light or troubled tone 
7 
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of the trembling Btring. Yonder another group might 
be 6een gathered around one, their Buperior in ^eaiv, 
who was telling to each her inevitable fate, in the 
flowers fiho had bronght. You might Bee the young 
enthusiast, as her happy destiny was declared from 
the symbolled oracles of the mystic leaf, lookup as 
if this vision of futiu-e good Were already within the 
ranging rapture of her eye. 

Sometimes the enchanted leaf spoke only of evil, 
misfortune, and sorrow ; and then the gentle inter- 
preter, touched witli pity for the broken hopes of a 
heart yot bo young and confiding, though unable to 
work back the spell or unwind the fearful thread, 
would yet extend her counsels into other leaves, till 
she detected some better promise, that would come 
up like a bright bow on the dark cloud. While in 
another circle still, one might bo seen negligently 
permitting her unfolding caflan to display some 
coetly and rare article of dress, which her innocent 
vanity could not conceal : another discovering, as if 
. by accident, her necklace, the richest gift in her 
marriage dower: a third, with the same apparent 
absence of intention, revealing the sprig of diamonda 
that glowed on the glossy fulness of her hair, as it 
lay coiled up over a eunny brow, unshadowed by 
years or care : a fourth, without seeming to know it, 
affording to those around a curious glance at some 
alight singularity in the shape of her costume, and 
which she knows will apologize for ita departure from 
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■tiie eanctioDS of long and fixed habit, by more fully 
betrajHng the rich graces of her fbnii. 

Here a gronp of children might be seen among the 
shells and pebbles on the rippling vei^e of the great 
Btream, hushing their laughter and holdiDg their 
breath, as a white gull came floating near theJii — for 
they are taught to regard thifl bird with a sort of re- 
ligious revercncQ ; but as the aquatic visitant de- 
parted, their merriment would break out with a 
greater freshness and force for this temporary sup- 
pression. The old female domestic, whose duty it 
ap[)eared to be to preserve them from harm and im- 
proprieties, seemed to care but little how loud they 
laughed provided the guU was not near; but the 
nomeDt this raystcriouB bird made his appearance 
she shook her head, and all were hushed again. 
Sometimes one of the yomigcr ones would neglect 
her signal, but instead of getting angry, she would 
whisper something in its lialf-attentive ear, so full of 
meaning, that the little fellow would lie among the 
last to renew the sports. 

But what surprised me more than this infantine 
Buperstition, or any of theae harmless rivalries in an 
exhibition of personal ornaments, or even the fond 
credulity inspired by the sibyl, waa the general in- 
difference shown towards those concealing append- 
ages, which I had Bopposed formed the first and last 
requisites in the costume of a Turkish lady. TJio 
waa uot worn, and even the white veil, as if 
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nnfkithful to its trast, refused at times its partial 
protection, so that the rapid limner, especially if nn« 
observed or permitted by others, might have caught 
the conscious face, with all that nature had harmo- 
nized and kindled there. 

The unlawfulness of my presence appeared to be 
covered by the presence of Mrs. R., and two other 
American ladies ; without this protection, I should 
never have ventured on such forbidden ground ; and 
consequently this sketch, to the infinite loss of the 
gentle reader, would never have been written ! But 
knowing the curiosity of the ladies under whose eye 
this page may some time or other fall, to be such 
that they would excuse a temporary sacrifice of dig- 
nity for the sake of a few novelties, I consented on 
this occasion, to act in the capacity of a servant ; and 
followed my queenly mistresses about with the most 
unqualified submissiveness and obedience. Never 
did a shadow follow a substance with a nicer docility 
and exactness of motion. You would have said I 
was formed but to obey — to live in the happiness 
which my meek and unhesitating devotedness of dis- 
position might secure to the heart of another — and 
that if only a married man, my hearth must be the 
very shrine of domestic quietude and harmony. 

Yet I consent that ladies govern, for they do it so 
gently, so sweetly, so unperceived by those whose 
submission is the most entire, I would not exchange 
their dominion for that of any other order of beings. 
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It cQiues Upon us, tltougb in tbe substimce, yet Qut in 
the aliape ami color of authority, and is so blended 
up Willi affecticn and endearment, that it Beeuw more 
like a charm than an abeoluto control : it is all sul^ 
ened and mellowed down like that tender power 
which belongs to the Queen of night, serenely ascend- 
ing over the ewelling bosom of the enamored ocean. 

I fully recognize and defend Uie supremacy of 
woman, and I hold it much better to he frank on tliis 
subject, and acknowledge ourselves at once at the 
feet of buttuty, tlian like some, to deny the i>09iliiin 
till openly detected in it, and then, with awkward 
grace, Btart up, brush tlio dust from tlie knee, and to 
the amusement of every spectator, assume the self- 
sufficient air Uiat would become one who had never 
knelt. 

I was sketching a few of the little divcreious, in 
which the lightness of character in a l\irki6h lady 
makes its escape. Her amusements, though in them- 
selves frivolous, are yet covered with a fi-efchness of 
feeling that gives tliem an interest Ijcyond the more 
studied pastimes of her sex. It is like childhood 
among it^ flowers before higher and less attainable 
objects have fevered the mind. She is sportive, but 
her sportiveness has heait in it ; she is capricious, 
but her caprice is dear to lier, at least for the time 
being ; sho is imaginative, but the visions that lluat 
through her mind cast their light ur dork sliodows 
upon the very current of her life. 
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She connects a mystery, a meaning and force witl 
the slightest incident that crosses her path, her feel 
ings, or her fancy. Were a flower that she has nursec 
to drop untimely from its stem, she would see in iti 
withered leaves the perished beauty of some fonc 
hope ; or were a bird to light at her lattice, and caro 
one of its sweeter lays, she would hear in its musi< 
the whisper of some event that is to brighten ovei 
the flow of her coming years; or were a form o 
youth and manly beauty to advance upon her dream 
she would trace in this pleasing visitant the linea 
ments of one destined to bless her with his perm a 
nent love. 

All the delicate phenomena of mind, and all tin 
slight variations of the changing year, have for her i 
significant language. The dream that soothes he] 
pillow, the vision that breaks her rest, — the streamle 
that moves with its silver voice, the current tha 
rushes with its shaking footstep, — the spring, break 
ing the chain of winter, and summoning forth th( 
diflident flowers, — ^the autumn, blighting their beauty 
and gathering them to the tomb, — the light zepliy 
that scarcely wakes the strings of her slumbering 
harp, and the heavy wind that comes loaded witl 
sighs from the deep bosom of the forest — are all, t< 
her, tokens and oracles ; * they are the interpreters o 
events that betide her future experience ; for her ur 
lettered and unpretending philosophy ranges but lij 
tie beyond the simple persuasion, that 
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" CnuuDg cients out their BludoTS before." 
These slight indications a]l point to one object, 
and to the good or ill of which this object must be 
tlie source. This single, engroaeing, and eventful 
object is Lo^'e, Aside firom this Bhe has no solici- 
tnde, no fears ; beyond it she lias nothing to antici- 
pate ; and short of it there is nothing to desire. It 
is to her the sole charm that makes the earth lorely, 
that lends music to its thousand voices, and £lls the 
face of nature with light. Bi-eak this single apel!, 
and her existence becomes a blank ! 

It is no wonder, therefore, with these scutimeate, 
that she should train herself fo the caprices of her 
idol ; that she should mould hersell" to the very shape 
of the passion existing there ; and that this devoted- 
nesB, 80 earnest and entire, should at length render 
her own heart as vivid and ardent as the object of 
her worship. The mirror, held to tlie sun, collects 
not only its light, but its heat. 

In all tlie perplexities and promises of this devo- 
tion, in which her heart trembles like a star betwixt 
night and day, she has essentially no tcacliinga but 
those of nature. She has no philosophical analysis 
of tho sentiment she must awaken, no practical ex- 
position of the means she must employ ; she has 
never, perhaps, once read the early history of an 
attachment, or pfjndered tor a moment the eircum- 
Btanees that give it maturity and strenglh. She is 
leil entirely to the instincts of her untutored heart ; 
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the moves upon the force of her own feelings ; she 
obeys each impulse from within. K these bear her 
wrongly, she casts the failure npon her destiny, and 
reconciles herself to the calamity — ^as the dying do to 
death — because it is inevitable. 

The seclusion to which the habits of her nation 
consign her, deprive her of all those opportunities 
through which, in other lands, youfli and beauty ob- 
tain their triumphs. She never openly encounters 
the face of the one upon whom her fancy or affections 
may have Lighted ; she never meets him at rout, or 
ball, or masquerade ; she never breaks upon his 
presence in the frequented way, or timidly crosses 
his solitary path. She may never exchange a word, 
a glance, or smile with him at the hearth of her fa- 
ther ; she may not even betray her feelings through 
the attentions of a younger sister ; nor once touch her 
harp to those notes upon which affection would linger 
— and prolonging, linger still. 

Yet she will not despair : the rose which she in- 
trusted to a confidential hand may perchance reach 
his breast ; the rich face and overpowering eye, 
which she stealthfully unveiled at her lattice as he 
passed, may have sunk into his heart. If she wins 
the object of her credulous regard, and can succeed 
in confining his ranging affections to herself, she re- 
pays his fidelity by a devotedness the most intense 
and entire — ^a devotedness which station cannot daz- 
zle, or poverty chill, or rival undermine — a devoted- 



ness which lives oa through all changes, and U etilt 
green and &esh amid tlie fi'oete of years. 

If efae becomes a niollier, her otfspriDg engrossea 
her solicitude from its birth. She nourishes it at her 
own breast, lulls it to sleep with hor own soft voice, 
bends fondly over its cradled rest, suppresses llio 
pulsations of her own heart to listen again, and ascer- 
tain if its breathings be clear ; and when it awakes, 
hers is the first iace that its young eyes meet. She 
watches in it each espression of dawning intelli- 
gence ; gamers up in her very soul each tender 
growth of thought ; exults as she views it catching a 
knowledge of objocta around ; and when it stretches 
to her its little arms, and smiles up into her face its 
look of infant love, she clasps it to her breast with 
that yearning ecstasy which only a mother can feel. 

If a change betide its playful spirit— if sickneaa 
comes, she is near to watch ita first tokens of ap- 
proach, to ward off or allay the weight of its visita^ 
tion : she trusts this difficult and delicate office to the 
patience and fidelity of no one ; she pours the simple 
cordial, or applies the soothing application with her 
own hands ; never remits her assiduities through the 
wearisome day, and continues her anxious vigils 
through the livelong night. 

The color may fade from her cheek, her spirit 
droop, and her strength fail amid these watchings, 
but slie still clings to the side of her stricken child, 
forgetting her own life in her tender solicitude for 



154 LAND AND LEE IN THE 

that of one to whom her maternal anguish has but 
jnst given existence. If the dread event which her 
fears foreboded finally steals on apace, and the pul- 
sations, scarcely perceptible now, become still fainter 
and fewer, and the mortal change spreads itself so 
coldly over that once warm face, she presses again its 
unbreathing lips ; doubts for a moment if it be death ; 
and then yields to her bursting, irrepressible grief I 

Her child is borne by friendly hands to its short 
and slight grave in the cypress grove : she soon fol- 
lows in loneliness to linger near it, to think over what 
it was, what it might have been to her, and to weep. 
She plants the aromatic shrub, with the earliest and 
latest flowers of the year, about its nest ; and, by the 
gifts which she brings, tempts the birds to hover 
there, and lighten with their songs its lowly sleep. 
Oh I tell me not of that mother, Christian though she 
may call herself, who is a stranger to these feelings ; 
who can read her Bible, hear its lessons of maternal 
obligation, and then abandon her helpless infant to 
the care of one who has no interest in it if it lives, 
and no grief for it if it dies. Give me rather the 
simple, the uneducated wife of the Osmanlie, who at 
least has this virtue — she nurses and rears her own 
oflfepring ; she will not desert it from any suggestions 
of pride, personal ease, or selfish gratification. 

And the son whom she thus rears into yduth and 
manly promise, repays her solicitude and care in the 
depth and fidelity of his filial affection. He can never 
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be happy while slie ia wretched ; he can never smile, 
and Bhe be in tears ; and if misfortune comes upon 
his futber's house, be places hor, so fiir ae it may be 
in liis power, alwve the reach of its evils. He be- 
coraes to her wlmt she has been to him — a kind, as- 
siduous, and devoted guardian ; and when Bbe ia 
tailed to pay the debt of nature, and bia willing 
otiicea can go no further, though forbid by his stem 
creed to wear the demonstrationa-of woe, yet there is 
a grief in his heart which all the sable symbols of 
sorrow can never express. 

Ah 1 the human heart will always leap kindly back 
to kindness I lliis bereavement may occur, as it 
often does, in ehildbood : time may allay the sensa- 
tions it awakens, and other objects enlist the sympa- 
thies of the individual, yet in alter yeai-s the affec- 
tions may travel back to the event, and seem to 
realize afresh the irreparable loss. Ck>wper felt it in 
all its fulness of sorrow, when lie apostrophized so 
tenderly the picture of his idolized Mother : 



" Hy moLlier I wben lliey luM me thnu weii desd, 
Say. wast thou coqvuiub of the tenn I thed f 
HoTored tiij spirit o'er thy Boironing bod. 
Wretch esea then, life's ioaniej-'just begun I 
Perbups Ihou govest me, IhoiigU tuiseeD, it kin ; 
Perhnps n tciu-. if «>ula ma weep in bliBB I 
I beanl the bell lulkd oo tbj bniiul-dny, 
I «aw tlie bcime Ihst bure Ihee fur away, 
And, turning from my uuracry 111111100?. drew 
A long, long- Bigb, and wept > liit tdlen 1" 
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The affection of the Mussulman, eBpecially for his 
mother, is a most amiable and redeeming trait in liis 
character ; and it the more surprises us, that a plant 
of so much sweetness and beauty should be found in 
such an ungenial and unfavored soil. It might be 
expected where the Sun of Eighteousness had cast 
his benign beams : we might justly be shocked not 
to find it in a disciple of Him who, as he hung on 
the cross, bent his .last look of love to her who had 
yearned over his infant slumber. Alas! how changed 
the scene to Him from all that it then was I Instead 
of those fond encircling arms, an agonizing cross ! 
Instead of that soil and soothing hand, a crown of 
thorns I Instead of that cherishing caress, the bloody 
nail and spear I Instead of that meek, maternal kiss, 
vinegar and gall ! Instead of that deep and overflow- 
ing heart, the coldness and bitterness of mockery I In- 
stead of that countenance filled with tenderness, light, 
and love, a departed God, and a darkened world I 

Tet in the very extremity of this change, when 
the last pangs of its cruelty and agony were upon 
liim, the sufferer forgot not the future condition and 
happiness of her whose cares once so sweetly availed 
him. But this transcendent example of filial piety 
and attachment has, perhaps, never been unfolded to 
the Mussulman ; he is devoted and constant, even 
without the sacred incentives which it conveys — it is 
for those who call themselves Christians to ponder 
and admire, walk away and forget. 
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But Uiat callous being, to whatever creed he nuj 
belong, who con foreake his mother, who can forget 
the sorrows and anxieties of her who gave him birth, 
aiid nourished tits unrequitlng infancy, is a dishonor 
to his name, a burning blot upon human nature : the 
earth ^vhich he treads and disgraces, migiit in justice 
deny him the sanctity of a grave. 

Anotlier redeeming trait in the character of the 
Mussulman, is that spirit of honesty which pervades 
his commercial conduct. His naked word is as sa& 
OS a bond, though guarantied by penalties severe as 
those exacted by the mercenary Jew of Venice. If 
reverses defeat his just intentions, and he becomes 
unable to meet your fidl demand, he lio-s bis last 
farthing at your feet ; and sliould fortune smile upon 
hira again, he considers your claim, at whatever dis- 
tance of time, still obligatory and paramount ; any 
other condnct would, in his eyes, be fraudulent and 



If situations are reversed, and ymi become bis in 
8i>Ivent debtor, be will npt shut you up in a prison, 
and deprive you of tlie means of supporting your de- 
pendent family, as we do in our Christian land ; he 
will exonerate you for the time being: but if you 
BubBe<iueiitly acquire, or inherit the means of liijui- 
dating his claim, he expects it at your hands ; and 
if, in your abundance and hia penury, yon refuse it, 
it will not be safe for you to dash past his Jtootl in 
your gilded carriage. 
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If you purchase a horse of him, which he war- 
Ysaita to be sound, and free of vicioas habits, joa 
may confidently rely upon that animal's taking you 
to your journey's end within the reasonable time 
contemplated, and without a broken limb. And if 
you sell him an animal of the same noble species, as 
unexceptionable, and he finds him otherwise, he re- 
turns him to you, and expects you to take him back 
— ^not as an act of gratuitous kindness and considera- 
tion, but as an act of mere justice. And if you re- 
fuse to do it, you may expect from him the treatment 
which a knave deserves from the hands of an honest 
man. He will look upon you much as Adam may 
have looked upon the devil, when the fatal fruit had 
opened his eyes. 

Or if you enter his bazar, to purchase any particu- 
lar article it may contain, instead of deluging you 
with an ocean of words about its excellent qualities, 
he simply says, good; and it is ordinarily safer for 
you to rely upon his declaration than the decision of 
your own eyes. I speak now of the pure Osmanlie, 
pursuing the rare vocation of a merchant, unsustained 
and uncorrupted by station ; for, place this same in- 
dividual in power, intoxicate him with ambition, 
and, though he may not then defraud you in a bar- 
gain, yet, to meet the exorbitant demands of a supe- 
rior, or to secure some darling object of personal ag- 
grandizement, he may oppress you ; he may levy 
upon your property, till your patience and ability 
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ore both exhausted. Ambition and State necessity 
appear to confound his vagnc, moral distinctions, and 
to doprive him of those restraining checks which in 
private life he recognizes and obeys, 

Nor ia Uiis Burpriaing, when we consider the tex- 
fvre and source of these restraints. He ia honest in 
his dealings^ not mainly because a want of this up- 
rightness would involve a moral culpability, but be- 
cause it would imply a sordid meanness of sou!, be- 
Death hia dignity and selfrespect. Prido, self-ca- 
teem, and a regard for his reputation, take, with 
him, essentially the place of a moral sense ; and se- 
cure from him, in his private relations to society, 
the practice of many important and commendable 
virtues. 

Far be it from rae to condemn an action tliat is 
good in itself, because its motive is not the purest 
offipring of conscience : my simple object is to ex- 
hibit the true character of the Mussulman, and to 
Bhow why this eanie individual in one situation is 
humane and upright, and in another cruel and un- 
jnst. It is owing, mainly, to the practical substita- 
tion of secular, and self-regarding motives, for tho 
stem, unvarj'ing decisions of a quick, enlightened 
moral sense:. The man who invariably listens to 
this voice from within, ia the same, whatever changes 
may occur In his outward condition. No apologies 
of station, no exemption from the censures of others, 
nor even tho ability to set the opinions of mankind 
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at defiance, can exonerate him, in his own eyes, 
from the sacred obligations of virtue, humanity, and 
justice. 

But the Turk does not act under these imperious 
restraints, he does not recognize their existence : his 
morality springs from a different source ; he is gov- 
erned by motives which fluctuate with his condition, 
and seem to lose their force as he ascends in the 
scale of despotical power. He will practise, as a 
general, what he condemns in the humble subordi- 
nate ; and applaud the Sultan for an act which, if 
committed by a private citizen, would curdle his 
blood with horror. 

He is prone to believe, when an action, highly 
criminal in itself, flows from high in'e8jx)n8ible au 
thority, that there must be some great end in view, 
by which it is redeemed and sanctified. In this 
spirit, though naturally humane, and averse to the 
infliction of what he may deem unnecessary pangs, 
he justifies the massacre of a thousand citizens in a 
revolted province, to overawe and intimidate the rest, 
and prevent, perhaps, a still greater effusion of blood. 
In the same spirit he justifies that inpenetrable du- 
plicity, especially in public men and their agents, to 
which he may, perhaps, himself fall the first victim. 
He regards it simply as the means of effecting a re- 
sult that may cancel its turpitude. 

This power of dissembling is one of the most 
prominent and fearful traits in his character. It is 
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80 prolbiuid ttud entire, tliat the grcattist ndept in it 
frequently finds himself in the very snare, the in- 
tricacies and meahes of wliich he has spent bia lifb 
in studying. The perfidiousnesB through which All 
of Yanina came to his death, is a forcihlo illustra- 
tion of this fact. Ho liad a hundred times eucccss- 
fuUy concealed his dagger beneath a kiss, and was 
at last hlinded and lietrayed by the same artifice. 

You may bring a Turk before his superior; ho 
may there be loaded with the most heavy and unjust 
accusations ; Hayed with the most cutting invective ; 
scorched with the most baming sarcaem ; yet not a 
word or look betrays the indignant conflict within. 
He is as meek, silent, and patient as the most sub- 
missive martyr ; or rather, he eeema to stand ia 
statue-like insensibility : but when the day of change 
and retribution comes, he will reveal upon you the 
vengeance of a deep and cherished wrong 1 

You may scale his harem, dishonor his house, 
wound him in the very quick of his Bcnsibilitles, and 
he may meet you the next day at the cafiena, quietly 
smoke his pipe at your side, and perhaps solicit you 
to walk witii him ; but if yon consent, you go out 
never to return! And the yielding object of your 
criminal passion, equally imwamod and unapprised, 
will follow yonr liieless body, in a sack, to her grave 
in the Bosphorus. 

Or suppose, in a less exceptionable shape, you 
should indncc him to accompany you to Naples ; 
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and you introduce him into the tlieatre, into the very 
centre of its magnificent architectute and gorgeous 
decorations — a place of which he has not the slight- 
est conception-^ and now the curtain that conceals 
the ballet suddenly rises ; the orchestra bursts into 
full harmony; and two or three hundred young 
females, with only the apology of drapery upon their 
soft forms, float in concert to the swelling richness 
of the music. Though a revelation of all the hou- 
ried beauty of Mahomet's heaven could not sur- 
prise him more, yet not a muscle moves, not an 
emotion disturbs the saturnine gravity of his counte- 
nance. 

This ability to veil the feelings, so powerful in the 
working of good and evil, so essential in avoiding 
the mistakes of momentary embarrassment, and the 
committals of unconcealed anger, is not entirely the 
effect of education ; for it has never been manifested 
in any nice degree of perfection, except by Orientals, 
with whom it has become, whatever it may have 
originally been, in a measure constitutional. It is a 
trait of character that may justly interest and amuse 
the innocent, and alarm the guilty. The serpent 
rarely coils himself for the timid heel of the passing 
traveller, but for that presumptuous foot which comes 
rustling and trampling too near his solitude. 

The equanimity with which a Tm*k bears misfor- 
tune is a lesson to many who may be his superiors in 
every other kind of wisdom. He may be reduced at 
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once from afHuonce to poverty ; the tempest, the 
flame, or a plundering edict of his emperor, may sirip 
liim of his last piaster ; but instead of looking aroond 
for a baiter, or sullenly sitting down to madden over 
his destitute condition, you may find him perhaps in 
A few days selling the bowl, the &tom, or the ambi?r 
mouth-piece of the pipe; carrying the whole of his 
little capital in one band, nnd with the other adjust- 
ing his consolatory chibouque. 

Yet he is the eame dignified, uncringing being that 
he was before, and considers his claims to respect not 
at all affected by his new and humble occupation. 
He connects no reproach with bis poverty, and will 
not tolerate the contemptuous look which is prone to 
follow the frowns of fortune. Let those who dispute 
the good sense of his deportment, take to areenic, 
leave their families to the charities of strangers, and 
go the fearful journey before their time 1 They have 
not the resolution and fortitude of men on whom 
heaven has set its highest impress. They are exam- 
ples of tliat weakness and vanity from which our 
nature is not entirely e.'centpt. Eut the man who 
thus wickedly sneaks out of the world, desei-ting bis 
responai bill ties, and betraying the trust reposed in 
him by the Author of his existence, is unworthy of 
being sepulchred in company with those who have 
struggled with adversity, lived with respect, and died 
with honor. 

There are more of the crimes incident to large, 
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populous to%viis, committed in one of our Atlantic 
cities in a single month, perhaps I might say week, 
than are committed in Constantinople in the whole 
year. And yet in the Ottoman capital there is no 
municipal police as with us, extending its vigilance 
through the city. There is no night-watch; the 
streets are never lighted, and but few of the shops or 
dwellings are guarded by bolts. And yet crimes in 
the shape of theft, lewdness, personal violence, or 
arson, are comparatively rare. 

It will be said, perhaps, in explanation of this, that 
Constantinople is occupied almost exclusively by the 
Turks, — ^that domestic aflSnities, a community of in- 
terest, the obligations of a common religion, and 
exemption from foreign vices, supersede in a measure 
the necessity of legal restraints, and those checks to 
crime imposed in other lands. But then Smyrna 
has, perhaps, the most mixed population of any com- 
munity on the globe ; there is hardly a nation or 
tribe that has not its representative in that city. 
And yet Smyrna is almost as free of the crimes which 
infest large towns as Constantinople. Yet both are 
under the same laws, the same penal code, the same 
provisions of justice. The latter has no advantages 
in these respects over the former. 

How, then, shall we account for the comparative 
absence of crime in these great cities of the Porte ? 
Have the subjects of the Grand Seignior fewer wrong 
propensities than those who live in other lands ? Is 
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tliB Mofiloin s more upright umn at heart than the 
ChriEtian ! Is the Koran, in the power of it^ moral 
precepts, enperior to the Bible i !Noiie will subscribe 
to such absurd suppositiong as the^e. Nor will we 
admit that the moral influences of education are less 
efficient with us tlian in Turkey. Indeed, the system 
of education which prevails here, and which reaches 
all cIbbscb, is unknown there. How, then, shall wo 
account for the difference which exists in reference to 
crime, and in which wo appear to eut-h disadvantage ! 
The certainty of the law in Tarkey is one great 
source of this difference. The penalty Boldom fiiils 
of roacliing the offender. He has no escape through 
a loop-hole of the law, the ingennitj of his counsel, 
the misapplied sympathy of a juryman, or the un- 
merited clemencyof a judge. His only escape, when 
arraiguetl under a charge of crime, is through hia 
innoccTice. No informalities in the process can n?a- 
cue him; no intorfereuce of private partiality or 
popular whim come to his relief. He makes up his 
Tnind to this from the first. He anticipates it all be- 
fore he commits tlio offence. It is tliis inevitable 
reault, foreseen, and forefoU, that deters him when 
tempted to crime. He sees not tlio law, it is true, 
nor the formalities which attend its execution in other 
lands. The cloud is out of sight, but this only gives 
the more mystery and terror to its lightning. He 
knows that the bolt is there, and that it will strike 
him, if he comes within its range. 
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There is not in the Turk, as many have been led 
to believe, a real contempt for learning. He has 
been induced to discourage it, from a just apprehen- 
sion of the innovations it might introduce upon hb 
ancient and venerated customs ; he looks upon these 
transmitted usages as something sacred ; he connects 
tliem with the highest splendors of his nation, the 
loftiest triumphs of his religion, and submits to a 
departure from them with clinging reluctance. 

It is not the elegance of the fez, or the richness of 
the coiled cashmere, that makes him love the turban ; 
it is because his ancestors wore that turban, because 
they fought and bled beneath it, because they bowed 
with it upon their venerable, toil-worn brows towards 
Mecca. He still wears his belt, his yategan, and 
pistols, not because they are mounted with jewels 
and gold, or for fear of surprise from an assassin, but 
because his forefathers wore them ; because those 
great men, who have now gone from the earth, and 
whom he is left to represent, appeared at the hearth 
and on the field, at home and abroad, in these 
weapons of pride and trust. He refuses to relin- 
quish his flowing robe, not that a simpler and less 
ample habit would not answer its purpose, but it 
is the mantle that fell from the prophet-spirit of his 
father. 

With these feelings, it is not surprising that he 
should wish to avoid coming in contact with those 
nations who have not this filial reverence, and with 
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whtsm every novelty has a new charm ; that he ebould 
watch with a jealous eye the spirit of change that is , 
abroad ; that he should discountenance tlie arrogance 
of untried esperimenta ; that he should discoitrage 
the innovating tendenciea of impatient knowledge ; 
that ho should wish to keep the orh of science upon 
the dim horizon of hie mind, if in its bright and burn- 
ing ascent it mnat melt away the chain that binds 
him to the grareft of his ancestral dead. 

The TJoIationa conmiitted upon these sacred attach- 
ments, by the innovatioDH recently introduced under 
the royal signet, have shaken the Ottoman throne to 
ita base ; they have disturbed the confidence of the 
Mussulman in the piety and wisdom of his sovereign ; 
and it will be an unexampled exhibition of forbear- 
ance or weakness in the nation, if this r^iresentativo 
(rf the Prophet does not yet pay, with his life, tlie 
penalty of his presnmption. 

You may trifle with the good man's property, and 
even sport with his reputation, but yon must not 
touch the sanctity of his respect for those who have 
it no longer in their power to make their own de- 
fence. There ia no affection bo deep aa that hallow- 
ed by the grave ; no attachment so profoimd as that 
on which death has set its seal ; for all that wo there 
discover, remember, and monm, is goodnesa without 
its faults, wisdom without ita errore. 

The calmness with which a Turk makes up hia 
mind to die, the composure with which he bows to 
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the hand of the executioner, though innocent of the 
crime alleged, are among his distinguishing charac- 
teristics, and may be traced to the evenness of con- 
stitutional habit, and those sentiments of submission 
instilled by his education. He is taught from his ear- 
liest years to suppress, or at least conceal his emo- 
tions — ^to preserve a calm exterior, whatever may be 
the agitation within ; so that ere long he resembles a 
stream moving on with a bright, unbroken surface, 
though gloomy and pointed rocks darken and disturb 
its bed. 

He is taught to consider his personal services, in 
peace or war, in the discharge of a civil trust, or in 
the perils of the tented field, ever at the call of his 
sovereign, and that tlie preservation or sacrifice of his 
life is submitted to measures which he must not ar- 
raign, or to events upon which fate has set its unal- 
terable seal. When, therefore, death presents itself, 
whether in the burning breach, or on the sinking 
deck — whether in the shape of disease, or the firman 
of the Prophet's vicegerent, he submits, like one who 
feels that his days are numbered, and that tears, re- 
grets, and dismay are alike imavailing. 

When charged with a crime of which he is utterly 
innocent, and he is required to make restitution with 
his life, he breathes no angry remonstrance, no hu- 
miliating supplication ; he may whisper of a mistak>2, 
and ask a delay : if that be denied, he casts an ap- 
pealing look to his God, and submits. And there may 
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be no one feature in the circumstances of his death 
calculated to inspire him with fortitude, or a spirit of 
eubmissiveness. 

There may be no responsible tribunal, as in other 
lands, to sit in judgment upon his alleged offence — 
no jury, bound to render an impartial verdict, and 
ever disposed to the side of mercy — ^no witnesses with 
whom pily nearly melts away the stem obligations 
of an oath — no counsel, whose professional ambition 
lies in the acquittal of his client — ^no solemn and for- 
mal delicacy of the fatal sentence — ^no prison of pre- 
paration and possible pardon — ^no prints promulga- 
ting previous virtues, and deprecating the rigors of 
inexorable justice — no lingering visits of unweaned 
friendship and affection — ^no consolatory assurances 
of the pitying priest — ^no gathering and breathless 
multitude around the last scene — ^no reconciling tears 
of sympathy, or half-formed threats of deliverance — 
none of those preludes and appendages which, with 
us, smooth the way to a death of ignominy, and make 
the obituary of the hapless victim to be read and 
wept over by commiserating millions. 

He meets his death comparatively alone — none to 
counsel, none to console. The headsman comes to 
him in the street, or the field, as the chance may be, 
and presents the fatal firman ; asks him if the name 
on that dark scroll is his. He can only see enough 
to discover that it is ; for his eyes are with his be- 
wildered thoughts, and they are at that home which 

8 
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is to see him no more ; with that devoted wife who 
will long look thiongh her doubting tears for hiB re- 
turn ; and with those children now to be left without 
a father. 

The executioner, knowing nothing of the guilt or 
innocence of his victim, but knowing that he acts un- 
der orders that admit of no delaj, tells him to kiss 
the mandate of his sovereign and submit He brings 
it to his lips, kneels, and bares his neck ; the sdme- 
tar flaahes through its quick circuit; the sinking 
body and severed head fall together; the coun- 
tenance, for an instant, betrays the parting pang; 
the eye twinkles a moment, then closes in everlast- 
ing night ! How sudden, how appalling this transi- 
tion ! — life, light, and all the busy promises of hope 
exchanged, at once, for the silence and perpetual 
darkness of death ! 

Were life a taper, that, if quenched, could be relit, 
we might with less dread undergo the darkening 
change ; but there is no Promethean spark that can 
rekindle, if once extinguished, this vital flame. 
Henceforth only remain the shroud, the winding- 
sheet, and the worm ; we are never more to be what 
we have been — ^never to come back to this varied 
world. 

It is this unretwming thought that fills us with 
dread ; the thought that we shall never come back 
to those whom we left here, so faultless, so beautiftil, 
and young I that we shall never again revisit this 
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green earth — ^never stray among its founts and flow- 
ers — ^never hear the glad voices of the waking grove, 
or the sweet dirge of the murmuring shorei — never 
see the fresh mom break forth in breathing beautj 
from its purple pavilion, or the evening star go up 
upon its watch. It is this that strikes a saddening 
chill to the heart, and makes us shrink from that im- 
tried hereafter. Happy he, who, in this hour of final 
and lonely departure, hath the presence of Him 
whose countenance lights up that desolate way ; who, 
in the earnest of his own triumph over the powers of 
darkneflfl, and in the assurances of his unfSuling love, 
bath taken 

** from Death its stiiig, 
And from the Grave its Tictory * 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Who thus disturbs the tide near the seraglio t 
Tis no dark cormorants upon the sea that float, — 
^Tis no dull plunge of stones, — no oars of Turkish^boat, 
With measured beat along the water sweeping slow : 
Tis heavy sacks borne each by voiceless eunuch slave ; 
And could you dare to sound the depth of yon dark tide, 
Something like human form would stir within its side. 

Victor Uuao. 

. . C LIFE COVSTKD BT A MUSSULMAN — STILLNESS OF A TURKISH TOWN^-IN- 

FERENGES OF THE STRANGER — LOVE OF SHOW CAPABILITIES OF THE 

rURK — HIS CONJUGAL HABITS — INOONSISTENCIKS IN HIS CHARACTER 

DESTRUCTION OF THE JANIZARIES — MEANS EMPLOYED TO EFFECT IT 

THEIR FINAL DEPORTMENT FEATURES IN THE PRESENT GOVERNMENT OF 

rURXET^-CHARACTER OF SULTAN MAHMOUD— SPIRIT OF HIS REFORMS. 

Like the undisturbed quietude of his last sleep, is 
that life most coveted by the Osmanlie. He delights 
in a stat^ of perfect quiescence ; he loves to lounge 
upon his ottoman, sip his mocha, trifle with his chi- 
bouque, and let the world without wrangle and rave 
as it may. 

Whatever may be his vocation, this inertness of 
disposition is seldom overcome, or forced even into 
a temporary activity. If he is a merchant, and there 
are fifty customers at his counter impatient to be 
served at the same moment, he will attend to them, 
one at a time, leisurely, as if there were but a single 
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person there, and as indiflFerently as if it were of no 
interest to him whether that individual purchased 
any thing or not. 

K he is a mechanic — a cordwainer, for instance — 
he will drive the last peg in the heel of a boot, for 
which you may be waiting, just as deliberately as he 
took the first stitch ; or, if he is a boatman, his oars 
will dip the wave just so many times in a minute, 
^d no more, though your business may demand the 
most pressing haste ; or if he is a physician, and 
your child is dying, he will still finish his pipe, then 
perfume his beard, then direct respecting his dinner, 
and then, with a slow, measured tread, walk forth in 
quest of his young patient, who, probably, ere this, 
is beyond the reach of human assistance. 

These measured and indolent habits are so promi- 
nently characteristic of a Turkish town, that the 
stranger half persuades himself of his arrival in a 
community exempted, by some benevolent provision 
of nature, from the necessity of labor. lie walks 
through the streets — ^they are all silent, save now 
and then the slow stroke of some smith's hammer, or 
the nodding blow of some carpenter comes upon his 
ear ; but these sound strange and out of place as the 
mattock of a sexton breaking among old tombs the 
close mold for some new grave. 

He finds, at the frequent coffee-houses, whatever 
may be the hour of the day, large and numerous 
groups of bearded men, sitting slumbering, or smo- 
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king in the shaded courts; bo composed, so word- 
less and still, that only the lulling note of the foun- 
tain prevails over the whisper of the light leaf above. 
And if he joins them — ^yielding to the infection of 
the quiet spot — ^he may be the better able, on his de- 
parture, to decide between the comparative merits of 
those who, in his own land, assemble to exchange 
thoughts, and perhaps high words, and those who 
here meet to exchange sleepy, good-natured looks, 
with here and there a dissatisfied flea. 

If he walks into the country the same air of soli- 
tude and stillness prevails : not a ploughman's voice 
or a huntsman's horn disturbs field or grove; the 
bird sings unmolested on its native tree, the green 
earth lies unfurrowed, and even untrod save by the 
Tartar Janizary, who moves between one town and 
another lonely as a ghost between its sepulchre and 
the deserted house where it once dwelt. 

He returns to the city, looks about him again, 
finds that the inhabitants eat and drink as in other 
communities ; asks whence they obtain their bread, 
meat, and fruit ; is told they are brought from a dis- 
tance ; but observing as few evidences of capital as 
of industry, he inquires for the means to purchase 
these : the Mussulman rolls up his eye and says, God 
is great. 

This is the only reply his question wins, the only 
solution he can obtain for his perplexing problem: 
and he begins to think, in spite of Malthus and every 
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one else, who has written on political ccoaomj, that 
mankind might eubsist without lubor, or at least that 
one half the toil which now weartea the world, might 
be advantageously escaped. In this latter opinion 
he would not be so very erroneous, for if our wants 
were to be nicely and impartialiy examined, it would 
be found that a major port of them are artificial; 
and that neither their existence, nor gratification is 
essentially promotive of our dignity, virtue, or hap- 
piness. 

The truth is, we are the slaves of our own pride; 
the drudges of our own' greatneaa ; the valets of our 
own vanity. We are constantly brushing and polieh- 
ing furniture for others to look at ; collecting fardels, 
which others arc weak enough to envy, and we fool- 
ish enough to transport ; like n tortoise, we carry 
our house upou our back, strutting aud staggering 
under its weight. That poor animal, however, car- 
ries his ae & protection from the element* or hie ene- 
mies ; we carry oiira to show what a huge building 
wo have got. We leave nothing behind that can 
swell our present importance, whether the future 
may have any want of it or not; resemblmg a 
snake, who should bo fonnd carrying along his last 
year's skin — a thing that is never seen ; the wiser 
serpent has left that glittering, but now useless en- 
velop at the brier, bramble, or brake, where he cast 
itoE 

The tadpole, as it becomes a more respectable frog, 
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casta off the inctimbrance of its tail ; but we are so in 
love with every thing that has once touched us, that 
we should still be wearing our swaddling bands, were 
it not that our bodies had swelled beyond their di- 
mensions ; and some of us might be seen carrying 
about our cradles, as they would no longer be able 
to carry us, were it not for the wants of the Uttle 
fellows who have come into the world since. I do 
think, of all the animals that move on two legs, or 
four, or no legs at all, man is the most vain and os- 
tentatious. I will not except even the peacock : that 
bird simply displays the beauties conferred by na- 
ture ; but we frizzle, frounce, and paint ! 

I ask pardon of the fair painter, to whom nature 
has been so niggardly in the bestowment of charms, 
that she must reso^ to these artificial attractions; and 
I promise, if she will excuse mo this once, not again 
to give offence, even in the most distant insinuation, 
though her rouge rival the blood-gushing cheek of 
the doll : — Enpcbssant^ they bleed this little infant of 
the nursery-miss in Paris. I passed a shop in the 
PdLoM Soyale^ in which they were applying the 
lancet to one of them at the time : a young belle 
standing near declared she thought the dear little 
thing would faint. I did not think so, but I thought 
there was as little affectation in her apprehensions as 
there is usually in the alarms of a lady of fashion. 

She shrieks if a cricket stirs from its crevice, and 
if a mouse were to make its appearance, she would 
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scramble to the top of Babel, and drown half its lan- 
guages in her screams ! But I am ofTending again, 
notwithstanding my promieo to be silent. Be care- 
ful how you confide in a person, who haa once de- 
ceived yon ; for he is like a lake, that has worked a 
passage through its sandy barrier ; yon may repair 
the breach, and think the element safe, but it will 
probably work its way ont again. 

But what have lakes and lies t« do v/ith Tnrks and 
their towns? Nothing, I thought when I began that 
sentence, but upon reflection, nothing is more com- 
mon among them than botli. They are fond of the 
water in every shape, fi'om the pnddlo up to the 
ocean, and practise deception so adroitly, that the 
deceiver himself is often the fool of his own falsehood. 
There is no species of vice or villainy among them, 
the secret knowledge or successful practice of which 
is long confined to a particular class ; it soon becomes 
public property, like a newly-invented method of en- 
snaring game, among savages. 

But a wicked artifice, whatever may be the morals 
of a community, to avail its inventors, must be a 
covert and extremely limited monopoly ; for a gen- 
eral knowledge and privilege will either destroy it 
by expcsure and rebuke, or defeat its advantage by 
competition. The thief now seldom solicits at your 
door, in the character of a poor houseless stranger, 
the boon of a night's lodging, because other mendi- 
cants of his profession, to whom yon may have ex- 
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tended the charity of your hearth, have preadmon*. 
ished you of a remarkable proneness in the fraternity 
to depart in the night, and leave your money-drawer, 
or chest of plate, grievously deficient. 

I was sketehing, if my memory serves me rightly, 
the indolence of the Turkish character. This appears 
to pervade, with a leaden, listless effect, his whole 
being, like that deep drowsiness which overtakes the 
weary and exhausted. Yet he is capable, when a 
great emergency demands, of shaking it off, and of 
undergoing incredible fatigue and hardship. The 
man who to-day appears only equal to the task of 
moving his idle person &om onQ lolling sofa to an- 
other, may perhaps to-morrow be seen mounted on 
bis impatient charger, dashing through night and 
storm, over desert wastes, to meet an enemy, where 
the vigor of his right arm must cleave his way to vic- 
tory. 

Of if he has some private wrong to be redressed ; 
if some object of personal revenge appeals to him ; 
if the suspected person who profaned his harem has 
fled, he will pursue him over burning plains, through 
pathless forests, by the frowning precipice and the 
darkened torrent, with an enduring, unwearied im- 
petuosity of spirit, at which the very tempest might 
pause and wonder. 

The capability of this great and sudden change 
shows that he is not the effeminate, enervated being 
that his calmer hours would indicate. It evinces 
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ftlso his temperance in tlioee indulgences which un- 
dermine constitutional force ; for excesses of this na- 
ture leave nothing upon which enei^ can rally or 
snstaiti itself; the man becomes like a piece of intri- 
cately organized machinery with ite main spring 
biuken. 

A libertine B(^uandQK the summer and autumn of 
li& while it is spring; and with snicidal folly digs 
a grave between himself and the only object which, 
in his estimation, makes existence a blessing. One 
of the first fruits of his darling passion is this precip- 
itancy, which makes him overleap his own enjoy- 
ments ; which makes the past with him a delirious 
dream, the future a blank ; and which brings over 
him the chilling night of his days, while his morning 
star still sings upon it£ first watch. 

But the Turk, notwithstanding the licentioos sanc- 
tioos of his creed, is yet comparatively temperate in 
his pleosares. He is cool and calculating in his in- 
dulgences ; his noble constitution is a capital ; he 
spends the interest ireely, but will not encroach upon 
the principal. lie is not therefoi-e a sensualist to the 
extent that many suppose, who draw their inferences 
irom the polygamous features of his social condition. 

The Koran allows him all the variety to be found 
in a fourfold state of wedlock ; but he very seldom 
avails hims*^ oi' this quatoniary indulgence. His 
means may not permit it ; or hia aflectiona for on© 
already his own, may render li jm indifferent ; or, if 
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he has married into a powerful family, the fear of 
giving offence, and thus forfeiting an expected inher- 
itance, or defeating some scheme of personal prefer- 
ment, restrains him. So that with all these restrict- 
ing agencies, and the politic suggestions of a passion 
that seeks to preserve its strength, he may not per- 
haps be as much given to excess as many who live 
under a system less latitudinarian in its matrimonial 
and moral code. 

The character of the Turk is like his own beloved 
Stamboul— a mass of singular incongruities. There 
is scarcely one feature of a meek or gorgeous beauty 
that is not approached by some countervailing de- 
formity. He loves and venerates his mother, and 
strangles his wife upon a whisper of jealousy. He 
tolerates you in the exercise of your religion, and 
bowstrings a convert from his own ; he is magnani- 
mous in the forgiveness of one enemy, and implaca- 
ble in the persecution of another equally deserving 
his generosity. He loves his children- when young, 
and forgets them when they have grown up. He 
relieves a stranger in distress, and turns a deaf ear to 
a brother in misfortune. He washes his hands, kneels 
and prays, and then, like Pilate, delivers up the in- 
nocent. He plunders a province, and then goes on a 
pious pilgrimage to Mecca. 

He liberates a caged bird, and dungeons a human 
being. He is honest and upright in the bazar, and a 
deep dissembler in the divan. He is a republican in 
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priFEtelife, and a despot in power; submifisive to 
those above him, and arbitrary to those beneath 
He kisses his death-sentence, and charges his very 
bones to ramble their remonstrance in the grave. 

He is temperate in the indulgence of his appetites, 
and yet lives mainly for their gratification. He be- 
lieves in destiny, and yet beheads a general, who has 
lost a battle, or an admiral who has been driven by 
a tempest on the rocks. He believes in amnlets, 
charms, and the fascinations of the evil eye, and 
stoically puts on the apparel of one who has died with 
the plague. He prides himself on the stateliness of 
lus person, the dignity of his carriage, the tacitmnity 
of his Ups, and then goes to the deformity of a natu- 
ral cripple for medical counsel, and to the battology 
of an idiot for a divination of his dreams. 

Such are a few of the incongruities which disfigure 
the character of the Mussulman ; and they are mainly 
traceable to defects in his social and moral condition. 
He lives under an economy of accident, caprice, and 
blind impulse. There is no enlightened conviction, 
no paramount obligation, no philosophical test, no 
pure and lofty principle — such as the Bible furnishes 
— ^restraining, elevating, and binding into one har- 
monious whole the wishes, resolves, and conduct of 
the man. He is like a ship at sea without an indi- 
cating shore, without a polar magnet, and holding 
her course by the fickle light of every wandering 
star. 
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Such will ever be the condition of individoald and 
nations where the Bible does not shed its pure and 
constant Ught The past is an evidence of the fiitore. 
Greece banished and recalled, murdered and immor- 
talized, her best sons. She reverenced the dictates 
of philosophy, and obeyed the impulses of vanity. 
She disdained the protection of foreign alliances, and 
neglected to preserve a systematic ol'ganization of her 
own strength. She despised the power of her ruth 
less invaders till they were already trampling on hei 
shrines ; and then rose, like one in a dying delirium, 
only to' betray her desperation and despair. 

Eome decreed her victors a triumphal arch to^y, 
exile or death to-morrow. She execrated tyranny 
with her lips, and wove with her own hands the 
shroud of her liberties. She plundered the world of its 
defu:^t treasures, and then, like the huntsman going 
to the jungle of the cubless tigress, proposed terms 
of perpetual amity. She fluctuated between her own 
duty and valor, and the fidelity of the mercenary — 
between the stem obligations of patriotism, and the 
suggestions of effeminate ease, till she found too late 
that her sceptre had departed, and even the possibili- 
ty of retrieving her errors had gone forever I 

The Ottoman power, by the same fickleness, blind- 
ness, and passion, is now Ming in ruins. It has not 
the harmony, the inherent energy, or auidliary aid 
that can long preserve it from dissolution. It is like 
an enormous raft afloat upon troubled waters, and 
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fastened by ligameota too slender macb lon^r to 
hold together its tossing and wrenching parts. It 
will fall asunder, and Itossia will bo the strong flood- 
man to gather up tho drifting spoil. 

The present feeble and distracted condition of the 
Turkish empire has not resulted, as many have been 
led to sappoBe, from the sudden destruction of the 
Janizaries. Had that body retained the patriotism 
and vigor which once animated and nerved them, 
their absence might tnily be deplored by every hon- 
est Osmanlie. But they had ceased to poBsess these 
commendable attributes ; they had become insolent 
and refractory — a terror to tlie throne and tho hearth 
of the quiet citiiien. Tet there was an unsparing 
precipitancy in their fate, that must awaken senti- 
ments of commiseration. Nor can we help feeling a 
bewildering respect for the daring'and defying spirit 
that dashed through their despair. 

They had long stood the firm refuge and defence 
of the empire; they had impressed the terror of their 
arms upon the dynasties of Christendom ; they had 
won a thonsand ^-ictoriee, and as often dictated the 
conditions of peace; they had displaced YleierB, de- 
posed Sultans, and set aside the Pashas of tho prov- 
inces at will. They had recently consigned Selim to 
a bloody shroud, and given the present monarch to 
understand that he owed his inviolability to the sim- 
ple fact of his being the last of the Othman line, of 
an age sufficient to reign. 
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Occupying this pofiition, and sustained by these 
proud recollections, they were naturally intolerant of 
any innovations that infringed upon their privileges, 
or diminished their consideration. Mahmoud saw 
clearly that he must raise the quick hand of ruin 
against them, while he had tlie power, or submit to 
become the passive instrument of their caprice. He 
preferred his own life and independence to their 
domineering sway ; and planned their destruction 
with a true Machiavelian policy. 

He thinned their ranks by sending them, in small 
detachments, into the Morea ; expeditions in which 
they were intentionally unsupported, and from which 
they never returned. To the remainder he addressed 
himself in a different form : to the avaricious he prof- 
fered gold ; to the ambitious, preferment ; to the re- 
fractory he applied the bowstring ; till, by these well- 
adapted devices, the commander-in-chief, and a num- 
ber of the master spirits of the order, were brought 
firmly into his interest 

The fetva for the organization of a new and dis- 
tinct army, now made its appearance, and produced 
the expected result. The Janizaries instantly rose 
against it, denoimcing the spirit 6f its provisions, 
and demanding the heads of those who had coun- 
selled their sovereign to this disrespectful act ; and 
threatening, in the event of its not being immediately 
rescinded, to force the gates of the seraglio. 

But Mahmoud was prepared for this alarming 
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iflsne. The forces which he had been secretly col- 
lecting, in anticipation of this event, now surrounded 
the At-meidan, in which the Janizaries were assem- 
bled. An order for the death of the insurgents, un- 
der the sanction of Ulema, was issued ; the standard 
of the Prophet unfurled from the dome of the impe- 
rial mosque ; and all faithful Mussulmen called upon 
to support its sacred cause agarost the violence of im- 
piety and treason. 

The Janizaries soon saw that their condition was 
hopeless, their mistake irretrievable : yet they deter- 
mined not t<^ disgrace the memory of their fi^thers 
by any relenting tears, or unavailing supplications. 
They forced their way, over many of their dead com- 
panions, to their barracks, where they shut them- 
selves up, sternly resolved to abide the terrible issue. 
From this retreat they could not be forced ; and at 
evening orders were given to fire their last refuge ! 
The burning pile sent up its fitftil flashes through the 
long night ; and the next sun dawned upon a smoul- 
dering mass of embers, bones, and blood ! 

Those who had escaped the tumult and carnage of 
the At^mcidan were hunted down in every section, 
street, and alley of the city. They were betrayed, 
overwhelmed, cut to pieces, and their mangled bod- 
ies cast into the Bosphorus, till that mighty current 
became literally choked with the dead 1 

Thus perished, in a day, one of the most formida- 
ble orders of men known to this or any other age. 
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Their achieyements are interwoven with the highest 
splendors of the Ottoman name. Their watchi-firea 
were kindled from the mountains of Asia to the cen- 
tre of Europe; and their war-song seems still to 
echo from every torrent and steep. Their chivabric 
valor, their unshrinking hardihood, and contempt of 
death, will long disturb the sober pen of history, and 
furnish themes around which the spirit of poetry 
will hover, and catch the romance of its wildest 
flights. 

The more sanguine among those who joined in 
anathematizing and overwhelming the Janizaries, 
believed that their absence would diminish the sys- 
tem of corruption that had begun to assume an 
alarming aspect in every department of the govern- 
ment. But these expectations have proved illusory. 
Injustice, venality, and extortion have never been 
more rife than at present. There is not an office 
in any branch of the administration, from that of 
Grand Vizier down to that of the most petty cavash, 
which may not be purchased ; and when thus ob- 
tained, be converted into an instrument of oppression 
and fraud. 

Nor does the monarch encounter any considerable 
risk of loss in this universal auction of places ; for if 
the incumbent fails to meet his contract, it is an easy 
thing to send him the bowstring. Or, if he is able, 
by grinding the face of the poor, to liquidate the ex- 
orbitant obligation, it is equally for the interest of 
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the Sultan to strangle him into heaven, and sell his 
place to another, who is to pay for it, like his prede- 
cessor, with his gold and his blood. Yet, even on 
these terms, there is no want of bidders : hundreds of 
the highest talents and deepest sagacity in the realm 
aspire to the situation of Yizier ; though this office 
is worth but three years and a half of life, that being 
the average time between the instalment of the aspi- 
rant and his violent death. In Turkey, at least, the 
path of ambition lies up a perilous steep ; he who 
climbs is sure to fall, if not in gaining the elevation, 
yet in his first look from the summit. 

The whole revenue of the state is secured upon a 
system of legalized oppression. Every agent of the 
government, civil and military, retains his situation 
by his capacity at intrigue and extortion : he syste- 
matically plunders those beneath him, to bribe those 
above. This system of violence and fraud has re- 
duced the fairest portions of the Ottoman dominion 
to barren wastes. It has withered agricultural enter- 
prises, and driven the hopeless husbandman in de- 
spair from his fields. It has made the village that 
once thronged with a busy and happy population, a 
ruin and a grave-yard. It has left to hills and val- 
leys that once rang with the song of the corn-reaper, 
only the flapping wing of the owl, and the desolate 
cry of the hyena. ♦ 

The pilgrim pauses on his solitary way, and doubts 
if man ever dwelt there ; but the remains of a cy- 
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press grove, still gloomily guarding the dead, tells 
him that his foot presses a sod once trodden by thou- 
sands more cheerful and contented than himself. 
Such are the finits of tyranny ; such the results of 
a despotism established by conquest, and upheld by 
cruelty and corruption ; such the condition of a na- 
tion whose leaders blind themselves and their subjects 
to the loftier light and influences of the age — ^who 
suspend civilization, arrest the human mind, and 
seek to repose, in self-complacent stupidity, upon the 
summit of their power. 

There was a time when the present Sultan might 
have essentially ameliorated the condition of his 
subjects. The destruction of the Janizaries left him 
at liberty to prosecute those wholesome and eflScient 
measures of reform, in which the wise and benevo- 
lent Selim perished. But Mahmoud is evidently 
deficient in the higher and nobler qualities which 
befit a sovereign. 

He is, seemingly, incapable of comprehending, 
with vivid force, the real position, interests, and re- 
sources of his vast dominion ; and much less is he 
capable of moulding its temper and energies to the 
spirit of the times. His policy is far behind the age 
in which he lives, and immeasurably short of the 
exigencies which now press upon his distracted coun- 
cils. His reforms, if they are worthy of the name, 
have effected little more than a partial and obnox- 
ious change of costume. He has been shaping the 
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ihadow instead of the sabstance : he has disguised 
the hectic flush of the patient, instead of eradicating 
the vital disease. 

It is of no moment whether a man fights beneath 
a turban or a helmet — ^whether his standard be the 
soup-kettle of the Janizary, or the more graceful 
folds of the waving banner. The speed or distance 
of the ball is not determined by the exterior polish 
or rudeness of the ordnance. The genius and habits 
of a people are not revolutionized by any change in 
the drapery that conceals their person. The moral 
and intellectual qualities of a nation may remain un- 
altered, through every variation of costume, from the 
effeminate robes of a Persian prince, to the blanket 
and moccasin of the American savage. 

The capital error of Mahmoud has been, in direct- 
ing his reforms to the garb and outward conduct of 
his subject : the great fountain of character and ac- 
tion has remained imtouched. This source of sen- 
timent and impulse is beyond his sagacity : his magi- 
cal wand cannot reach it. He may chase away the 
spectre that hovers about the grave, but he cannot 
go down and tranquillize the disturbed sleep of the 
pale occupant. 

The lights of science, and influences of education, 
which alone can change the character of a people, 
have only flitted across his dreams. They have 
never entered vitally and deeply into any plan that 
he has proposed, or formed even an essential append- 
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age to that system which he has pursued with ao 
indiscriminate, imrelenting rigor. His great scheme 
appears to have embraced but little beyond the con- 
solidation of an absolute unrelieved despotism. And 
it is a singular fact, that just in proportion as he has 
lowered the rights and liberties of his subjects, he 
has descended himself, in the awe, respect, and fear 
of foreign princes. Tyranny in an enlightened age 
carries down the oppressor with the oppressed. 

The day has passed when the blind dictates of 
irresponsible power can be rendered palatable, even 
to the Mussulman. He begins to ponder over the 
absolute tone in which he is addressed from the im- 
perial pavilion ; and he will, ere long, begin to ques- 
tion the authority under which the Capijee acts, be- 
fore he permits his head to roll from his shoulders, 
like an idle top from the hand of youth. But when 
he once begins to respect himself, and dares to assert 
the rights instinctive in a rational and responsible 
being, consequences of indescribable magnitude must 
follow. 

He is not the tame and submissive being that 
easily retraces a step once taken ; or overlooks an 
irreparable wrong, that the impenitent offender may 
have an opportunity of repeating the enormity. 
When he has once risen in defence of his lofty and 
aggrieved nature, no threats, perils, or tortures will 
be able to break his resolution, or drive him from 
his purpose. He will stand, if surrounded and over- 
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mastered, unshrinkiiig, like an Indian chief among 
his tormentors, leaving no recanting word or look to 
dim his stem memory. 

Not only will the tyranny that weighs him down 
be shaken off, \mt with it mnst pass the onerous 
chain of ecclesiastical authority. The sanctions and 
obligations of lus religion are indissolubly connected 
with temporal power: this is the root frora which 
they derive their life. This power has never existed 
but in an absolute form ; it can accommodate itself 
to no other mode of being ; its very genius is to be 
supreme and irresponsible ; so that the same effort 
which lifts the Mussulman above the broken fetters 
of his despotism, will place him on the ruins of his 
religion. 

The sceptre and crescent, the altar and throne, 
will sink together. It would not, perhaps, be a mat- 
ter of regret, were this catastrophe to occur without 
delay. For out of this chaos some new system might 
perhaps emerge, in which the rights of human nature 
would be respected, and the precepts of Christianity 
not wholly forgotten. Islamism is the grave of in- 
spired tnith and rational liberty. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Flocks still are grazing on the mound 

Of him who felt the Dardan's arrow ; — 
That mighty heap of gathered gromKl 
Which Ammon'a soo ran proudly round, 
By nations raised, by monarchs crowned, 
Is now a lone and nameless barrow I 
Within — thy dwelling-place how narrow ! 
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DEPASTURE FROM OONSTAMTINOPLE — PLAIN OF TROT — ANCIENT RKKAlirS 
— OPINION OF TRAVELLERS — ARGUMENTS OF A LADY — YIGIUI OF A 
NIGHT ON THE PLAIN YISIT TO HELENAS FOUNT — RUINS OF ALEXAN- 
DRIA TROAS — A GLOOMY GREEK — MENTAL TORTURES. 

It is natural for us, on leaving a place to which we 
may never return, to pay a farewell visit to those 
objects that have struck most deeply into the heart ; 
and to experience, at the parting moment, some of 
those feelings, so tenderly told, of the poor criminal 
who gave his wife and children a last embrace — 

Then fitted the halter, then traycrsed the cart, 
And often looked back, as if loth to depart. 

But never went a dismayed culprit fi'om his cot- 
tage, under the stem mandates of law, so hurriedly 
as we left the shapeless city of our short residence. 
We had scarcely time to catch a glance of its min- 
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arets, as they sunk behind us in the bosom of the 
Marmora. A case of the plague had occurred in the 
very house in which a portion of us were residing. 
We had been, for some time, narrowly and nervously 
dodging death; and we now determined on flight, 
notwithstanding the admonition of Horace — 

More et fugacem pcrsequitur yinim. 

Casting our effects, and a few such edibles as the 
nearest huckster's shop could furnish, into a little 
Levantine brig that lay idle at Galata, we jumped 
on board ourselves, and made all sail to a stiff breeze, 
fortunately prevailing from the north. Our passage 
through the Propontis, and down the Dardanelles, 
was too quick and palpitating for note or comment. 
It was like the speed of the flying-fish, striking from 
wave to wave, in its escape from the pursuing dol- 
phin. But as the most violent grief is usually the 
shortest, so the most sudden and paling panic is gen- 
erally of the least duration. 

The sight of AchQles' tomb, Ida, and the plain of 
Hium, seemed to make us forget the fatal contagion 
which we had just been shaking from the suspected 
folds of our garments. No one examined again the 
state of his pulse, felt under his arms for the frightful 
bubo, or sought the fuming antidotes of the sulphur 
match. Our consternation was changed into an an 
tiquarian rapture ; and, I really believe, if the Sca- 
mander had been a solid stream of plague, we should, 

9 
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nevertheless, have tracked it to its Bonrce. Such is 
the spell cast on the soul by that dim spirit of ro* 
mance which wings its way through the voiceless 
twilight of ages. 

Think me not, reader, threading my way along the 
reedy banks of this classic stream with the vain pur- 
pose of locating anew the city of Priam, or of giving 
reasonableness and force to the localities assigned to 
it by the conjecturing fancy of others. I would as 
soon follow up the course of the Euphrates, with the 
expectation of determining the site of Eden. That 
garden of innocence smiled forth, the fairest feature 
of the infant world, and then, with the hopes of man, 
passed away! At half the mighty interval which 
stretches between that primal hour and this, the tow- 
ers of Hium rose and fell ; the splendors of their per- 
ished pride have been embalmed in the verse of 
Homer; but the harp of a holier inspiration hath 
hymned the fragrant beauties of man's first abode. 

There is not now to be found on the plain of Troy 
a single relic of art that can be satisfactorily, identi- 
fied with the ancient city ; not the fragment of a col- 
umn, arch, or frieze of its architecture ; not a hewn 
block of marble or granite, that has any evidence of 
80 high an antiquity. How, indeed, can we expect 
to find what was utterly lost to the learned more 
than two thousand years ago ? The imperial Eoman 
sought in vain for the slightest vestige of the Trojan 
city. He could subdue the world, bend the strong 
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and intraclsble thbga of eartli to his purpose ; bat 
he could not detect, with certainty, one Btone tbat 
once reposed ia tLe walls of the Plirygian capital. 

The victor of Macedon could drive his triumphal 
car from Balbec to the Rhine, and survey, with self- 
appropriating prido, the monuDicnta of Egyptian 
strength and Grecian skill ; but in his devoted pil- 
grimage to the reputed tomb of Achilles, was forced 
to doubt if ever rested here the ashes of that heroic 
Greek. The learning and curiosity of tliat acute, in- 
quiring age, were exhausted in a futile sc;m;h after 
one relic of aU the objects over which the blind rain- 
Btrel had east such a bewildering charm. Troy was 
then, what it now is, and what it ever will be, a 
splendid uncertainty 1 

The island of Tenedos, the mount of Ida, and thf' 
waters of the Scamander, may narrow down tht 
range of the localizing conjecture, but tliey canno* 
designate the exact positions, Tlie curious travellei 
will never be able to certify himself that his present 
footstep presses the consecrated spot ; that here stood 
the palace of Priam, and there rose the impregnable 
wall. 

A self-confident La Chevalier may, perhaps, bo 
able for a time to persuade himself, and many others, 
that Boumabashi has actually usurped the site of the 
ancient citadel ; that the foimt which springs near it 
is the same in which Helen was wont to gaze upon 
her fair image ; that the mound which he burglari- 
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anislj entered, iB the very <xie that entombed tlto 
bones of him who drew Hector, chained in death, to 
hiB chariot wheel. Bat then some less crednlons 
Bryant, or investigating Hobhonse, will spring «p to 
dissipate this satisfactory illusion, and restore objects 
to a more reasonable ambigoity. 

Or perhaps a Lady Montague may come along, 
with a loose translation of tfic great Poet in her hand, 
and be able to discover at a glance, not only every 
topographical point exactly as delineated by the he- 
roic muse, but the utter absurdity of a doubt or be- 
lief that deviates from her own convictions. But her 
imagination, like that of her sex generally, will be 
found extremely impatient of her lagging facts, and 
her conclusions so far in advance of her investiga- 
tions, that an ocean might roll between with either 
verge unbroken. 

I bog pardon of the fair reasoners for this insinua- 
tion ; it was not intended. For after all, nothing So 
much diverts mo, as the argument of a lady. She 
never wearies you with a long train of closely con- 
nected sequences, but springs at once to her conclu- 
sion, like a bird to its tree, not caring whether sub- 
stance or shadow, fact or fancy, fill the interval. 
And if you are not able to see exactly how the grand 
inference flows from what precedes, she will not drill 
you back through every link of the ratiocinative 
chain, over which her imagination has darted, but 
rostmg in her quick conclusion, kindle it up with 
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Buch a play of brigbt thought and enthusiaatic feel- 
ing, that you determine to forego oil doubts and dis- 
turbing questions, and neette there with hor in the 
sams delightfol conviction. 

Now and tlien her fond miBtalies may perhaps be 
the source of impolitic conduct and subsequent re- 
gret. But bappineBS lies 80 much in the mind, bo 
much in the uncertain promises of hope, bo much in 
the persuasion of being what we are not, and in a 
partial blindness to our real condition, that generally 
thiB acquiescing belief in her pleasing and visionary 
opiniona, is the more felicitous course. We thus 
avoid the darkness of a thousand doubts which could 
not have escaped a more investigating spirit, and de- 
rive pleasure from a vast multitude of objects, which 
a less credulous philosophy cotdd never have detected. 

This unfailing disposition to rise above present ca- 
lamity, to promise a day of better tilings, to strike 
out rays of light fram the bard and ^nty realitues of 
life, is one of the most precious and endearing traits 
of the female character ; and is more deeply pro- 
motive of domestic contentment and cheerfulness, 
than all tlic pondering, prying, and investigating dis- 
positions tliat ever entered the human mind. ITie 
nursery-tale, which teaches the child that he may 
find silver spoons at the glittering base of the rain- 
bow, if be can only overtake its fleeting form, has 
cansed more happiness in this world, tlian any one 
sentiment broached by the astute schoolman. 
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But what has the logic of the ladies to do with the 
present aspect of the Troad ? Nothing, I thought at 
the moment ; but upon reflection it is the sole cause 
of this beautiful blank in nature. For if Helen had 
looked deeper into consequences, she would never 
have forsaken the hearth of Menelaus to follow the 
fortunes of Paris. The princes of Greece, in that 
event, would not have risen in arms, and conse- 
quently, 

Trojaque ntmc staret, Priamiqae arx alta manftret 

Our visit to the Fount of Helen involved me in an 
accident sufficiently serious to endanger the continu- 
ation of this journal. My companions had mounted 
the indifferent steeds which the cavash of the Pasha 
of the Dardanelles had pressed into our service — ^for 
this subaltern enforces his master's will without the 
least regard to the inconvenience or injury it may in- 
flict. To escape the heavy plague of these animals, 
and move in a manner more in keeping with the 
classic associations of the spot, I procured an araba, 
a car resembling that of Achilles, as represented in 
ancient sculpture ; to which were harnessed — ^but 
here the parallel ceases — a pair of buffialoes, recently 
taken, as I should think, from the woods. 

Having secured around the interior of the araba 
several baskets of provisions, consisting of boiled 
fowls, bread, and salads, with a jar of Hybla honey, 
a few flasks of milk, and a dozen of London porter, 
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I attempted the coostniction of a covering, which 
was easily effected by means of oaiers and evergreens, 
bent and interlaced into an embowering canopy. 
Seating myself in this little movable arbor, I invited 
Capt, R. to take a seat at my side, but be preferred 
the qnarter-deck of his own saddle ; I then addressed 
myself to Mrs. R. — 

" WQl you coine lo the bower llml Tte Bli&ded for yon r 

But this agreeable iady, though rather fond of adven- 
ture, hesitated this once, for there was a wildness in 
the look and hearing of my steeds that boded no 
good : 80 I was left alone to the silence and solitary 
romance of my condition. 

The company had started, and were soon out of 
eight on the way ; while the buffaloes, running this 
way and that, had gone in almost every direction 
save that in which the celebrated fount lay. The 
Turk who was attempting lo drive them had come 
np with hia team once more, when some huntsmen, 
chasing a wild boor, dashed past us, frightening the 
animals, and putting them to the very top of their 
Bpeed. They mshed over a spot covered, for some 
distance, with modem ruins ; the araba boanding 
like a ball, from one fragment to another, till the 
pedestal of a colnmn striking the centre of the axle, 
the whole flew into a thousand pieces. My fiiBt look, 
ou recovering my senses sufficiently, was for the 
Turk : he soon came op ; and, seeing the utter wreck 
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that had been made, lifted up his hands and ex- 
claimed, " Gkxi is great !" 

Gathering myself up from the ruins, and ascertain- 
ing that no bones had been broken, I looked round 
for the provisions which were to sustain my confiding 
companions, who had gone ahead, but only scattered 
fragments, remained — the rocks were flowing with 
milk and honey, and over all foamed the porter in 
liberated life. Only one bottle of this rich beverage 
had escaped the wreck ; and, being thirsty from ex- 
citement and the heat of the sun, I applied a stone 
to the neck of this (the corkscrew having been lost in 
the catastrophe) ; but it broke, as all bottles will in 
such cases, in the wrong place, and every particle 
escaped ! The Turk gave another exclamation, and 
started for horses. 

Having procured them, we deposited the fowls 
and bread in panniers, and at evening reached our 
companions at the spring. They were sad at the 
tale of our disasters ; not so much, perhaps, for my 
narrow escape, as the loss of all the good things con- 
fided to my care. But this afflictive bereavement 
was at length forgotten, as we sat on the marble 
steps of Helen's Fount, and gazed on that wave 
which once mirrored back the sweet face of this 
excelling type of female beauty. Only a few 
willows now guard the spot; and they were sigh- 
ing, as the evening breeze stirred their branches, 
88 if in memory of one who should not lightly 
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pass away from tie bright and beaatifol tbiogs of 
earU). 

But tliQ plain now presents only an undulating 
eurfaee, covered with the oliye and velaney-oafc. We 
spent two or three days in wandering over it, study- 
ing its more prominent features, and canvasging the 
contradictory opinions of our Ie.arned predeccsaorB ; 
and finally thought it advisable, as our conclneions 
might create a great sensation among the antiquarian 
fraternity, to defer them, in the hope tJiat something 
more decidvo might recur; in the vague oxpectation 
that some spirit of earth or air might yet point its 
nneqnivocal finger to the exact spot ; or if not, that 
some inborn earthquake or bursting volcano might 
cast into light and certainty those sourees of concln- 
sive evidence, over which have gathered the dost and 
silence of centuries. 

Yet we did not come to this defemng detcrmina* 
tion till after one night's sleep on the plain. We 
thought it possible that in some dream with which 
we might be blessed, a leading intimation would, per- 
haps, be given by some mj-sterious intelligence that 
dwells in subtle essence. But our vesper prayer was 
not answered either by vision, omen, or voice. 

Through the soft night Ida still lifted itaelf into the 
clear face of heaven, nnvisited by any of the divin- 
ities that once dwelt there : the Scamander flowed 
on, without a munnur in all its waters ; and the 
wave, aa it came irom Tenodos to the strand of Ilitun, 
9* 
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seemed to have £Eillen asleep on its way; nor was 
there the slightest whisper in the grove or on the 
hill. iNover was natore so voiceless, breathless, and 
like a tomb as on that night. 

Bat, notwithstanding the advantages of this intense 
silence — so very still that you might have heard the 
dewdrop stealing down into the bosom of the violets, 
and even the footsteps of a spirit, moving on a path 
paved with liquid light, might have been audible — 
yet not a phantom moved, not an intimation came ; 
every thing seemed insensible and dead, as if Greek 
and Trojan had never fought and fell there. Not 
so with us ; for we were keenly sharpening every 
sense, to catch the first tokens of the nocturnal 
visitant. But, alas I instead of this, we caught a 
violent ague ; after being through the whole night 
restless as Achilles — 

AXXor* tri rXevpas KaraKU/icvoif aXXort 6* aorc 
YxTMf, aXXorc it vfnvrit- 

Wq had scarcely worked our limbs into pliancy 
from the chilling effects of the night, when we en- 
countered a large caravan, in which were fifly or 
sixty Mussulmen, returning from their pilgrimage to 
the grave of their Prophet. As the first rays of the 
sun tipped the surrounding trees, they dismounted, 
and, kneeling towards Mecca, chanted their early 
prayers. The stillness of the hour, the motionless 
attitude of the caravan, with the deep and solemn 
tones of the worshippers, produced a very pleasing 



and impressive effect. A person whose impreesiona 
of Islamism should be confined to occasions of this 
character, would Bcarcely believe that its spirit could 
jeek an alliance with the sword, and that tears and 
blood had steeped its path to conquest and power. 

My enthusiasm for monumental remains had been 
so quelled by the exposnres of the night, the fatigues 
of the day, and the deprivation of all life's essential 
aliments, that I strode, at last, throngh the relics of 
Alexandria Troas with more of the indifference of a 
savage Uian the sensibility of a scholar, I walked 
past a huge sarcophagus, with its stirring inscription, 
as if it had never been sanctified by antiquity and 
death. I liardly think I should hare stopped to gaze, 
though the most manly form or fascinating beauty 
of the Truadenses had there found a refuge &om cor- 
ruption. Indeed, I seemed to exult, not only in the 
ravages of time upon these sacred remains, but in the 
Vandal stoJoisin that had been converting them into 
clumsy jnBtnmientB of destruction. 

I atoppud eompiacently beeide a cannon ball, of 
astounding dimensions, shaped fi'om a portion of the 
marble column that lay near, and now only waiting 
the gaping gun ta go on its errand of ruin. Go, I 
exclaimed, as if impatient of its delay ; go, split the 
globe asunder, make of it one half thy grave, and I 
will heave up the other for thy monument 1 

This ebullition ol' spleen over, my worn and ex- 
hausted fcwm aook into au inclined posture beneath 
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the shade of an oliye that stood near. Here I fell 
asleep, dreamed that the world was it dungeon filled 
« with darkness/ tortures, and tears ; and, awaking, pa> 
ceived, very near me, a serpent of enormooB size, with 
his glittering eye fixed steadily on mine. 

Not being in the humor to die, though sorely dis 
gusted with the wor^, I determined to extricate my 
self, if possible, from the fatal fascinations of thift 
new foe ; and, gathering myself slowly up, moved 
silently backward, keeping my eye unwaveringly on 
that of the snake, till my distance enabled me to turn 
and fiy. But my speed had nearly been fatal to me; 
for my blind footstep rushed within little less than its 
length of another serpent, coiled in the very act to 
spring. Horrors! I exclaimed, on escaping from 
this new peril ; is this world given up to vipers ? Is 
there nothing here but ruins, graves, and the scor- 
pion's sting i has the curse of the fall left no refuge 
^ for poor mortals i must man taste, before his time, the 
bitterness of death ? 

And here, again exhausted, I Sunk against the 
crumbling pedestal of a broken moss-covered col- 
umn. I was so overcome by a nervous weakness and 
the dark thoughts that rushed upon me, that it was 
some time before I stirred sufficiently to discover the 
old man who sat in gloomy silence on the other side 
of the column, and who seemed wholly unconscious 
of my presence. His dark and soiled robe hung 
negligently around him, a few white hairs strayed 
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&oin beneath his dimly omameiitefl headdress, while 
hifl wan and worn features of Ionian outline, ■were in 
melancholy harmony with his fixed and mournAil 
eye. He glanced not to the right or left; noticed no 
object beneath, above, or aroand ; his steadfast gazo 
seemed to penetrate some distant, ohscnre vista, as if 
there the last object of affection that linked him to 
the earth, had jost disappeared. 

" He looked aa if he cat bj Edcn'd Juor, 
And grieved for Ihose who could return no more." 

Being unwilling, querulous and ill-tempered as 
were my feelings, to disturb one whoso attitude and 
aspect were so deapondingly in keeping with the 
spot, I turned away ; and, proceeding a short dis- 
tance, met a Greek carrying, among several loss 
potablo articles of food, a bottle of milk, with which, 
upon the force of a few paras, he was iaduced to part. 
This revived and sustained me till our little craft, 
anchored several miles above, came drifting down, 
and enabled me to get od board. 

I left the shore, strewn with the architectural 
magnificence of other times, without a regret. The 
spacious theatre, the sumptuous palace, the stately 
portico, rent, ruined, and consecrated by time, had 
no power to detain me. I had been wolkuig over 
the obliterated foundations of a city upon which a 
higher antiquity had cast its spell. I bad been 
searching for meinoriala that were a marvel and a 
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znystery, when the originals of these were not shaped 
or conceived ; and I could not reconcile my distem- 
pered feelings to relics of a comparativelj recent 
date. 

Thus it is ever with man. He aims at objects be- 
yond his grasp, and forfeits the pleasure to be de- 
rived from those within his rightful possession. Lu- 
cifer aimed at the Infinite throne, and lost Heaven ; 
Adam, at a knowledge of the tree of life, and lost 
Paradise ; Cesar, at the empire of the World, and 
lost his laurels and his life ; ISTapoleon, at the sceptre 
of dismayed Europe, and sunk to an exile's grave in 
St. Helena ; I, to bathe in the Scamander, and am 
now in the deUriimi of a fever that may terminate in 
death. My conduct may have been less wicked, but 
not less foolish, than that of my renowned predeces- 
sors. I belong, unfortunately, to that class of men, 
whose wisdom comes most conspicuously into play 
when it has been rendered wholly unavailing by 
some irretrievable mistake. 

Perhaps that preternatural intelligence which 
sometimes flashes up in tiie last hour of the guilty 
and dying, may be ascribed to the very helplessness 
and despair of his condition^ The past, which has 
rendered the future hopeless, cannot be recalled, ro- 
enacted, or even relieved : it is a sealed book, beyond 
the reach of his regrets, remorse, and tears ; md 
which, with all its dark, ine&ceable pages, vamt be 
opened at the judgment bar. O Ood ! whj» esn re- 
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count his errors, and not tremble and weep? Who 
can realize what he is^ and what he mdght have been, 
and not hide his face in the dust? Siwe mercy 'wpon 
me^ Gadj aocordmg to thy lovvng-hi/fid/neaa. Hide 
thy face from my sinsj and Hot out all mine iniqui- 
ties. Create inmsa dean hearty Ood^ and renew 
a right spirit within me. Make ms to hear jpy and 
ffladnesSy that the hones which thou hast hroJcen may 
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CHAPTER X. 

Thx isles of Greece, the isles of Greece I 
Where bumiog Sappho loved and sung, 

Where grew the arts of war and peace, — 
Where Delos rose and FhGebus sprung I 

Eternal summer gilds them yet. 

But all, except their sun, is set 
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OULT OF ARQOS — BEFOBTEO LOSS OF THE FRIGATE — 6T0BISD FEATU&BB OF 
THE AEGOUO PLAIN — TBATT IN WOMAN^— TOMB OF AQAICXMNON — FOR- 
TRESS OF NAFOLI — ^LOVE OF THE MARVELLOUS — DI800VERT OF EVE'S 
MONUMENT — INSCRIPTION — ANTIQUARIAN RAPTURE. 

Between the last sentence of my journal and the 
one I am now penning, the reader will allow a lapse 
of time and incident sufficient to bear us from the 
shore of Ilium to the gulf of Argos. What, in the 
order of our movements, could be more natural, and 
classically proper, than for us, after having walked 
over the arena of Agamemnon's valor and general- 
ship, to visit his capital and his tomb ? Yet it was 
not merely this beautiful harmony of events that 
brought us to Mycense. 

We had rejoined our ship, recovered from all ap- 
prehensions of the plague, and, save myself, from the 
effects of our exposures on the Troad ; had come 
down through the Arches to look after a few cruisers, 
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too freely floating under their own flag : but finding, 
among all tlie Cyclades, no corsairs to kill or capture, 
and having eufl'ered in our lighter spars from tlie vi- 
olence of a recent Btorm, we floated into tliis harbor, 
to eflect the necessary repairs, and again break tlio 
monotony of a sea-ljfe, by a survey of niiiis, 

TTie storm which we experienced terrified ns much 
less than thoee whom we had lefl at liome ; for the 
first report of it which reached the United States by 
the way of Vienna and Paris, sunk ns all in one en- 
gulfing grave! And it was several weeks before an 
anthentic counter-statement relieved our friends from 
their deep consternation and grief. Whether this 
stunning report ori^nated in malice, or a wicked 
spirit of trifling, has never been ascertained; but 
whatever may have been its source, no accredited dis- 
aster, of such a melancholy magnitude, ever had a 
less plausible foundation. And I can only say, if it 
was an act of wantonness, its author should bo 
chained in a dungeon, where on]y the spider, that 
weaves its web on hia walls, can be affected by his 
reckless, malevolent dispositions. 

Our ship is now riding at anchor in the bay of Ar- 
gofl. This is a broad and brilliant slieet of water, 
partially defended from the action of the eea, a 
green and fertile plain extending widely beyond ; 
while around the whole ascends a wild mountain 
range of forest-feathered steeps. Tho eye rests at 
firet on the lake of Lema, still breaking with its 
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bright face the rich continuity of the valley ; it then 
follows up the e2;ulting waters of the EraBinus, stiU 
bursting as of old from its cavemed hill ; then rises 
to the lofty and permanent cli£&, where the frequent 
bastion and fortress still frown in massive strength. 

No language can convey the deep and subdued 
emotions of the spectator, as he gazes on these storied 
streams and monumental remains. They cany the 
mind steadily back through the dim and unrecorded 
disasters of three thousand years. They bear the feel- 
ings up the long stream of time midway to its fount 
They present forms of magnificence and beauty that 
were themes of thrilling romance when the minstrels 
of Greece first swept the wild untutored lyre. They 
present themselves as memorials of generations whose 
graves swelled from the mold of the infant world ; 
as memorials upon which an unheeded procession of 
centuries have chronicled their silent flight ; as me- 
morials above the reach of ruin, exempt from decay, 
immortal in death ! 

It is not so much the form and complexion of these 
objects, as the associations they awaken, the times 
and beings they bring forth, that interest and im- 
press the spectator. The fount of Canathos gushes 
to the free air like other springs ; but around its 
sweet margin the graceful Naiads once dwelt, and in 
its crystal depths the Queen of heaven was wont to 
renew her virgin purity. 

The Lernean wave ripples or sleeps like the surface 
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of other lakes ; but on its bank grew the demolishing 
weapon of Hercules, and along ite reedy shore stray- 
ed the hydra which tested that hero's valor and 
strength. The citadel of Mycente i8 like other gigan- 
tic remains of the heroic agea ; but there Orestes and 
Electra hnng in Buepense and agony over the justice 
and severity of their parricidal purpose ; and there 
etill etand in raai'ble sternness, as if perpetuating 
their fierce watch, the lions to which the eye of 
Agamemnon turned, as he departed to the Trojan war. 

The Acropolis of Argos is like the materials found 
in many other monuments of antiquity ; hut in its 
deep shadow lay the cradle of primitive empires ; 
around its unmoldered base wealth, wisdom, and pow- 
er prevailed, beauty triumphed, and genius unfurled 
its seraph wing, when the wolf in wandering wild- 
neaa howled over the seven hills of Kome, 

Over these surviving relics, aud the beings they 
call up. Homer, Sophocles, .^Eschylus, and Enripides 
have cast the kindling raptures of their verse, and 
have bound us to them by tlie powers of a fascination 
which time can only render the more tlirilling and 
intense. The beings who smiled, wept, and wor- 
shipped among these triumphs of art and nature, share 
their immortality. They still live by the fount, the 
fane, and fortress, where they once gayly forgot tlio 
waste and weariness of human lite; they still people 
the grove, move on tlie rushing stream, and sbout 
from the shadowy cliff: 
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* Their spirits wrap the dusky moantaiii, 
Their memory sparkles o'er the foimiain ; 
The meanest rill, the mightiest river. 
Rolls mingling with their fame forever.*' 

But the more curious reader will not, perhaps, be 
satisfied with this intimating outline of the antiqui- 
ties which distinguish the Argolic plam. Yet the 
allusions in which I have unintentionally indulged, 
have touched upon so many of these objects, that it 
would require more than the graphic force of my pen 
to impart freshness and life to a minute deUneation. 
I have committed the error of the painter, ^fho in- 
discreetly presented to the lady whose beauty he was 
endeavoring to transfer to the canvas, his leading 
sketch, which fell so far short of the original, that the 
distrustful fair one turned away at once from the 
future promises of his pencil. 

Woman is ever impatient of the careful and anx- 
ious advances through which perfection is attained. 
Her imagination mounts at once to the summit of 
excellence, while slowly ascending improvement la- 
bors up the steep alone. Her love and hatred reach 
suddenly their elevation; and will as quickly de- 
scend, unless sustained there by sympathy or opposi- 
tion. Her affection, if unreciprocated, will ere long 
change its nature, or strangle itself : her anger, if un- 
resisted, will soon weave its own shroud, and be it- 
self chief mourner at the hearse. I should reluctantly 
vote to dispense with her kindly oflSces. And I some- 
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times think, if a decree of baniahment were to be 
passed against her, 1 should, throngli some by-path 
or other, find viy way to the placo of hor exile. 

For who would remain in a garden from which the 
flowers have departed ; or in a grove which the birds 
had forsaken ; or beucath a sky without one star to 
Biuile through its blue depths I No, let cynio prate 
and prattle as they may, onr existence here, without 
the presence of the other sex, would he only a dark 
and cheerless void. Tho light, the smiles, and aSec- 
tions of woman, are the bow of beauty and promise 
that spans the life of man, from Ida cratUe to his 
grave. 

But I am wandering Irom the associations and 
monuments of Mycente; especially the tomb of Aga- 
memnon, where I was standing. Tliis sepulchral 
edifice, swelling but very slightly from the surfaco ot 
the plain, afl'ords no idea of its subterrane^ dimen- 
sions ; and might l>c passed, as it has been by thou- 
sands, without a lingering glance of admb^tion or 
curiosity. But as yon enter it at the low archway, 
recently discovered, your eye ranges up through the 
vaulted gloom of a stupendous dome, reared of the 
most massive and enduring materials. 

You know not whether most to admire the huge 
conception of the architect, or the colossal power of 
those who piled the ponderous rocks. The same 
eentiiaeut of indestructibility and strength impresses 
you, if you ascend to the Acropolis ; you are there 
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sniTonnded by architectural remaiilB, which would 
seemingly require an earthquake to displace them ; 
and which, with great apparent propriety, have been 
ascribed to the masonic skill and energy of giants. 

The rock of Napoli, lofty and precipitous, required 
but little aid from art to render it impregnable. ^ It 
has been for ages the Gibraltar of the Archipelago ; 
and though in that period the standards of different 
nations have been successively unfurled from its 
summit, yet its surrender has been effected more by 
famine than force. In its recent capture by the 
Greeks, it sternly held out till want and weariness 
had reduced its garrison to a mere handful, and ren- 
dered even those incapable of further resistance. 

In the foundations of the fortress, which is mainly 
of Venetian origin, are a few polygonal remains, 
which I leave to the investigations of the more curi- 
ous and learned. It is not my object to discover or 
discuss relics ; my ruling passion does not move in 
that channel ; if it did, I would bear the indulgent 
reader back with me to the ruins of Argos, Mycen®, 
and Tiryns; and there, by some mechanical force, 
possessing the heaving power of Archimedes' lever, 
roll over the Cyclopian blocks of Breccia, detect each 
corroded unintelligible letter, imagine a few that 
never existed, and add several of my own ; and so 
make out an inscription, rivalling in interest and 
verity the chronological discoveries of the Arundelian 
marbleB. 
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Or if Uie earlh anywhere sounded hollow beneath 
my mattock, or yielded an echo to my charger's 
hoofs, I would decide, with Chateaubriand, that the 
cavern beneath could be none other than the sepul- 
chral manaion of the Argive queen ; and exclaim 
over the singular destiny that had brought me from 
the wilds of America, to discover, in monumental 
Greece, the classic tomb of Clytemnestra 1 

It is fltrango how easily mankind, through their 
credulous vanity, are imposed upon. Any thing, the 
most frivolous and absm'd imaginable, that claims a 
remote antiquity, or has about it a touch of the mar- 
Yellous, is greedily received and anxiously sought 
after ; while a home truth, aSi;cting the happiness of 
millions, meeta with a cold and skeptical reception. 
"Were the moon to come so near this earth, as to dis- 
pense with the necessity of reaching it tlirough the 
adventures of something like a balloon, few people 
would go to meafiure ita monntains, or wander by its 
streams. 

It is only the difficult and mysterious that capti- 
vates our natiu-e : render any thing plain and practi- 
cal, and it comes upon the warmtli of our enthusiasm 
like an avalanche into the sunny depths of an Alpine 
hollow. Were you to persuade mankind — and it 
might easily be done — that a descent through the 
centre of the Atlantic would take them to heaven, 
yon would see them shoving off in their littlo canoe» 
by thousands. 
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Bat when you teQ them that fatnre happiness is 
the reward of a man^s eTenr-day conduct, they torn 
away with the most impertorbable indiffsrenoe. 
There is no mystery, adyentnre, or romance, in 
reaching the blessed world in such a form ; so they 
wait till some fanatical QoLxote shaU come along, 
who can conyert deyils into windmills, and heayen 
itself into some Dulcinean fortress. 

As for antiquities, I shall be satisfied with nothing 
except the neplus ttUra of curiosities in that form ; 
nothing short of the yeiy monument which Adam 
set up oyer the dust of his beloyed Eve. And I haye 
recently obtained a due to this primitiye memorial, 
which I think must ultimately lead to its possession. 
An Arab, possessed of more scientific and literary 
information than is usually foimd among the mem- 
bers of his tribe, wandering up the banks of the 
Euphrates, a long distance beyond the ruins of Baby- 
lon, discovered in the heart of a valley that opens to 
the cast of this noble stream, a porphyry obelisk, of 
delicate dimensions, still standing upon its pedestal 
of the same precious material, and bearing the origi- 
nal of the following inscription, which he carefully 
copied on the spot. 

This child of the desert had never heard of our 
great progenitor, of his excelling consort, or the 
beauties of their first abode ; and was so ignorant of 
the value of his discovery, that it was with great 
difficulty I could persuade him to accept a small 
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amber pipe, as a slight acknowledgment of my in- 
debtedness for the inscription. He detailed all the 
circumstances of the discovery, with that unstudied 
minuteness of description which forbids a disturbing 
doubt of his sincerity, or the genuine truth of his 
tale. The inscription is obviously an epitaph, ex- 
pressing the grief of Adam over his bereavement. 
It is in that most smooth and poetical of all langua- 
ges, the Arabic ; and I only regret my inability to 
express the beauty of the original in the translation 
which I have here attempted. 

Mother of mortal being, matchless Eve ! 

Sole partner of tills heart thy beauty blest, 
More than for £den*s early loss, I grieve 

To close the earth above thy narrow rest : 
What now were even Paradise to me, 
With all its founts and flowers, bereft of thee ? 

I cannot blame thee, that tliou didst partake 

The fatal fruit : it was not thy intent 
To tempt my weakness, aqjl much less to break 

A righteous law of Heaven, in goodness sent : 
Thy love of knowledge, and thy guileless years. 
Prompted what thou hast cancelled with thy tears. 

When I think o*er again the first sweet hour 
I saw thee standing near Euphrates* stream, 

And led thee, meekly blushing, to my bower. 
The ills that we have felt appear a dream ; 

So deep and blest the memory of the time 

When thou wert fiiultless, I without a crime. 

10 
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Theresa not in this surviving world the meek, 

Devoted being thou hast been to me ; 
Nor, were there, would this heart such solace seek ; 

It were a dearer lot to mourn for thee; 
Till near thy side I seek my native dust, 
And wait, with thee, the coming of the Just 

The face of the obelisk opposite that on which this 
epitaph appears, contains, as the Arab informed me, 
a basso-relievo representation of a beautiful female, 
holding a book in one hand, a rose in the other, and 
with an eye in a partially roUed-up posture. The 
third side contains in the same relief, the representa- 
tion of a needle, a distant star, and several pieces of 
bent plank, drifting about a rock; while on the 
fourth appears, as in the atmosphere, the resemblance 
of a barge, with vapor above, and small objects 
piercing the sides. The inscription, with these rep- 
resentations, settles most conclusively a number of 
irryportant questions, which of late have been greatly 
mooted by the curious and learned. 

First. The inscription shows that Adam lived 
longer than Eve — how else could he have written her 
epitaph? — ^and that consequently it was the original 
intention of nature that a man should survive his 
wife. 

Second. The inscription shows that Adam did not 
marry a second time ; for he expressly declares it a 
dearer lot to mourn for his first consort. It would 
therefore seem that second marriages are contrary to 



BOSFHOnuS AND .SOBAN. 



210 



the original institution of eociety, if not sabveraive of 
a becoming respect for the dead. 

Third. The inscription shows that Adam did not 
cast the responsibility of the fall upon his fair com- 
panion ; for he does " not blame" her. Hence we 
may infer the correctness of those theologians who 
believe, with Dr. Green, tliat not in Eve's, but — 
" la AJaiu'i f&ll ve sianeil nil." 

Fourth. The inscription shows that Adam found a 
greater happiness in Eve than he lost with Eden ; for 
be grieved more at her loss. Hence the miserabls 
mistake of those who avoid the marriage state ; they 
have neither wife, Eden, nor any thing else 1 

Fifth, The inscription shows that Adam found 
Eve lingering by the waters of the Euphrates. Now, 
as there was nothing to induce or detain her there, 
aside from some instinctive partialitica or aptitudes 
for that element, it is not improbable that she was 
originally a native of that stream — a beautiful Naiad 
of tlie sparkling wave ; hence a clue to the fabled 
birth of Temis, 

Sixth. The inscription shows that Adam was a 
poet; and as he was without the advantages of an 
education, possessing nothing that ia not common to 
our simple nature, we may justly infer that every man 
has, naturally, a certain quantity of poetry in him, 
which love or grief may at any time call forth. 

Seventh. The inscription shows that Arabic, and 
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not Hebrew, as many have contended, was the oik 
ginal language spoken by man. Now, as every 
thing in this world tends to a circle, from the bent 
rainbow to the round globe itself, ever ending where 
it begins, there is good reason to believe that the 
tmiversal language to be spoken here, at the consum- 
mation of all things, will be Arabic. 

Eighth. The book in the hand of the female figure, 
represented upon the opposite side of the obelisk shows 
us that the art of printing was understood at this 
early period ; while the half-dreaming countenance, 
the upward cast of the eye, and especially the rose, 
ever, in oriental lands, the emblem of love, more than 
intimate that this book was a Novel. 

Ninth. The needle, pointing steadily towards the 
star, as represented on the third side of the obelisk, 
may have been emblematical of the constancy of 
Adam's affection for Eve ; but the broken planks and 
spars about the surf-beaten rocks being, doubtless, the 
remains of a shipwreck, would rather favor the posi- 
tion, that the needle was designed to represent the 
fnariner's compass / and that it was placed here, in 
connection with the wreck, to exhibit its value in the 
most striking light ; just as an engine for extinguishing 
fire is always advertised in connection with the picture 
of a building in conflagration. This establishes the 
fact, that the properties of the polar magnet were well 
known to Adam ; and that, in all probability, our illus- 
trious progenitor was Iiimself a sailor as well as a poet. 
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Tenth. The elevateii and still ascending poaition of 
the barge, represented upon the fourth side of the 
monument, shows tJiat it was designed to navigate 
the air. The vapor escaping above indicates tlie 
presence of steam ; while the email cylindrical ob- 
jects protmdiug from the pierced sides, have no 
meaning, unless they represent guns. Hence it ia 
evident that Adam was acquainted with tlie proper- 
ties and uses of gimpowder ; that he was no stranger 
to thtf application of steam to the purposes of naviga- 
tion; ai]d that, by some principle of balance and 
buoyancy, tmknown to the naval arcliitecture of these 
times, he was able to move through the atmosphere 
aa we do tliraugh the ocean. It is therefore not im- 
probable that he was in constant habita of commnni- 
cation with all the nearer planets ; while some of his 
more adventurous children may have visited worlds 
now beyond the utmost range of our telescopic vision. 

I ara aware that the more distmstt\d reader will 
receive, with some hesitation, all my statements re- 
specting the discovery and projierties of this primi- 
tive monument. It may, perhaps, be incumbent on 
me, if I would secure his implicit confidence, to pro- 
duce the original. This shall be done as soon as 
practicable ; and, in the mean time, I assure him, 
there is not, in all I have said, a less scrupulous re- 
gard to truth and rational probability than is usual 
in books of travel, and especlftlly those that treat of 
antiquities. 
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I am amazed myself at the discovery. It appeaiB 
that we are, in these last days of the world, as far 
short of the aborigines of the earth in practical 
wisdom, as we are behind them in years. The ut- 
most we can expect is, to recover what has been 
lost — to make the two ends of time harmoniously 
meet. 

When I think of my own agency in the discovery 
of this memorial, that but for me' it would never have 
been known beyond the breast of the ignorant Arab; 
when I think, too, of the change it will bring upon 
the face of society, of the impulse it will give to 
those instantaneous convictions which flash beyond 
all the slow advances of knowledge — ^the enthusiasm 
with which it will be spoken of in the circles of the 
learned — the vitality it will send down among the 
bones of the antiquarian dead, — when I think of these 
things, I seem to stand on some eminence, distin- 
guished from my fellow-beings by a destiny all my 
own— I seem to hear my name everywhere repeated, 
everywhere dwelt upon with wonder and admiration. 
Even the tongue of posterity is not silent ; the voice 
of its homage comes up through the depths of time 
like a paan from efemity. And well may this hom- 
age be rendered ; for no discovery that man has yet 
made can equal mine, save that of Hudibras — 

" That oft a fly, going to bed, 
Sleeps with his tail above his head." 



B08PHOBU8 AND MQEAK. 22S 



CHAPTER XI. 

Boms, — Athens, — Carthage, — ^what are they t 
Spoiled heritage, successive prey ; 
New nations force their onward way, 

And grasp disputed reign : 
Thou changest not ; thy waters pour 
The same wild waves against the shore. 
Where liberty had breathed before, 

And slavery hugs his chain. 

TOWN or NAFOLI — APPEABANCK OF THE PLACE — OATSTT OF THE Ut" 
BAIUTANTB — PAOANINI OF GREECE — ISLAND OF HTDRA — WILDNES8 OF 

R8 FEATUESS — HABITS OF THE MEN — O06TX7ME OF THE ItADIES 

REUGIODS SERVICES ON BOARD SHIP QUALIPICATIONB OF A CHAP- 
LAIN OF THE NAVV — PASSAGE TO EOINA — SOFTNESS OF ITS SCENERY 
— TWIUGHT RAMBLE — ASPECT OF THE TOWN — COLLEGE AND MUSEUM 
— VISIT TO THE TEMPLE OF JUPITER PANHELLEXIU8 — BITES OF SACRED 
EDIFICES^ONe's NATIVE VILLAGE — ** MAID OF ATHENS "—OFFICER OF 
THE GREEK ARMY. 

I MUST crave the indulgence of the sober reader 
for the whims which occasionally visit me. I trust 
he will not permit these fanciful guests to forfeit me 
his continued esteem, or weaken the credibility of my 
narrative. My pen, unworthy as it may be, moves 
imder the eye of many witnesses from whose pres- 
ence it cannot escape, and from whose verdict there 
is no appeal. A sentence, whether written in a 
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spirit of seriousness or satirical levity, must be ac- 
quitted or condemned, by the truth which it utters, 
and the motive which it obeys. Were human na- 
ture exempt from vanity, pride, and affectation, 
there would be little occasion for ridicule, irony, and 
sarcasm. 

And yet it must be confessed that those who re- 
sort most frequently to these weapons have, usually, 
themselves the most reason to dread them. No men 
are so keen-sighted and successful in detecting cer- 
tain faults in others, as they who have the same 
faults themselves. Even, the lunatic discovers the 
mental malady of his new companion. But enough 
of this : I return to incidents of a fresher reality. 

The arrival of our ship in the bay of Napoli was 
greeted by its inhabitants with many tokens of affec- 
tionate regard. They cherish a grateful recollection 
of the partial relief afforded them by the benevolent 
of our country in their famishing extremity. This 
gratitude, at least, evinces that the heart of the Greek 
is not yet so utterly degenerate as some of his detract- 
ors would represent. His sentiments are not of that 
high, heroic order, that flash through the imagination 
of those whose conceptions are derived more from 
the remote past than from the present. He is a ver- 
satile, thoughtless, inconsistent being, fond of parade 
and excitement ; and little given to that provident 
forethought which foregoes a present enjoyment, in 
the anticipation of a future evil. 
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It was a gala^ay -when we arrived, and youth and 
years were forth, indulging in their rural pastimes. 
There were the rivalries of horeeraanship, aud the 
cliallenges of the wrestling ring, on the field ; the 
game, the song, and tho witty tale, beneath the 
shaded court of the locanda; while the laughter ot 
girla, gay aa when Greece waa yonng, gladdened the 
clifis that look upon the sea. How soon a peoplo 
forget their misfortunes I The rain had yet scarcely 
washed away tho blood tliat crimsonod the streets ot 
Nnjxili, and not a flower had grown on the graves ol 
tho dead, and yet the survivors were gay and happy, 
as if sorrow were a fiction, and death a dream ! 

The most interesting individual we encoimtered od 
the shore was a blind musician, celebrated for hi« 
skill upon the violin. He was in the contie of a 
large group, gathered apart from the moving croiFdj 
and listening with riveted attention to his captivating 
strains. This was itself no slight evidence of his 
power ; tor tho Greek is of so restless a disposition. 
that yon would suppose it impossible even for an an- 
gel's lyre to charm him into more than a momentary 
quietude. 

This blind master of the melodions string is regard- 
ed as the Paganini of Greece. Ho may not equal 
the Italian in delicacy of execution, but he scEtrcely 
falls short of him in compass, force, and distinctness 
of expression. Though homeless, friendless, and 
blind, he was to me more an object of envy than 
10* 
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pity : his musical gifts would reconcile me to moet 
of the calamities which afflict our outward condition. 

How singularly nature atones for her bereave- 
ments I K she takes away one sense, she quickens 
another : if she deprives us of our hearing, she ena- 
bles us, by an improved power of vision, to gather 
from the motion of the lips, the expression of the 
face, and the gesture of the hand, the meaning of our 
fi-iend, and to return our own through signs little less 
rapid and intelligible than those of speech. Or if 
she veils one eye, she proportionably strengthens the 
other ; or if she wraps both in night, she renders our 
touch so delicate, that we can «ven detect by it the 
difference of colors ; and she makes the ear so acute 
that it can catch even the fine and subtle harmonies 
which float from an insect's wing. 

And then, as in the case of this blind minstrel, she 
will sometimes confer upon the bereaved a power 
over the magic of sweet sounds, which no education 
can impart ; or, as in the case of Ilium's heroic bard, 
and of him whose thoughts wandered back to Para- 
dise, she appears only to close the eye to this outward 
world, that she may render more vivid and intense 
the colorings and developments of that within. She 
casts a veil over her own works, that she may lift a 
curtain which reveals mysteries of a higher order, 
creations of a less perishable mould. 

Napoli is rapidly recovering from the disasters 
of the revolution : wide and convenient streets are 
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taking the place of iiarro\r, cLoked-up lanes ; the 
commodious dwelling is rising on the ruins of the 
hovel ; the shops are extenaively supplied with ar- 
ticles of foreign and domestic fabric ; the market 
abounds with the substantiala of the table ; and a 
number of elementaiy schools have been established, 
in connection with a liberally endowed institution, 
for the higher branches of education. These evi- 
dences of enterprise, of intellectual and moral im- 
provement, attest the value of the fostering care once 
extended to them by Capo d'lstriaa, and form a re- 
deeming feature in the aspect of that despotical rule 
which sliortent'd his days and cast a blot upon his 
memory. 

Leaving N^apoU under a light land breeze, we 
came to Hydra, a small rocky island, shooting up in 
towering wildnessfrom the sea, and appearing as if 
it had risen there only to be a stem sentinel over the 
jii^an. Its history is in keeping with its nucom- 
promising looks ; for, when Turkish vengeance had 
covered every neighboring Isle and shore with dis- 
may, Hydra perseveringly maintained its self-relying 
confidence, and became the refuge of freedom, the 
rallying post of the brave. 

The Ottoman squadrons, filled with burning threats, 
would come sweeping down through the " Archies " 
with a demonstration of force which, apparently, no- 
thing could withstand ; yet, when Hydra showed ita 
castled crage, they were off, as one who has already 
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come too near the jungle of the lion. From its small, 
but well-protected anchorage, the little fleet of Mian- 
lis frequently went out to strike consternation thrbugli 
the overwhelming strength of its adversaries, and 
show the superiority of valor, nerved by patriotism, 
over the bustling pretensions of tyranny. TbiUB it 
will ever be with men resolutely contendmg for their 
rights : they may, perhaps, experience many reverses, 
but, ultimately, they must prevaQ. 

" For Freedom's battle, once beg^, 
Bequeathed from bleeding sire to son, 
Though baffled oft^ is ever won." 

The town of Hydra is not less singular in its posi- 
tion and aspect, than the island itself. It ascends so 
steeply from the quay that the streets are necessarily 
cut into a regular scries of steps, and you moxmt to 
the top as you reach the belvidere of a mansion. No 
enemy would be able to climb the summit, while a 
rock remained there to be loosened from its position, 
for it would sweep down with a destructive force 
that never yet accompanied ball or boom on its burn- 
ing path. 

The dwellings, which are extremely white, stand 
out in bold and beautiful relief from their dark and 
precipitous background : they are universally well 
constructed, and not a few of them possess something 
of the stateliness and splendor of palaces. Among 
these, first and foremost, must be ranked the mansion 
of Conduriotti, which stands upon a lofty table-rock, 
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of soflatsient Bur&ce to afford Epace for a small court 
and a slight parterre. 

We were introdaced to it by Ihe worthy possessor, 
a man highly esteemed for his public virtues and 
private worth. He is a living evidence, among a 
multitude that might be named, that the heart of the 
Greek is yet capable of the most generous and de- 
voted aentimentB, Thotigh the Euccesa of the revoll^ 
tion could by no possibility promote his pcraonol 
interests, yet he cheerfully ftimished eight or ten 
ships in aid of its cause, woU armed, and manned by 
Albanian courage and skill, 

Onr limited time would not [termit iia to avail our- 
selves of his intended hospitality, or even indulge 
those lingering feelings which we experienced in 
tiiming away from his two beautiful daughters. They 
were just at that age when a parting glance will 
awaken even in the stranger an emotion of alTeetiun 
and regret. Wliy this emotion should exist towards 
one whom we never met before, and may never meet 
again, and with whom only a few broken sentences 
have been exchanged, is a question that 1 can never 
satisfactorily explain. 

There must be some mysterious chord of sympathy 
in our nature, bo sensitive to youth and beauty that a 
word or look may make it thrill. We do not experi- 
ence this towards childhood, or tHofe whose years are 
greatly in the advance af onr own ; it is sacred to 
those who have just reached that period of life when 
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the heart becomes more devotedly earnest, when 
every thought, feeling, and sensation have the greatest 
freshness and depth, when every impulse that would 
seek conceahnent is timidly betrayed, and is fnll of 
sonL 

I never leave one of these sweet beings, however 
brief the acquaintance, under the expectation of 
never meeting her again, without a sentiment of 
mingled love and sadness. The less susceptible reader 
'may perhaps be disposed to treat this declaration 
with satirical levity ; but I can assure him that he 
who has never had these feelings, is a stranger to the 
most refined sensibilities of our nature, and has never 
yet experienced the most delicate sorrows and enjoy- 
ments of life. 

The costume of the Hydriot ladies would not ex- 
actly suit the taste of our more fashionable £Edr ones. 
It consists of a green silk petticoat, very deeply 
plaited, and falling not so low as to embarrass the 
light foot, or wholly conceal the well-turned ankle. 
This is met at the lowest and narrowest point of the 
waist by a spencer of the same material, but of a 
dark chestnut hue, richly embroidered in front, and 
fastened with double rows of pearl buttons up to the 
breast, where it rolls open towards each shoulder 
with a full and graceful curve, leaving the white 
elastic muslin of the chemisette to conceal the swell- 
ing outline of the bosom. The hair, always black 
and of glossy length, is rolled round the head, and 
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tastefully interlaced witli the folds of a jewelled 
turbao. 

There are no stays in this dress, no Btifienings, no 
Hupplementa or invaeionB, even at the bosom, upon 
the endowments and positions of nature ; yet one of 
oar laced ladies, whose heart never beats, except 
against a barrier of steel, would predict, that if put 
into this dress, she would inevitably fall to pieces. 
I wish she would make the experiment, and I pledge 
myself, if such should bo the disastrous result, to 
gather up all the delicate fragments, and with the 
skill of a Medea reconstruct her with a more perfect 
symmetry, youth, and l>eauty. 

If this be not a sufficient inducement, I promise 
her, in the loveliness of her fresh organization, the 
highest encouragement a bachelor can offer. Tet, 
strange to say, ladies usually regard even tbis pro- 
posal merely as a compliment due to their sex, or 
they coolly speculate upon it as an additional claim 
to the attention of others ; while be, broken in heart 
and hope, is perhaps seeking the Eolit.ary wood, 
gazing at the melancholy stars, or shedding his tears, 
with the drops of night, into the silent bosom of the 
flowers. 

The Hjdriot men are nncommolily well-formed, 
tall and athletic, while every look and motion be- 
tray the wild spirit of their momitain birth. Their 
dreaa, combining the freedom of the Asiatic with the 
chaste convenience of the European costume, sets off 
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their form to the best advantage. There is nothing 
they are so solicitous about as their personal appear- 
ance : here rests no small portion of their pride and 
ambition; even their notions of liberty derive their 
shape and fire from the physical degradation they 
connect with a state of slavery. 

They solicit no benefactions from the stranger, and 
would not accept them if proffered ; they rely upon 
their own strong arms and enterprising spirit for the 
means of subsistence. They cannot wrench this from 
the naked rocks of their isle, and consequently take 
to the sea — ^that great element, which ever yields up. 
its choicest treasures to the most skilful and daring. 

Here, it is said, they sometimes use their trusty 
blades in piratical adventures against the growing 
insolence of wealth and power. In this they merely 
imitate nations, who differ from them only as they 
conduct their operations on a larger scale : they act 
upon the same principle tliat now moves all Europe, 
and has for centuries past ; a principle, Christianly 
called a preservation of the balance of power, but 
which, in reality, means little else than an assumed 
right to plunder and humble those who are becoming 
too rich, and consequently too strong. 

The French are ready to march their armies into 
Russia ; and why ? because she massacred the Poles? 
Not simply that ; but because she is extending her 
limits further than they wish to have her; she is 
building a house of larger dimensions than their 



DWn : therefore they detennme to pull it down, or, 
at least, knock away 8ome of its stretchirg wings. 
Jealousy is at the bottom of thia ; or, if you like that 
term better, a garnishing plea for takiug spoils ; for 
taking them, too, without the instigatioim of poverty ; 
wiiereaa a Greek is generally forced into his preda- 
tory condnct by the pressure of want. Yet, we ap- 
plaud in the one case, and hang in the other! 

Let us be consistent. If we allow monarcha and 
uatioufl to plunder whom ttiey please ; if we allow a 
Bonaparte to rifle one half the world, and fill the 
whole with the splendors of his name, why pursue, 
with Buch unforgiving rage, a poor Hydriot, who 
merely seeks in this form to secure bread for his 
starving cliildren? Away with such blind partiali- 
ties and invidious distinctions ; there is neither jus- 
tice, humanity, nor good sense in them. What is 
morally right in a prince, is so in a peasant : conduct 
tliat is just among the courts.and armies of central 
Europe, cannot be otherwise among the rocks and 
corsairs of the jEgean Sea. But to return from this 
piratical episode. 

Another Sabbath had dawned, bringing with it, 
not only a bright sky, a temporary quietude, but an 
opportunity of more publicly confessing our indebted- 
ness to that great and good Being whose mercy is 
u%'er all his works. The men, cleanly appai-eUed, 
were called to the quarter-deck of the ship; tho 
band played Old Ilundred, with all its sacred and 
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endearing associations ; prayers were offered, a por- 
tion of the Scriptures read, and a short discourse de* 
livered by the chaplain. 

^ Whatever may be said of the manner in which 
these services of the Sabbath were performed, they 
were ever listened to with a serious, attentive dispoei* 
tion ; no officer manifesting a spirit of impatience, 
or absenting himself under any assumed excuses ; 
and Capt. Eead, the commander of the ship,^ver 
affording, in his own presence, the best evidence of 
the light in which he viewed these services. And if, 
on these occasions, the tone of moral and religious 
sentiment was strengthened, bad habits checked, and 
good resolutions fortified, the objects of the chaplain 
were not wholly lost. 

Could those who are prone to regard as futile all 
efforts to improve the moral condition of seamen, be 
present at some of our services, they would, at least, 
discover a degree of attention, and a solemnity of 
manner that would not disparage the most devout 
assemblage of the sanctuary. 

They who connect the services of a chaplain in 
the navy exclusively with the concerns that await us 
after death, who sever from his sphere of effort all 
the relations of time, and send him among the. shad- 
ows of the grave and the dim twilight of a futurity, 
do not recognize the full duties of his office. Though 
the soul were to perish with the body, yet it would 
be scarcely less important to the coimtry that those 
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who go down upon the " great water," and form tba 
links of communication between us and foreign na- 
tions, should be men who may commend the moral 
worth of that nation which they thus virtually rep- 
resent. Even the most thorough skeptic in religion 
cannot, therefore, di&ponso with tiiose lessons which 
it is the duty of everj' chaplain to inculcate. 

There is no eimation more wretched and unprofit- 
able, than that of a chaplain without the friendship 
and confidence of his associated, and few more in- 
Bpiring than that of one whom all can esteem, and 
none reproach. He should, undoubtedly, have a 
thorough knowledge of human nature. He encoun- 
ters a vast variety of cliantcter, and must, when it can 
be done without a sacrifice of principle, accommodate 
himself to the tastes, habits, and dispositions of those 
around him. 

He should be able to discover, at "a glance, Uie 
manner in which different men are to be approached, 
and not endeavor to force his way to their hearts 
over those obstacles which an tmfortunate education 
or untoward habits of life have cast around them. 
He must not l)e too refined and subtle fur the rude 
conceptions of tlie sailor, nor too abmpt and unculti- 
vated for the more learned and polished officer. He 
must not bo too unceremonious and compromising 
for those who regard with reverence the sacred sym- 
bols of his ofiice, nor too sanctimonious for those who 
ixjejiect less the forma than tlie substance of religion. 
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To escape these errors, and accomplish the good in- 
tended, nothing is more indispensable than a thor- 
ough knowledge of mankind. 

He should also be a man of decided talent and 
finished education. The great principles of morality 
and religion, and the duties which grow out of our 
relations to God and our country, are obviously too 
momentous to be intrusted to weak or ignorant hands. 
Moral virtue is the basis of national as well as indi- 
vidual happiness and honor. But this great truth, 
lying at the foundation of public and private worth, 
sustaining all that is noble and excellent in man, 
and inseparable from his present peace and future 
hopes, needs, nevertheless, to be advocated, to be en- 
forced, by those who are able to comprehend its sub- 
lime nature, and secure for it a living and practical 
respect among men. 

He should also be a man of consistent piety ; for, 
however de^p may be his insight into human nature, 
and however eminent he may be for talents and 
learning, yet, without this sacred qualification, his 
services would be little less than a solemn mockery. 
"Jf o class of men are more quick-sighted in detecting 
character, than those connected with the navy ; and 
none, with all their generosity, less tolerant of an 
assumed character. While they deeply respect a 
sincerely devout man, they regard, with utter detes- 
tation, tliat religion which is made an article of con 
venience. They will not listen to a man who doei 
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not practise v/hai. he iaculcatee ; who does not moa- 
ifest, in his conduct, the sinceritj of his profes 



His piety shoidd not he of a distant, austere char- 
acter, but of a warm, generous, and eocial cast It 
Bhould be a piety, full of benevolence and forbear- 
ance ■, not dispoaed to cavil, but evei- ready to advo- 
cate those higher and holier principles which have 
their foundation in the human conscience. It should 
be his object, not so much to hunt up delinijuenciea, 
as to correct their source ; not so much to oppose a 
temporary barrier to the tlireatoumg stream, as to 
reduce tlie secret Bprings which supply the fountain- 
head. 

A man possessing this knowledge of human na- 
ture, witli a mind vigorous and cultivated, and a 
piety ardent, social, and tolerant, inust bo useful as a 
chaplain in the navy. Tfifl services will have not 
only a tendency to promote a sense of man's higher 
responsibilities, but to deepen that respect and defer- 
ence which are due to the wholesome rules and regu- 
lations of tlie navy : they will, in a measure, divest 
the severe discipline of a ship of its arbitrary caflt, 
and shed over it that more conciliating aspect which 
is connected with social and moral obligations. 

There is no obedience so prompt and willing as 
that which flows from the higher sentimeuls of our 
nature ; and it is evidently the tendency of a chap- 
lain's instructions to quicken and sustain these senti- 
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ments. A chaplain is the only commissioned oflSoer 
on board that does not speak in the language of im 

• 

plicit authority. It is his province to reason men 
into what is right, and to dissuade them from what is 
wrong. He appeals to motives, to conscience, and 
sober judgment. He thus relieves, in a measure, an 
absolute authority of what is odious, and an unques- 
tioning submission of what is degrading. His in- 
structions form a medium where these extremes 
meet, and are vested in a reasonableness and moral 
necessity. 

In these remarks, I am only echoing the sentL 
ments of every humane and considerate man who is 
acquainted with the habits and dispositions of sea- 
men. A deep interest in their behalf has of late ex- 
pressed itself in efficient action. The American Sea- 
men's Frigid Society has risen with a majesty, zeal, 
and energy, equalled only by the purity and benevo- 
lence of its intentions. The eflfect has been the adop- 
tion of measures eminently calculated to improve 
their condition and prolong their usefulness. 

The Bethel Flag now floats, through the quiet Sab- 
bath, over thousands that would otherwise be revel- 
ling in the haunts of dissipation and crime. It is 
just and becoming in the Government to countenance 
and sustain these efforts of philanthropy; the result 
will be more efficient seamen, an increase of individ- 
ual happiness at home, and national honor abro&id. 

The evening came sweetly in, as we weighed an- 
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chop from Hydra, and spread our canvas to a light 
breeze that soon died away, leaving us becalmed at 
a Bliort distance from the harbor. I never knew an 
inland lake, in the eilence of a summer's eve, so still 
and waveless aa the waters lay around na that night. 
They had that deep composure, that death-like tran- 
quillity, which tho melancholy mind of a sculptor 
aheda over his breathless creations. Cut the aspect 
of the town would at intervals lift our eyes from tliis 
ocean-grave. Its white dwellings, gleaming in the 
clear moonlight from their stoop position, shone like 
tho waves of an Alpine torrent frozen in their wild 
leap. 

The morning at length came, and brought with it 
a breeze that took us past Paros, on our way to Egina, 
without affording us a visit to the temple of Nep- 
tune, which there sliU stands like a divinity in mins. 
This, I think, was in extremely bad taste ; for, being 
onrselves sailors, we might at least have paid the 
homage of a passing glance to that shrine to which 
the eye of the ancient mariner, in triumph, peril, and 
death, was ever tnmed, . 

But the Trident, and he who shook it over the 
obedient ocean, have passed away : the reverence 
and trust of mankind have also ptissed ; and now 
even the altar and fane crumble to the earth, un- 
moumed, save by tho wind which, more constant 
than man, still sighs among ite broken columns. All 
have perished like that pyramid of fame which 



I 
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ambition rears to its memory, and which posterity 
forgets. 

The breeze to which the morning had given birth, 
continued faintly to fan us on, till we let go our an- 
chor on the bright and beautiful shore of Egina. 
The face of this sweet isle is at perfect contrast with 
that of Hydra ; no barren steeps, no thunder-scarred 
cli£& disfigure it; it smiles up from the caressing 
wave, with a warm sunny aspect. It is just such a 
spot as Love would seek, flying with its cherished 
treasure from the tumult and strife of the world. 
The happy pair would here find all outward objects 
harmonizing with the hue and shape of their quiet, 
devoted feelings. 

Even the early sun, which usually puts on too 
fierce a look of flame, here comes up out of the east- 
em waters with that softened splendor which cannot 
pain the most delicate eye. Its light is full of 
strength, but it is mellowed down from a dazzling 
effulgence, into a milder richness and depth. The 
happy pair would flnd, too, the music of the early 
birds, instead of breaking on them with, the abrupt- 
ness of a bursting orchestra, softly stealing upon their 
waking sense, and bearing their spirits up with its 
gradually increasing and swelling harmony. 

This, you will say, is fancy : it was not so to me 
on waking from a nighi^s repose in a green valley 
which occupies the centre of this small island ; and 
in which this pair might find a still deeper seclusion ; 
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anj whoro they might wander, discourse, or braid 
their flowers, beneath the comrnmgling shade of the 
olive, abnond, myrtle, and oleander. I have 6een 
many valleys justly celebrated for their verdure and 
fragrant diade ; but I have seen none that can vio 
with tliig, in composure, freshness, and picturesqno 
beanty, Tliere is nothing in it which reminds you 
of the stiff lines and formalities which ever accom- 
pany the works of man : every thing in it and about 
it is easy, varied, aud possessed of bidden charms, 
that seem unuitentionally to betray themselves to no- 
tice, just like the virtues of one's own love. 

But of the whole island, perhaps, its ehore, espe- 
cially at twilight, may be considered as the most en- 
chanting. Here, at tbat still bom' when daylight 
melts into the softer hues of evening, the unwearied 
pair might wander without a icar, without a care, 
without a thought, save what should spring from 
their mutual affection. There would be no jealoua 
eyes to.cireuinscribe their Btep3,no censorious tongue 
to mar their peace, no obtrusive curiosity to create 
distrust; they might gather the shining pebbles, 
wander on, or linger, as each gentle impulse eug- 



There would be above them the radiant night., with 
its dewy stars and separate douds afloat, as islands 
in a golden atmosphere ; there would bo bofore them 
the slumbering ocean, with a dream vi the liJl heav- 
en upon its face; there would be about them the 
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glittering sands and shells of the broad beach, with 
the dirge of the dying wave on their ear ; and they 
would be to each other as if there were no beings in 
the world besides ; and thej would feel the fiill force 
of that encircling fondness which would blend heart 
with heart, and life with life. Oh ! ye who seek the 
delights of a reciprocal affection among the heartless 
professions of the gay saloon, come to this sweet isle 
of Egina ; wander through its shades, and along its 
star-light shore I An hour^s communion here, even 
with the imaginary being that dwells so warmly in 
your fancy, were worth an age of such affected de- 
votedness and truth. 

The first object that attracts the eye of the mariner 
on approaching the town of Egina, is a solitary col- 
umn of the temple of Venus. It stands there like 
the last representative of a ruined race. It is a beau- 
tiful beacon, and dates up the lapse of time to a 
period when the ocean-wanderer had no light, on 
mound or cliff, to guide his devious barque, unless it 
were the watch-fire which love had kindled. 

The town, occupying the site of the ancient city, 
created an agreeable surprise, by the neatness of its 
dwellings, its airy streets, convenient quay, compact 
harbor, and above all, its orphan asylum, constructed 
on a scale of munificent liberality. Here five or six 
hundred boys, whose fathers perished in the struggles 
of their country, are not only rescued from the disas- 
trous effects of utter destitution* but are receiving the 
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elementa of an education that may one day raise 
them to stationa of mduence and honorable fame. 

The institution is graced with an extensive library, 
selected with classical taste ; and a cabinet, embracing 
among other objects of cm-iosity, several choice speci- 
mens of ancient scnlptnre. Among these, a statue 
of Cj'therea's peerless queen particularly engages the 
eye. Her personal charms are chiselled forth with 
touching efl'ect. Yon fondly trace the symmetrical 
proportions up to Uio curve of tiie neck ; and there, 
like one who has heard only half the response of the 
oracle, are left to conjecture ; for the head, alas ! 
is gone. Probably some Turk knocked it off for a 
temporary seat. I fancy I can now see the turbaned 
barbarian sitting upon it, twirling liia rosary, or 
smoking his pipe, composedly as if it were some 
shapeless stone from the common earth or worthless 
wall. 

It would seem as if this world, so far from advan- 
cing harmoniously, aa a whole, towards some high 
state of intellectual and moral perfection, is ever to 
be fatally retarded by the intractable pcrvej-senesa of 
some of ita elements. If one nation, by any superi- 
ority of genius, or a wiser application of its powers, 
strikes forward in advance of the rest, there is sure to 
be another close upon its track ; not to rival or sur- 
pass it, in ite career of improvement, hut to trammel 
ita limbs, diminish ita trophies, and drag it back to 
its pristine weakness and obscurity. 
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Thus perished Egypt, Greece, and Home; and 
thus will eventually perish the pride and hopes of the 
most aspiring nation upon earth. . What the great 
world has been, it now is, and will essentially coih 
tinue to be, till the bitterness of its curse is cancelled 
in its final extinction. !N'o t religion can exalt it, and 
will : Christ has not died in vain 1 

Perhaps the solemn and the ludicrous, the chaste 
and the grotesque, were never found in closer connec- 
tion than they were in our visit to the temple of 
Jupiter Panhellenius. We were mounted on jacks, 
the most stupid animal alive, with a knotted rope for 
a bridle, two bits of board, imiting in a sharp ridge, 
for a saddle, and goading our way onward to a relic 
sanctified by genius, time, and death ! it was like 
an Esquimaux, in the slouching skins of his polar 
clime, coming to pay his adorations to a Venus of 
Praxiteles. 

The heart of the island through which we passed 
was full of varied beauty, but the most expressive 
charms were lost upon us, for as soon as an emotion 
of delicate delight began to diffuse itself over the 
mind, one of our graceless animals was sure to set up 
a bray, which seemed to be a signal for the rest to 
strike in ; and such a chorus of dying and distressing 
cadences as they all produced, was never before 
heard in or out of Greece. There is something in 
the braying of this brute that sets my whole nervous 
system in a shake. He begins at the very top of his 
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wMstle, and tlien, as if overstraining in an effort to 
heighteu the pitcb, breaks down throifgli an agonisti- 
cal succession of abortive efforts, till he finally drops 
liis ears, as if ashamed hiniGcIf of Iiis utter failure ! 
He is juBt such an aninial as a young man should 
ride home on, after having confidently addressed a 
young lady, and received her absolute refusal ! I 
think ho must have been especially intended for the 
use of those, who are thus taken all aback in their 
matrimonial enterprise. 

Passing by the old Venetian capital, hung around 
the apex of a high conical mountain, we came to tho 
Panhellenian Temple, -which occupies itself an ele- 
vated position, commanding a view of the sea on 
both sides of the island. The location was eminently 
Lappy ; so were all the selections made by the Greeks 
as the site of their eatred fanes. They fixed upon 
some conspicuous, unfamiliar spot, one to which tho 
eye of the distant pilgrim might turn without an in- 
-tervening object to break the vision, or darken hie 
devotional faith. 

I am not singular in my predilection for separati 
and elevated positions as the site of religious edifices 
A sanctuary in the depth of a village is ever en 
croached upon, and made to partake of the secidai 
character belonging to its busy neighborhood, Bnl 
situated apart upon some gracefully swelling hill, it 
BeeniB to stand above the noise and prattle of tliu 
street, the contentions of the mart, the aims of rai- 
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eerly ambition, pointing to heaven and leading itself 
the way. 

The last thing to fade from my memory will be the 
simple, unpretending church, which, standing sar 
eredly by itself, overlooks the green hamlec where I 
was born, casting the twilight shadow of its spire 
beyond the last closed grave, and bearing its chanti- 
clerical vane as true to the course of the wind as a 
needle to its pole. Then there was the good pastor, 
reverently dressed in black, but indicating more in 
his deportment than in his attire, the sacredness of 
his calling: with a countenance sober, yet full of 
kind, endearing sentiment ; with a word on his lips 
that would reprove sin, without exciting anger, and 
encourage piety, without creating presumption. 

As he crossed my father's threshold, we were in- 
stinctively called in from our sports ; when, taking 
each upon his knee, that now trembled with age, ho 
would connect with our pastimes, of which he always 
spoke, some thought that would look earnestly up, as 
if in anticipation of less perishable delights. Then 
blessing us, he would bid us remember our Creator 
in the days of our youth. My mother's eyes would 
fill with tears as he spoke, and my father, at his 
parting, would press him to repeat more frequently 
his paternal visits. These were moments inadequately 
appreciated then, but God grant they bo the very 
last to which I may become indiflferent. The les- 
sons of early piety, unlike all other elementary in- 
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strnctiong, lose none of their valae m their gatlienDg 
years. 

Bat I Lave quite forgotten the temple that enticed 
onr steps into thia eection of the island. It is the 
most ancient monument in Greece that can be found 
in BO high a state of preservation. Twenty-three of 
its tliirtj-six Columns, surmounted by their architrave, 
are still standing. They aria cut from a light fre©- 
etone, indigenous to the soil ; and though so soft ae 
scarcely to impede an instrument moro than the po- 
rous substance of the forest tree, yet tbey have pre- 
served their erect posture and delicate outline tlirough 
a lapse of years, in which the stnictures of impervi- 
ous marble have crumbled. 

A shepherd's boy led na to this ruin : no human 
habitation rises near it; no other remains dispnto its 
pre-eminence, or divide the stranger's gaze; it stands 
alone in melancholy grandeur, as the sole relic and 
representation of a race whose habitations have per- 
ished, whose very graves are foi^tten 1 The day 
Tvill come when this, too, must pass away ; for Time 
hears down to the duet slowly, but inevitably, man 
and all his memorials. The great Author of nature 
only survives, and such of his wonks as he has 
etamped with a portion of his own immortality. This 
seal ho has graciously set upon our spirits : death 
may destroy these cherished fbrms, but this divino 
image and superscription will remain unbroken. I 
return to other themes. 
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The deepest charm of which Egina, witli all its 
beauties can boast, is in the presence of one poetical- 
ly known to the reader as the " Maid of Athens." 
She resides in a little cottage, in the borders of the 
village, with every thing around her mildly partak- 
ing of tlie romance sprinkled through her history. 
In her person she is slightly formed, hardly reaching 
the medium stature, and yet presenting all the graces 
of a rich symmetry. A yery smaU foot and hand 
give a lightness to her attitude and motions ; while a 
deep blue eye sheds softness over the expressive and 
delicately harmonized features of her £Eu;e. . 

Her dress is simple and native, betraying no vanity 
or even solicitude, if you except the care with which 
the glossy fulness of dark hair is made to assume the 
beautiful form of the turban. The bridal flowers 
which once adorned those locks, have now been often 
renewed from the blossoming gifts of the year. The 
bloom and vivacity which once colored in her cheeks, 
and gave a childlike sprightliness to her manner, 
though still at times half surviving and betrayed, 
have yielded to a paler aspect, and a more subdued 
air. Her countenance, which appears to reveal the 
undisguised flow of her feelings, has a mingled ex- 
pression of diflSdence, tenderness, and sorrow. 

You would think, from her look, that some portion 
of her life had been darkly overcast ; that some hope 
fondly cherished had been broken ; or that some 
memory clung to her heart, still pointing to one that 
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had now passed beyond the reach of her sympathy, 
and a perception of her grief. Yet there is a tone of 
cheerfulness in her conversation, a playfulness in her 
fancy, that leads yon at times hali" to doubt if there 
be any permanent weight upon the delicate wings of 
her spirit. 

In speaking, she becomes instantly animated ; her 
eye dilates, her countenance lightens up, her voice, 
without losing any of iU sweetness, becomes more 
assured, every look and tone is full of sonl ; when 
suddenly, as if some thought to which yon are a 
stranger hod swept through her breast, Bhe appears 
to straggle between a current of emotions wholly 
new, and those to which she had partially given 
utterance. And yet, the blushing delicacy witli which 
Hhe escapes from this momentary embarrassment, 
touches you more than the most eloquently turned 
period. 

I do not wonder that one so alive to beauty and 
the romance of sentiment, as Byrou, should have 
breathed with deep grief and love hia final adieu to 
the Maid of Athens. If so youthful and attractive in 
the snmmer of life, what must she have been among 
the bndfl and mysteries of its May ? K her eye still 
swims in its melting beam, how soul-inspiring must 
have been its light, when that brow was yet unshaded 
by care, and that heart unacquainted with the cold- 
ness and hypocrisy of the world ! 

I have ever lamented the blind necessity which so 
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earl J separated the minstrel and her who drew forth 
his most tender and impassioned lays. Beings so 
congenial in their sympathies, impulses, and desires ; 
so alike in their tastes, pleasures, and susceptibilities, 
should have met but once, and then never to have 
parted. He, perhaps, would have experienced, of 
the two, the more benign and salutary effects ftom 
their union. Her devotedness, forbearance, gentle- 
ness, and truth, without contravening his disposition, 
or coercing his freedom, would have twined him for- 
ever to her heart. Her empire over his affections 
would have been entire, yet 89ft and untroubled as 
the spreading moonlight over the bosom of the hushed 
lake. 

But they were not thus to be united ; it was for 
him to wander on, to encounter strange and familiar 
faces, to be falsely allied, to seek again the scene of 
his former exile, to bind the wreath of his lyre upon 
his sword, and flashing it in the eye of exulting 
Greece, drop into an untimely gravel He sunk 
alone; but, like a resplendent star, that kindles 
with its own effulgence the clouds that would 
darken its descent. She, the object of his early 
fondness, was not there to witness his departure; 
but she heard, through the forest tops of her distant 
isle, the moaning winds conveying onward the sighs 
of a dismayed nation, the regrets of a bereaved 
world ! 

1 have parted with few places, after so brief an 
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acquaintance, wiUi ao much regret aa Eguia. It ia 
ao unlike the islanda that rudely rend the bosom of 
the eea,— so soft in ita outlines — ao brightly beautiful 
in its full face — so removed fi-om the strife and tur^ 
moil which agitate the great world,— that I watched 
its receding shore as the captive dreamer pursues the 
fleeting vision of hie elumber, and wakes again to hie 
dungeon and his chain I 

If any thing so lovely as thia can have survived 
the convulsiona that have rent and disfigured the 
globe — if any thing so truly fair can have escaped 
the blighting effecto of the I'all — what must that 
" land of promise" bo, where no such disasters have 
come, and where no sin has cast the taint of its sha- 
dow ! — that land which awaits the good when they 
shall have crossed the Jordan of death ! Happy he 
who has a title to an inheritance there ; the ills 
that may afflict him here will only render more 
dear the anticipated possession, and even the last 
stern messenger will come without his wand of dis- 
may. 

Betbre leaving Egina, we visited the Beacon Cliff, 
whicli an incident connected with the late revolu- 
tion has invested with a melancholy interest. A 
young officer attached to the Greek forces, which 
were to make, the next morning, a decisive and 
desperate attack on the enemy, for the relief of 
the citadel of Athens, Lad come over fi-om the main 
land to Egina the day previous, to bo for a few 
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honiB with that young devoted being who, next to 
his country, had the largest share of his hopes and 
affections. She accompanied him, on his retain, to 
this cliff, where he lingered long and devotedly at 
her side« 

The Bon^B last ray had lit the cliff ' 

On which the warrior stood : 
What star shall rise to light his skiff 

Across the faithless flood I 
For he mnst ride the darkened wave, 

And, ere the morrow's light, 
Be foremost of the few and brave 

That gather in the fight 

Bnt these were words that had no dread 

For that young warrior's breast; 
He had been where each burning tread 

His sabre's strength impressed. 
It was not fear of death that swayed 

In this dark hour of grief; 
No lingering love of life delayed 

The young heroic chief. 

But ihcro was one, whose pleading eyes, 

Whose speechless tenderness, 
Betrayed the yearning strength of ties 

Her lips might scarce confess ; 
She clung around him, as the vine • 

That, trembling in the storm. 
Will nearer come, and closer twine 

To that which lifts its form. 



Another pledge— a last embrace I 
He hastens down the steep : 
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Say, will that gallant yonth retrace 
His footsteps from the deep? 

There is a maid on that high clif^ 
Whose watch-fires never wane ; 

Bnt, ahl they bum to light a skiff 
That never comes again I 
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CHAPTER XII. 

"Th&ouoh Greda'B plains, with silent tread, 

I wandered, and, on every side, 
O'er all the glorious soil, I read 

The nothingness of human pride. 
Where reared the Capitol its brow, 

Entranced I gazed on desert glades, 
And saw the tangled herbage grow. 

And brambles crawl o'er crushed arcades.** 

FIB8T YIKW OF ATBRNS — BTRAITB OF 8ALAMI8 — STaAMD OF THX PXRJnfll 
— TKMPLX OF THESEUS — HAB8 BILL — PAUL BEFORE THE PHIL08O- 
PBEaS OF GREECE — PRISON OF SOCRATES — MALTESE HOTEL — TIRT 

TRAVELLERS — STREETS AND DWELLINGS OF THE MODERN TOWN 

SCHOOLS OF THE MISSIONARIES. 

The Acropolis of Athens, crowned with its white 
and gleaming temples, now became the beacon of 
our course. We saw it through our glasses, and 
held our helm to its bearing, steadily and almost en- 
thusiastically, as tlie mariner was wont two thousand 
yeai-s ago. How must his eye have kindled, and his 
heart swelled within him, as the peerless Parthenon 
broke slowly upon his steadfast vision ! 

And is this Athens? Are these the monuments 
of Pericles, the triumphs of Phidias ? Was it here 
that Socrates and Plato discoursed of the human 
soul ? that Escliylus strung the tragic lyre, and the 
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dttring denotmcer of Pliillp poured tlie thunders of 
bis eloqaence? Was it by these etreama that Prax- 
iteles encountered tliu original of that statue which 
enchants the world 3 Aie theee the inoiintaina to 
which the eyes of those who feil at Marathon were 
turned? Waa it to this spot that the proud Roman 
came on his pilgrimage of veneration and griefs 
And was it here that the great Apostle proclaimed 
the mysteries of his faith ] These and a thousand 
other impassioned iniiiiirieB ruah on the mind at the 
sight of Athens. 

"We let go our anchor close to the shore of Salamia ; 
throngh the very wave that was once crimsoned with 
the bravest blood of Persia. The Eastern despot, as 
he watched from his rocky throne the breaking light 
of that eventful day, believed that its evening shad- 
ows would close over the breatUess corse of Greece. 
Nor was his confidence without a reasonable founda- 
tion ; for, if numbers could have prevailed against 
the courage of despair, bis desolating hopes would 
have been realized. 

But Tliemistocles and his dauntless associates had 
def«nnined not to survive that conflict, or survive it 
in the min of the oppressor, They.jirovided no es- 
cape ; they left for themselves no refuge; triumph 
or deatli was on each lip, and in each arm. And 
when the sun went down, it left no cliif darker than 
the fallen countenance of Xerxes. But the victors 
and the vanquiehed have now alike passed away ; 
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the rock retains no trace of the imperial throne ; 
and the marble mound which sanctified the hero'4 
dust, has been washed away by the perpetual wave. 

The silence of the shore is broken only by the com- 
plaining billow, and the shriek of the sea-bird, hoYor- 
ing over some relic of corruption. To stand here, 
where millions once thronged, to gaze upon the same 
objects which once fixed their eyes, and filled their 
breasts with exultation, and to find no trace of their 
existence remaining, makes the heart sink back upon 
itself in bereaving despair. It is like a naked echo 
returned through the voiceless solitude of a cavern. 
Were it possible for one to return to this earth, after 
the desolations of the last day have passed over it, he 
would invoke even death as a refuge from recollec- 
tion and reality. 

But though the shore lay untrod, and the harbor 
of the Pirseus, through which we were now passing 
in our boat, slumbered, with scarce an oar to break 
its rest, yet busy memoiy would still keep recalling 
the time when a thousand keels pressed this strand ; 
when the welcome and farewell broke from countless 
lips ; when the ships of battle and of commerce min- 
gled here the harvest of their enterprise and valor ; 
and when the city to which we were bending our 
steps, sent out on either hand to the tributary sea its 
lofly and impregnable walls. 

Passing through an extended grove of the olive 
and fig-tree, over a plain rich in soil and neglected 
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in cultiration, over the obliterated graves of men 
wlioae memories have survived tLeir monuments, — 
we entered a part of the Ijjwn broken into open 
spaces, and found ourselves, as if borne from om- an- 
chorage upon some stream of the closest associations, 
beneath the Theseum — a temple erected in commem- 
oration of the eventfiil victory gained over the pride 
of Persia on that very wave ovei- whicli our flag was 
flying. We had come from the spot where the pat- 
riot nobly perilled his life, ae if to witness the immor- 
tality which genius conferred upon his devoted con- 
duct. 

The architectural characteristics of this temple are 
in sober harmony with the Boleronity of the worship 
of which it was the eluiue, and with the sacrediiess 
of that remembrance due to departed worth. No 
ambitious, fantastic display of ornaments impairs its 
entire impreasiveness : it stands with self-relying 
composure, in the pure Doric order, simple, massive, 
and majestic. Its material was not unworthy ita 
purpose, or the perfection of its design ; for the finest, 
Parian marble prevails thi'oughout ; and so resisting 
has it been to the corrosive touch of time, that only 
the sombre tinge of years is apparent upon its form ; 
except in one of its angular colomns, which the light- 
ning has visited, and where it has left the traces ot 
its scorching energy. 

The frieze on which the achievements of the hero 
whose name the sacred edifice bears, are successively 
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represented in beautiful sculpture, is still nemrlj en- 
tire. It was too high for the reach of the casnal 
visitor, and too difficult of access for the cupidity <rf 
the indolent Turk ; and to these it is indebted, more 
than to any sentiments of reverence, for its invio- 
lability. 

You gaze on this temple without any ravishing 
amazement or electrical emotion ; yet on attempting 
to leave it, you turn round at every step to take 
another parting look, till at last you resolve to retrace 
your steps, and come again into its full presence. 
You feel irresistibly attracted, chained to the spot ; 
and yet if asked by one, strangely destitute of this 
gift of perception, wh^t there is in the object of your 
regard that so deeply charms, you could give no 
satisfactory, or perhaps intelligible answer. You 
could not point to this or that feature, or give a pre- 
eminence to any particular combination, without, in 
your opinion, doing injustice to the indescribable 
impression which it has produced as a harmonious 
whole. 

You are as free of separate and detached emotion 
as a sculptor in the presence of the animated counte- 
nance and richly endowed form of the sweet being 
selected as the model of his Cytherean statue. It is 
not the eye, the lip, or brow, the small ankle, or 
graceful waist, that he lingers upon ; it is the sym- 
metry, life, and perfection of the whole, that fixes his 
eye, and makes his hand unsteady. 
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Bat I must now break away from thia most excel- 
ling relic of Greciaa taste and skill. It has long 6ur- 
vived the worship of the imaginary divinity to whom 
it was dedicated, passed to the qniet possession of the 
Christian, been forced again into the service of the 
false Prophet, and has reverted once more to the 
follower of the Cross ; and long may the voice of 
gratefol prayer be heard within the veil of its sancti- 
fied beauty. 

Proceeding on in the direction of the Acropolia, 
thi-ough a line slightly inclining to the right, we as- 
cended the HiU of Mars ; where the most learned 
and venerable court in Athena held its sessions ; and 
where Paul, under color of an altar inscribed, " To 
the unlinown God," disclosed the supreme attributes 
of Him " in whom we live, move, and have our 
being." 

The appearance of the Apostle before this august 
aesembiy involved an exhibition of moral courage 
that has seldom been equalled, and, perhaps, never 
surpassed in the history of our race. He was in the 
presence of the statesmen, philosophers, orators, and 
poets of the most intellectual and refined nation upon 
eartli. He was there to hnmor no popular sect, to 
flatter no national vanity, to move upon no springs 
of ambition or future fame. He was there to unfold, 
to fortify, and rivet upon tlie judgment and con- 
science of his enlightened auditory, doctrines at va- 
riance with every previous conviction and present 
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impulse ; doctrines totally subversive of that faith 
in which they were bom — ^in which their fathers 
died, and which they wished to bequeath to their 
offipring. 

He had no splendid and imposing forms of woiv 
ship, or mythological mysteries, to aid his arguments, 
or conciliate the pride of his audience. He had no 
temples, statues, or altars to substitute for those which 
he would make desolate. He had no divinities peo- 
pling each hill, and vale, and grovd, and fount, to 
take the places of those whom he disclaimed. He 
had only the pure abstract conception of the one 
supreme, holy, and self-existing God ; his universal 
providence, and man's final accountability. 

He delivered his message as one raised by Ivs 
mighty theme above the frown or the commendation 
of his hearers. He was too clear and discriminating 
for the subtle sneer ; too earnest and impressive for 
the skeptical jest, and too cogent and massive in 
thought for the dialectical evasion. And though no 
corresponding results were immediately obvious, yet 
convictions were planted there which struck at length 
into the very heart of Greece ; and which finally en- 
throned a forsaken God upon the afiections and alle- 
giance of a repentant nation. 

Leaving Mars Hill, which has now little that can 
interest the stranger, independent of its historic as- 
sociations, we wandered to the prison of Socrates, a 
cave cut in the steep face of a rocky elevation that 
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rises between the Acropolis and the eea. The cavern 
is small, low, and gloomy ; its aliadows relieved only 
by a few scattered rays that struggle through the 
thick foliage of tho olires whieJi shade the entrance ; 
and even these few rays eeeni pale and tromuloua, 
as if consciooa of revealing some spot of ingratitude 
and guilt. 

It was here that this sublime sage spent the last 
thirty days of his life, under sentence of death for 
having discovered, without the lighte of revelation, 
some of those sublime truths which embrace tiie 
diTJne attributes and man's lugheBt dignity. These 
dark walls may indeed have contined his person, bat 
not that 

lutellectu&l Iwing, 
Tlicna UiuagbU tLst iranderud (Jirough eteraity. 

Cato watched Uieir flight ; and when he from whom 
they sprung was under the darkness of the grave, 
gazed at their brightness, as the benighted pilgrim 
watches, on the evening cloud, the lingering light of 
the departed sun. There was a patience, a meek- 
ness, and forgiving magnanimity in the death of this 
martyr to truth, to which no heart can be wholly in- 
sensible. 

I wonder not that the servant, in reluctant obedi- 
ence to orders, wept as he handed him the fatal hem- 
lock ; and that the disciples of the philosopher, in 
the energy of their veneration and grief, resembled 
the followers of Him who closed, on the cross, his 



miseion of love. Tlie most sublime Bpectacle in the 
world 13 a powerful ini&d viodicatjug trutU in the 
presence of ite foee, and a martyr calnily Eealing his 
faith with hia blood. 

Leaving the prison, wo descended throngb musses 
of modem ruins and ancient remaim, to the locanda, 
kept by a Maltese, where we foimd accommodations 
not remarkably elegant or ample, but eufficiently so 
to meet every actual want. One accuetomed to the 
hardsbipa and privationB of a sea life ie not apt to be 
troubleaomely fastidions upon eborc. Give bim some- 
tbing to raise bis bead a few inches above bis body, 
and be sleeps as soundly as if the straw or plank be- 
neath him had Iwen converted by bis dreams into 

The moat captious, fault-finding traveller is usually 
one who has got tlic least distance from borne. lie 
quarrels with what few comforta ho meets, in conse- 
quence of being ignorant of tlic still fewer that await 
liim. lie denounces liis hotel, because it has not all 
the little conveniences and nice arrangements of bis 
own private bouse: he abases its inmates, because 
they do not care a thousand times as much for him 
ss be cares for them ; because be cannot find there 
his old faithful sen-ant, who understands, to a drop 
and grain, the relative proportions of sugar and 
brandy that should mingle in his toddy ; because 
there is no sweet child to climb bis knee and kiss bim 
beibre retiring to its early rest, and no devoted wife 
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to bathe his temple if it throb too c[o.ick, to soothe 
the rheumatic twinge that distorts bia face — and in 
the froaty night, to go to bed just enough in advance 
to difliise a gentle warmth through the cold linen. 

It would bo of va^ Bervice to such a man, just to 
take a voyage at sea ; to hear, in the thick night, the 
tempest breaking down bis spars, the wave howling, 
as if eager to get at its victim ; to live on salt junk, 
till he would hanker for the bones of a gull, buzzard, 
booby, any thing that had not been steeped in brine I 
But thi^ is not a theme befitting the atmosphere of 
Athens : I return to objects of a leas famished and 
querulous nature. Let the complaining traveller and 
owl mingle their lugubrious notes together; their 
plaints shall be music to me, while there is a ruin or 
khan through which they can hoot and sigh. 

It is extremely difficult, as we have ab-eody expe- 
rienced, to thread the narrow, irregular streets of the 
modem town of Athens : they are choked up, and in 
many places impassably obstructed, by the walls, 
roofe, and turrets of dwellings thrown down in the 
frightful disasters of the revolution. But few of the 
buildings are sufficiently entire to protect their unfor- 
tunate inmates from the elements ; and yet yon not 
onfrequently meet, from these wretched retreats, a 
countenance filled with light and beauty. 

Only the apology of & dress conceals the symmet- 
rical shape, while the nnconfined tressee fioat over 
shoulders that swell in rich relief from their coarse 
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drapery. The ankle is without a protection, bat the 
sma^ foot is fiill of bounding life ; while the face, a 
stranger to the delicate shades of the Teil, has yet a 
transparent freshness on each feature. She is hero 
like a violet among bleak and barren rocks, or like a 
bird singing and snapping the dew fix>m its wings 
on a blighted tree ; or rather, perhaps, like the grace- 
ful dolphin that has lost its way among the fleshless 
bones of some stranded leviathan. 

The removal of the seat of government to Athens 
will eventually work mighty changes in its features. 
Already the foundations of many commodious houses 
have been laid, and wide, convenient streets begin 
to stretch themselves through the ruins. The curi- 
osity of the scholar, and the capital of the merchant, 
wiU aid its prosperity ; while the numerous and judi- 
ciously conducted schools of our missionaries will 
contribute to its moral dignity. 

These schools embrace, in manji^ cases, the children 
of the first families : I have seldom met with so many 
bright eyes and intelligent faces. Captain Kead very 
justly remarked, while listening to their recitations, 
that we could not yet despair of Greece. Professor 
£ing, an excellent oriental scholar, has a circle of 
Greek lads, whose attainments are the best testimony 
to the value of his instructions. Mr. and Mrs. Hill, 
who have a facul^ for teaching that very few pos- 
sess, are literally surrounded and taken captive by 
the young. Their school-room is alittle amphitheatre, 
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where jou witness, tlirougb the silent and througed 
Beata, &d intercet and play of inteUigence tbat no 
game for mere aniuHement ever yet excited. Mr. 
Robei'tsoii has been engaged in superintending the 
publication of several works in modem Greek that 
will greatly aid the cause of learning as well as reli- 
gion. 

Let those who deny or distrust the utility of mia- 
sionary eSbrta look to Atjjena ! Let them ]ook also 
to Constantinople, into the schools of MeBsra. Goodell 
and Dwightl If to enlighten and elcvaie the minds 
of those whose conduct is one day to affect the happi- 
ness of thousands, and perhaps determine the destiny 
of a nation, be objects worthy of human regard, then 
these men do not labor in vain, and spend their 
breath for naught. 

We were ag&in at our hotel, forgetting its restricted 
accommodations in the attentive courtesies of the 
host, and the anticipated pleasure of seeing the next 
sun rise trom the Acropolis 1 And yet our company 
was of a character t!i at might make time, under al- 
most any c ire um stances, pass agreeably. Here was 
Potarches, brother-in-law of the Maid of Athens, a 
fervid antiquarian, and custodor of the Attic remains ; 
here was Dr. M., the surgeon of our ship, a gentle- 
man of classic attainments, and imbued with the 
spirit of the jiast ; here was Mr. H^ the secretary oi 
our legation to the Porte, and familiar witli the lan- 
guages and customs of the East ; here waa Mr. C, 



who supplies U8 with fmula, and whose only fanlt ii 
that of being too generous to others to be just to him- 
self; and here was also the writer of this, who H^ 
no doubt Nature had some wise intention in bringing 
him into being, though he has not yet ascertained 
precisely what it was. 

"We discoursed of Athens as it was, and as it is ; 
of her monuments and her men ; of philosophy, 
sculpture, and poetry ; and finally settled down with 
a greater earnestness on the subject of letters — ^the 
comparative capflbilitiea of different languages. And 
here I could not refrain from putting in a word for 
my own mother-tongao. 

I love the English language — its energy, its copi- 
ousness, its vereatility. For variety of expression, 
strength united with ease, and general united with 
definitive powers, it has, perbajjs, no equal. There 
is no subject, the most vast or minute, the most re- 
fined or nide, that it cannot appropriately reach. It 
conveys the subtle distinctions of the metaphysician, 
and the coarse sentiments of the street wag. It em- 
bodies the lightning of the poet, and the cold calcula- 
tions of the mathematician. It thunders forth the 
passions of the orator, and whispers the mild accents 
of subdued affection. It furnishes a becoming vehicle 
for the most gigantic conception, and an appropnate 
conveyance for the sylph-like thought, whose carriage 
should be " airy nothing," It reflects the glittering 
hues of unclouded hope, and the deep shadows of 



B0SPHORU8 AND JBQZiS. S&I 

blank despair. It conveys the fervid blessing of pas- 
Bionate love, and the chilling careea of unqualified 
hatred. The rhapaodica of heaven may kindle along 
ita numbers, and the wniUn^ of hell howl through its 
broken eentencea. 

And it ia aa much at home in tho natural aa tjie 
moral world. It can represent the moBt trifling and 
the most magnificent of nature's works. It exhibita 
the dew-drop, trembling from the loaf of the violet, 
and the avalanche, crushing, with wide ruin, ita way 
to the earth. It gives na the sweet notes of the 
laughing rill, and the enllen roar of the fierce catar 
ract. It mirrors the sparkling surface of the sunny 
fountain, and the terrible aspect of the ocean when 
fihe frowns at the gathering tempest. It spreads the 
sweet bow of promifle, when it has heaved around us 
the wrecks of the storm. 

A langnage of such energy and versatility is of 
no easy acquisition ; and he who means to bring it 
within his grasp has a task before him which re- 
quires his undivided efibrts. A few leisnre hours, 
indifferently applied, is a mere mockery ; yeara of 
patient toil aro demanded ; long and aaaiduoua atr 
tentione, with minute and profonnd investigations, 
are requisite. 

He may write a coarse homily, or familiar epistle, 
without these ; but be cannot pour forth a torrent of 
pungent, harmonious sentences. Ho cannot arouse 
the passions, or charm the ear of the multitude. Ke 
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cannot spread out his thoughts in glittering attire 
before the mind of the public. He cannot weave his 
feelings into a broad, bright chain of langoage, and 
cast the radiant web, in a glowing belt, round the 
great firmament of letters. He is cramped, confined, 
cut off from the world around him ; and the fire of 
his soul dies within him, as lightning in the isolated 
cloud, unless its fuel be constantly supplied bj ear- 
nest study, and habitual access to the springs of 
power, in the writings of the best English masters. 

When I consider the genius of the English lan- 
guage, its beauty, yersatility, and copious power, I 
exult in the thought that it is my own yemacnlar 
tongue. And when I think of those who speak thia 
language, 

** For though my ear is all unstruDg, 
Still, still, it loves the lowland tongue^" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

TuEsB darh, theee perisbing arcatles. 
TUeee molileriog plinths, these sod imd bla^eoed aliofla. 
These ■vagae eDtnUaturcs, this brokea &lexe. 
These shattered eoniices, Uiii wredc, this nun, 
TheBo BtoDea — bIob I these graj slimes, are they all, 
All of tbe proud and the Gotussal left t 
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Toe night passed away, and the next morning, 
while the dew was yet fresh on the flowera, wc were 
OBcending the steep way which leads to the Acropolis, 
The fiist object that arrested our steps, by the force 
of the feelings which it inspired, was the Propjltea. 
We paused before it, as one reaching suddenly the 
gate of some palace, which, with all its reputed mag- 
nificence, he had not snpposed could possess an en- 
trance BO BHperbly rich. Its donble colonnade, con- 
sisting of twelve Doric columns, with portions of 
their capitals and architrave, ie still in preservation. 
The flutingB of the shafts have been injured, njid the 
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expression of the whole impaired by the solid ma- 
Bonry with which the intercolumniations have been 
filled to sustain a terrace and battery. 

This is the work of modem barbarism and blood- 
shed. We seem to live, in these days of the earfh, 
merely to destroy what our predecessors have left I 
I sometimes tlipik that the world, instead of advan- 
cing, is falling back into some dark unknown period 
of rudeness and crime, when there was not skill and 
honesty enough even to leave a record of its vices. 

The flight of marble steps which wind up from 
the Propylsea to the temples beyond are nearly en- 
tire, and exhibit on their smooth surface the polish 
anciently given them by the sweeping footstep ot 
Athenian Beauty. Alas ! that footstep so light and 
elastic will never be seen passing up this ethereal 
way again. < Death has cast on it his cold, nerveless 
chain, and bound the form that it delicately buoyed 
in the pressing recesses of the grave. All that once 
smiled and throbbed here have gone down beneath 
the unconscious clod. Their loveliness, youth, and 
animation have been sepulchred together in darkness 
and corruption. And we, who now mourn the frail* 
ness and brevity of their being, will soon, like them, 
be where the regrets of the passing stranger and the 
sympathy of the surviving world cannot come. May 
the grave, dear reader, be to you and me the portal 
of a better world. 

Passing the Propylsea, we proceeded onward and 
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upward through a circuitous ascent, till we emerged 
within a few steps of the PartheBOn ! There stood iu 
brokeu beaaty the moat finished monument of clas- 
sic taste, the highest triumph of Grecian Genius, the 
world's warmest wonder I Never shall I forget the 
sensations of that moment; it appeared as if my life 
had been only an anxious pilgrimage, that I had 
reached at last the object of my deferred hopes, and 
could now willingly yield up my breath. 

The reader may, perhape, be disposed to regard 
this as tlie language of aiTocted reverence, or the 
confession of a morbid eatbusiasm. £ut let liim, 
from the cold contemplative solitude of hie cloeet, 
come into this storied and atin-ing portion of the 
earth; let him float around the islands that gem these 
bright watere ; let every object that meets hia eye. 
every sound that accosts his ear, be the talisman of 
some being or event, calling up youth, beauty, genius, 
and Talor from the grave, and restoring the images 
of self-sacrifice and patriotism which slumber in the 
duet of a Marathon ! 

Let him leave the wave and approach this sacred 
soil; let him wind lus way over the ruins of temples, 
palaces, and tombs to this height, and, filled with tha 
strange and mingled emotions which these relics of a 
ruined race inspire, come into the oveq)owering pres- 
ence of the Parthenon I And though it may be a 
weakness, yet he will kneel and weep. Ho cannot 
interpret bia fecUngs, be cannot explain satiefactorUj 
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what it is that so immans him ; vet he is lilce m diild 
returning, after a long absence^ to the hesith of m 
desolate home — to the grave of a venerated fiUher. 

If there be one sentiment on earth that 
less of its sordidness than others, it is that we 
ence in contemplating the achievements of those who 
have now passed beyond the reach of omr h<Hnage, 
and the advantages of our friendship. This senti- 
ment is pure and unmixed, above the faults and 
frailties of our nature ; vanity cannot taint it, tar we 
had no participation In the objects from which it 
springs ; envy cannot biight it, for they to whom it 
points are beneath the sanctity of the shroud. Death 
hallows alike the respect o{ the living, and the vir- 
tues of the dead. 

But I must turn to that which is more inmiediate. 
The Parthenon, though now a magnificent ruin, has 
suflered less from the constant visitations of time than 
the casual violence of man ; years have not materi- 
ally darkened its aspect, they have only in this pure 
clime im])arted an autumnal tinge to the whiteness 
of its marble. But tlie Venetians, who should have 
been the last people to injure so precious a monu- 
ment of genius, were the first to overthrow, with 
their burning balls, in their attack on the Acropolis, 
a portion of its columns ; and travellers since, who 
should have appeared here only as admiring pil- 
grims, have expressed their veneration in detaching 
fragments, and transporting them to their ambitious 
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cabinets. They knew and fult it sacrilege ; yet, as the 
Dioamer will out a lock from tho pale brow of hia 
deceased friend, tbey must carry away some slight 
relic of this fading temple. We censure less the feel- 
ing that moved them, than the action in which it re- 
sulted. It is too much like a devotee — weeping, 
praying, and plundering the shrine of his aaint 1 

The depredations committed by a late English 
nobleman on tlie statuary treasures and sculptured 
ornaments of this sacred edifice, were enough to have 
startled Phidias from his grave, and made poor loti- 
nus sigh in his shroud. Yet these predatory achieve- 
ments were dictated by a profound reverence ; but 
it too closely resembles the affection which tlie rob- 
ber bears yom" purse ; he loves deeply and devotedly 
the gold which it contains, yet you do not like to 
surrender it simply on that account ; you choose to 
have him show his love for the sequin in some other 
form. 

The man who attempts to elope with your wife, 
loves her, perhaps, more than any other woman upon 
earth ; but you cannot for that reason quite consent 
to have your children made orphans, and yourself a 
matchless vagabond. Ton choose to have him look 
out in some other quarter, to go to some Christian 
who is about applying for a divorce, or to some 
Alufisulman whose harem is stretching beyond hie 
means. Ton never can e-tonerate a man from the 
injury or guilt of a bad action, whatever may have 
12* 
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been the feelings in which it originated. The deed 
is what the law and the judgment of mankind look 
to,. and by its good or ill effect the man and his mo- 
tive must stand acquitted, or condemned. 

But enough of this : il is a subject upon which 
men have ever disagreed, yet not more widely than 
the conduct of the two celebrated pilgrims &om the 
British Isle to this spot Byron came here, and with 
the sympathy of a true poet, shed a fresh chann over 
the immortal beauty of these remains ; Elgin came, 
and like a weeping Yandal, mingled his teaiB and 
the strokes of his pickaxe together ! 

The Parthenon still presents thirty-nine of its col- 
umns, in unshaken and uncrumbled integrity. The 
two colonnades of the pronaos, and the outer one of 
the posticum, are entife ; while a solitary member of 
the inner mourns its absent brethren. The tympa- 
num from which the colossal statues were taken that 
now adorn a distant museum, was so weakened by 
the removal of these ornamental supports, that it has 
since fallen, but the corresponding one is sufficiently 
perfect to afford a vivid conception of both in their 
unmutilated state. • 

The entablature of the peristyle has suffered more 
than any other portion of the edifice. The metopes 
in the frieze, each a finished piece of sculpture, have 
been removed ; while the alternating triglyphs stand 
there as if to betray the extent of the Gothic plunder. 
The exquisite sculptures on the inner frieze of the 
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pronaos, caatimg into life, arciund the whole cell, the 
Bplendors of the Panatheniaii festival, would have 
gliared the saine fate, but, foi-tunately, they were less 
acceeaible. They exhibit still the delicacy and fire 
which ever followed the chisel of Phidias ; aud may 
death unnerve the arm that shall strive to wrencli 
them from their places ! 

(>u whatever portion of the edifice your eye rests, 
you can discover no evidence of haste or wearied 
interest. The smooth fluting of the columns, the 
scarcely perccptiljle jointm-o of the bloclts which 
compose them, the aetrngal and cornice of the capi- 
tal, the varied ornaments of the frieze, with the 
breathing statues of the pediment, all betray the same 
solicitude and finishing perfection. Though rent and 
mutilated by violence, yet enough of the temple still 
remains to afibrd an intimating and vivid outline of 
ita original magnificence and beauty. 

As you gaze, it stands at length complete in your 
imagination, and you are as deeply Impressed by the 
harmony of its proportions, and the grandeur of ita 
main conception, as yon probably would be if no 
capital had been displaced, no column overthrown. 
Perhaps the injuries which have marred \ts material 
form, by the melancholy sentiment of regret which 
they inspire, tend rather to rondt^r more deep, solemn, 
and composed, the impression it might make as a 
glorious whole. 

When my If^t hour shall come, when the fever 
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and tempest of life shall be passing away, maj ihiB 
divine relic linger, in bright relief, on the dond of 
the departing storm. Let me die with those deep, 
subdued emotions inspired by strength and beauty in 
ruins ; and let a hope, imtouched by decay, sustain- 
ingly lead this spirit upward to its exalted, unchang- * 
ing source. And may the same hope, dear reader, 
hover over thee in that last moment of dismay, and 
bring thy undying soul, kindled with a Saviour's love, 
to that Temple, not made with hands, eternal in the 
heavens. 

At a short distance from the Parthenon, stands 
the Erectheum ; a temple of small dimensions, purely 
Ionic in its style, and possessing all the delicate 
graces which belong to that order. As you look 
upon it, your regret is doubly deep, that any thing , 
so' truly beautiful should have been exposed to the 
severe misfortunes by which it has been visited. 
You think you could endure to see a monument of 
stem strength and gigantic proportions contending 
with adversity, even though it must finally fall ; but 
to see one so lightly reared, so tastefully planned, 
so exquisitely finished, so tnisting and dependent 
in its bearing as this, exposed to rudeness and vio- 
lence, touches your feelings more than you had sup- 
posed it possible for any sculptured charms of mar- 
ble to do. 

This sympathy is truly most strange and deep: 
you know that the object which calls it forth can 
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neither perceive its own calamity, nor the emotions 
of your grief; and yet you linger near it, as one com- 
mitting to earth the bright and bcautiiul being that 
first touched and chained his heart. There is Bome- 
thing in beauty, whether it dwells in the human 
faco, in the pencilled leaves of flowers, the sparkling 
surface of a fountain, or that aspect which genius 
breathes over ita atatue, that makes us mourn ite 
ruin. I should not envy that man his feelings who 
conld eee a leaf wither or a flower fall, without some 
sentiment of regret. 

This tender interest in tlia beauty and frailty of 
things around ua, is only a slight tribute of becoming 
grief and aflection ; for nature in our adversities 
never deserts us ; she ever comes more nearly to ua 
in our sorrows; and, leading ns away from the paths 
of disappointment and pain, into her soothing re- 
cesses, allays the anguish of our bleeding hearts, 
binSs up the wounds that have been inflicted, whls- 
peia the meek pledges of a better hope, and, in har- 
mony with a spirit of still holier birth, points iis 
to that home whore decay and deatli can never 
come. 

Nature — iU is the saying of 'Wordsworlh, and he 
never wrote more truly — 

" Nature noTW did betrny 

llie beart that lovad her; 'tu her priTilegu. 
Through all the jean oT tliii oor life, to lead 
From jc; to joy; for ibe conia 'mtonu 
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The mind that is within vm, so impreaa 
With quietness and beauty, and so feed 
With lofty thoughts, that neither evil tongues, 
Rash judgments, nor the sneers of selfish men, 
Nor greetings where no kindness is, nor all 
Tlie dreary intercourse of daily life, 
Shall e'er prevail against us, or disturb 
Our cheerful fEuth, that all which we behold 
Is full of blessings." 

Leaving the Erectheum, we stopped a moment to 
sorvej a little temple dedicated to Pandrosea, one 
of the three daughters of the first Athenian kmg. 
Minerva, it seems, had intrusted these three sisters 
with a casket of flowers, and forbidden tiiem looking 
into it. But curiosity was too strong for two of 
them : they took a sly peep. Pandrosea, however, 
was faithful to her trust ; and, as a reward for her 
fidelity, tiie goddess decreed her this graceful chapel, 
which still bears her name, and memorializes her 
truth. 

Few ladies, I fear, would now-a-days be able to 
perpetuate their trustworthy virtues in this form: 
they could not long withstand the temptation of cu- 
riosity, and many, I apprehend, would not be able to 
sleep till they had cast a furtive glance into the cas- 
ket. I have seen them take the shocks of an elec- 
trical wheel, to ascertain the force of its stunning 
effects, and pass over the bosom of a thinly frozen 
lake, to see how low its surface will bend before it 
breaks ; and I have seen them stand upon a giddy 
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cliff that overhaDgs the Falls of Niagara, to see if the 
Bimbows in the spraj be actually, as reported, nearer 
a circle tban the same pheaomeiia on the cloud. 
Tliia is no fiction ; lor I discovered one there which, 
to iny amazement, formed an entire circle. It rose 
unbroken, brilliant, and tenderly serene over ita gulf 
of agony and thunder : 

" Resembling, mid Oie torlurc of llie sccoe, 
Love vaUhiag motlaeaB wiUi uaallcred miea" 

Eat no rainbow on the dropping cloud, or the tem- 
pest's darkeued form, or the cataract's distorted via- 
age, ever appeared more sweetly calm and brightly 
beautiful, than tlie marble relics which gleam up 
Irom among the grosser ruins of the Acropolis. It is 
the light and loveliness of life, Imgeriug among the 
shadows of death. If eo bright and impressive now, 
what must they have been as forming a portion of 
those unrivalled structures which once crowned thia 
whole elevation ; when portico rose over portico, 
temple over temple, and the Parthenon, pre-eminent 
over all, shone in its marble whiteness, like a glitter- 
ing edifice cut in the ice of the eternal avalanche ! 
But tliey are now only the broken links of a magical 
chain ; the charm still famtlj clings to them, but the 
enchanter is dead. We can only cherish, remember, 
and moiiru. 

Descending from the citadel, we turned to the 
Horologium, or temple of the winda, which interests 
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the stranger more by the Bingulaiity, than the dassie 
merits of its architecture. It is a wild, fantastic con- 
ception, and rudely executed, as all monuments will 
be that have not a chasteness and sobriety of design 
that can enlist the more deep and solenm emotions 
of the artist. Genius is in itself essentially earnest 
and passionate ; a mere fanciful conceit cannot rouse 
it and call it into action ; it requires something in 
serious harmony with its nature, something that can 
enlist its profound sympathies. 

A sanctuary that is to embosom the presence of a 
Divinity, or a monumental pile that is to perpetuate 
the memory of exalted virtue, or a statue that is to 
betray the nobler attributes of life, is such an object ; 
and it is for this reason that we see, in the execution 
of each of these designs, the warmest expression of 
its enthusiasm, the highest evidences of its power. 
But a conception of the winds is too vague and vary- 
ing to be represented in the proportions of a temple, 
and the seasons are too subtle and undefined to be 
embodied in emblematic sculpture. Hence, the 
Horologium is an unintelligible mass of extravagant 
conceit and baffled skill. 

Winding around to the street of the ancient Tri- 
pods, which descends from the eastern extremity of 
the Acropolis, we came to the Choragic monument 
of Lysicrates. It is a small peripteral temple, with 
a conical dome sustained by light Corinthian colunms, 
and bears throughout a vivid evidence of its delicate 
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conception and elegant finieh. The Bliglit walls, 
which now fill the intercolumniations, impair the 
beauty of its eflect. Still the original design of the 
artist is distinctly evidont, and impresses the classical 
spectator nearly as it would witJaout these modem 



It is so arranged as to present, aside from its asso- 
ciations, the mt^t templing accommodations to the 
stranger. It was the residence of Byron during his 
visit to Athens : — ^hero he mnsed, pondered, and 
peQned that mourning protestation of his affection : 

■* Cold ia the heart, fiur Greece T Umt looks on thee, 
KoT feels aa Iwen o'er tlie diut Ibej laved." 

It has aubaeciuontly been the abode of an opulent 
Oamanlie, who renoimced his faith to gain the hand 
of an Athenian beauty. 

The lovers here passed that nnptinl moon which 
wanes seldom to wax again. Little thought Iiad tliey 
that the green leaf of their affectioa would ever wear 
the autumn tinge of decay ; nor, indeed, was it to be 
bliglited in this form ; a quicker doom from the hand 
of aggrieved lalamiam awaited the loving pair; he 
dropped into a bloody grave, and she, whose charms 
had made him false to his Prophet, went in grief to 
a Imrried shroud. 

This temple is now called the Lantern of Demos- 
thenes, thongh for what reason I know not. But the 
blaze of tliat orator's genius, in the stormy period of 
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his existence, could never have been aptly represent 
ed under so doubtful and circumscribed an emblem. 

flashed through all Greece, exciting the despond- 
ing, nerving the timid, and rallying the strong. The 
passions, hopes, and fears of the countless multitudes 
over whom his voice went, shook to the force of his 
eloquence, like the tops of a mighty forest to the 
strength of the mountain wind. 

His was the triumph of mind ; he had no bayonete 
or dungeons to back his appeals ; he could only hold 
up the pride and splendor of the past, the perils and 
threatened degradation of the fiiture ; but these with 
him were sufficient. He rolled them through the 
imaginations of his countrymen against the objections 
of his adversaries, like a swelling wave travelling on 
its fearful way, "and discharging its accun^ulated 
powers against the reeds of the shaking shore. His 
lips have long since been sealed in death ; two thou- 
sand years have passed over the orator's grave, but 
his accents linger stUl in thrilling echoes through the 
earth. 

But I must hasten my narrative. Proceeding on in 
the direction of the Qissus, we came to the colossal 
remains of the Olympian Temple. This stupendous 
edifice covered, originally, an area of half a mile in 
circuit; it was constructed entirely of Pentelican 
marble, and was sustained by one hundred and twen- 
*ty colunms, sixty feet in height, of the Corinthian 
order. Its completion occupied centuries and ex- 
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bausted nations, but raised it, in surpaesing gran- 
dcor, over all the arcliitectorol triumphs of the 
world. 

It ia no wonder that Hadnan, when ho saw, 
through hia inonificence, the finishing block of this 
vast pile fitted to ito place, pronounced bis self-appro- 
priating exultation over Athena. He bad completed 
what had been growing under the bands of many 
guccesaive generations, whose very gi-aves had be- 
come a blank. Ue had achieved the great design 
that bad been bequeathed from Bire to son, tlirougb 
^es of progresaivB advancement. 

Tbe most gigantic scheme may thns find its accom- 
pliehment in the fidelity and efforts of those who 
may in vain search for tbe projector's dust. Tbe last 
child of the enslaved African, who now saddens the 
aspect of my own country, might be restored to his 
long-lost home, if the living would ardently es- 
pouse that righteous determination. They may die 
while the enterprise is still in its infancy ; but 
those who successively come after tbem, will carry 
on the transmitted purpose, till Ethiopia shall re- 
ceive to her bosom the last descendant of her scat- 
tered sons. 

But to return : no monument in Athens fills the 
stranger wilh a more deep and melancholy reverence 
than tbe few lonely columns wbicli now remain of 
tbe Olympian Temple. There are nio mingled ruins 
to lead his feelings imperceptibly into tbe final im< 
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pression. He encounters at once these towering col- 
umns, standing in solitary grandeur, without a strewn 
fragment at the base, and only the moan of the sigh- 
ing wind about the sunmiit. He does not, at jSrst, 
discover the cell of the anchorite, which crowns a 
broken piece of the giddy entablature, and which 
stands there, as if in mockery of the magnificence 
which it basely disfigures. 

The recluse has now fled, and left -even the ques- 
tion of his subsistence in his airy cell an inexplicable 
problem. He may have been fed, Uke the prophet 
of old, by ravens, but surely no human hand ever 
cast to his aerial abode the elements of life. I never 
felt before such an utter scorn of that monkish phren- 
sy which escapes from the world, to seek in a listless 
solitude the rewards of a well-spent life. But, if 
a man can consult his conscience in this form, let 
him at least seek out some other retreat, and not 
build his sneering cavern above the most sublime 
remains of ancient art. Let him plunge into the 
earth, or among the rifted rocks, where the bear 
and the badger, his fitting companions, make their 
home. 

Leaving Mrs. Eead and her fair companion be- 
neath the Olympian columns, still listening to the 
fervid narrative of Petarches, I directed my solitary 
steps to the banks of the Hissus. This sacred stream, 
so full of melody and exulting power in the allusions 
of the classics, is now only a slight rivulet, scarcely 
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bending the slender reeds wliich encroach upon ite 
margin. The Temple of the Muees, by which it mur- 
mored its music, Jiaa departed, leaving no trace of 
ita delicate beauty ; and the marble bridge which 
spanned its bright ivatcra has passed away with tlie 
footstep that traversed its strength. 

The splendid Stadium of Atticua IlerodoB has left 
only the swelling onUino of its location ; ita circling 
seats of marble, which once rose with the whiteness 
of the freshly drifted snow, have gone ; and the 
arena is now voiceless as tliat resting-place to which 
have sunk alike the victor and those who shouted 
his triumph. The grove where Plato lectured, the 
leafy retreat where Aristotle taught, with the revered 
chair of Socrates, and the kindling stage of jischylua, 
have disappeared, and even the statues of these great 
men have slowly followed their forms to the earth ; 
all have gone down under the crushing footstep of 
Time. 

O Time! eolo mooarch of the mighty Poat, 
Tlie pillars of thy tlirane are on tlie grave 

Of emiiires — thy dominion is a waste, 

OncR animate with natjona great and brave. 

And who contended with thee to the losi, 

like ahipwreclced men ngsinat a wbelmiog wavi; ; 

Bat they have gone, leavbg no trace of nil 

That Bi)(naIizBd their triumph or their foil. 

O Time ! Ihy centuries ahall circle round. 
Till ihon ahalt hear n mightier Monarch say — 
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<* AdTBDce, my throne, let the last siimmoiLB aoiuid*- * 
Then will thy sceptred glories pass away. 

And no bright trophy of thy reign be found, 
Save in the wrecks of that tremendous day ! 

Ilan, starting from his grave, shall look for thee. 

But find alone his own eternity ! 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Old Greece lightone up with emotion, 

Her inlandB, her i^ea of the OMan ; 
Fane* rebuilt, und fair tawna, eh&Il with jubflee ring, 
And the Nino shsl! new-hallow their Helicon'a spring. 

Our faearlha shall be kindled in gladoesfl 

That were cold, and extinguished in eadneBs. 

Pebciv*!, 



UOIU. QDAUTIK — FEUDD JND OBltCIt 

TnoroH the monumenta of man Lave cruinblcd, the 
triumphs of his skill passefl away, yet natnre still 
sarviveB, and is still fair. Nothing can exceed the 
softened dream-like beauty of the face which she here 
presents as daylight dies on the Athenian hills. 

I stood on the niina of the Acropolis at this anl)- 
dued hour : tho sim had melted down into the verge 
of the horizon, while hie slanting rays, deserting the 
level plain, still lingered upon the loftier clifiB, con- 
verting them into pnrpio and gold ; the islands of 
Egina, Salamis, and Faros, swelled &om the eea, 
bold and beautiful in the rosy light ; while the dis- 
tant citadel of Corinth stood against the sky, a con- 
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spicuons mass, fringed with fire ; Mount Hymettiis, 
with its marble steeps, cast its arching shadow far 
down the silent valley ; while the Cephisus went on 
its whispering way, breaking the sombre aspect of 
the plain with the line of its silver waters. 

There lay the Pirseus, with the mourning wave 
still lingering on its strand; there stood Eleusis, 
whoso sublime mysteries arc still the deepest marvel 
of the past; there rose the Olympian coltimns, to 
which the exulting eye of moldered millions have 
turned ; there lengthened the Sacred Way, once lined 
with the monumental tombs of poets and sages ; 
there, too, lay Marathon, whose very dust seems 
blended with heroic memories ; while around, within 
a narrow circle, slumbered the ashes of those whose 
genius, valor, and learning made Athens the wonder, 
pride, and worship of tlie earth. What ruins and 
recollections — what perished grandeur and undecay- 
ing beauty are here — man, his monuments and me- 
morials, in the grave ! Kature, full of life, light, and 
strength, and • 

** Liyiog as if the earth contained no tomb P 

To turn from the marble to the moral remnants of 
this singular people — ^the Athenians have retained, 
through the revolutions and disasters of twenty cen- 
turies, many of their characteristic peculiarities. 
They have the same vanity, versatility, and fickleness 
which ihey had in the days of Pericles ; nor are they 
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mncli less eiiperstitioua than thej were when Panl 
reproached theiu with thia weakness. 

Their superstition has cliaiiged the objects of its 
reverence and terror, but preserved its full force; 
they have forsaken their prodigies, incantations, and 
spells, and taken to amulets, charms, and the mira- 
cles of pictured saints. They have left tie altar of 
Miuer\-a only to bond the knee to the Virgin Mary : 
they have abandoucd their tiiirty thousand gods only 
to worship as many monks and martyrs. 

This continued confidence in objects unetjual to 
the trust reposed in them ia, perhaps, the most con- 
spicnoua in the females : tiieir motliers bathed in the 
Cepbiaue to relieve the anguish which Eve entailed 
upon her daughters ; they slide down the smootli 
rocks of the Pentoliciis for the same purpose. ThelJa 
dipped her son in the Styx Ui render him invulnera- 
ble; tliey place amulets on their infants to protect 
them from the fascinations of the evil eye. 

But, with all her weaknesses, the Greek lady has 
many engaging and commendabk qualities : she is 
^ectionate as a child, and devoted as a mother; and 
her fidelity Is too stem to l)e shaken by passion or 
8e<luced by gold. She is confiding and dei>ondont in 
her disposition, and returns the kindness she receives 
in the strength of her attachment. She is dilTident. 
of herself in discharging even the duties of her quiet 
sphere; and yet, when the hour of trial eomefl, ex- 
hibits a fortitude and resolution equal to the occasion. 
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She has not unfrequently been known to exchange 
the distaff for the sword, the soft lute for the tminp 
of conflict. When the battle has been fought, and 
the enemy defeated, she has returned to her home 
without a thought beyond the. peaceful enjoymenta 
of her hearth. Privations and sorrows may chasten, 
but they can never destroy her cheerfulness. She 
wipes the tears from her eyes, and sees in the future, 
though bleak as the grave, some buds of promise, to 
which she still clings. 

I have seen her gather the slender herbs of her 
garden, dress them for the table — and when this sim- 
ple repast was over, tune her rebeck as sweetly as if 
she were living on the milk and honey of the land. 
She has a plasticity in her nature that easily adapts 
itself to any changes in her varied lot. In wealth, 
you may see her moving with the splendor and 
graces of a queen, — in misfortune, maintaining that 
subdued gentleness and unmurmuring resignation 
which wins its way to the inmost sensibility of your 
heart. 

In personal attractions she is not, perhaps, equal 
to the picture which poetic rhapsody has planted in 
your imagination. As if sensible of this, she fre- 
quently seeks from art an enhancement of her real 
charms. In the bloom of youth her hair is orna- 
mented profusely with gems that sparkle in shower- 
ing light; while the darker tinge given to the eye- 
lash by the surmeh, renders the ray still more kin- 
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dling and intenae. The templea imd neck are aided 
in their ivbitenese by the powdered cowry, while the 
root of the wild lily deepens the hue of her check. 

Her dress has no narrowing inventions ; yet the 
spencer roiling gi'dcefnlly fi-oni the chest, and the 
jewelled zone, with its spreading knot, seemingly en- 
rich and relieve the shape. Yet I have met with 
many, to whom nature had been so liberal in her 
gifts, that they presumed to dispense entirely with 
all tlioee artiticlal aids. I have seen two sisters Irom 
tlie island of Scio, over whose features and forms the 
chisel of Prasitelea might have trembled. And 
there ia one of them now, in the near balcony, which, 
onperceived by her, commands the small window- 
where I am penning this note, exceUingly beautiful. 

Her hair, black as the raven, falla far down over 
her shoulders, long, glossy, and free ; lier eye, of the 
same expressive hue, floats large and full of soul ; 
her lipa, slightly apart, and rich in dye aa the cleft 
pomegranate, seem only to betray a deeper gush of 
that vermilion which melts so delicately through the 
soft oval of her cheek ; her smooth and upright fore- 
head, with the small ear, and well-turned head, are 
in harmony with the graceful curve of the neck; 
while the snow of her shoulder and chest, with the 
swelling beauty of her bosom, are rather shaded than 
concealed by the thin gauze of her cymar. From 
the Blender waist, and fuller developments of her 
form, the eye drops to a small ankle and foot, which 
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lend an air of lightness and ease to each attitiide 
and motion. 

Her beauty carries me in thought to a gentle being 
on the green banks of mj natiye stream, to whom 
this heart still tmns, as the eye of the pilgrim to 
his vesper star I How strange and inexplicable is 
our nature 1 The root of affection, once struck deeply 
into its substance, lives on through eveiy blight and 
change I Its buds may wither, its leaves fall, but the 
radical fibres of the mangled shoot still drink vitality 
from the heart. 

One moment of surrendered thought, and this al- 
lured spirit flies back to that murmuring stream, its 
verdant shore, its twilight softness, and the lifted face 
of one, whose evening hymn ever mingles its melodi- 
ous aspirations with the homage of nature. Sweet 
worshipper 1 may Ho who hath pencilled the leaves 
with beauty, given the flowers their bloom, and lent 
music to the lay of the timid bird, hear thy prayer 
for the ornaments of a meek and quiet spirit, and 
graciously remember thee in that day when he shalj 
number up his jewels. 

The lady of Scio, whom I have faintly sketched, 
would be too flattering a representative of her sex 
here ; she is not very closely approached in beauty, 
except by her sisters of the neighboiing isles. The 
natives of this city are generally of a much less cap- 
tivating person. Their fondness for the hot bath in- 
jures their complexion ; while their sedentary habits 
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impart a premature ftilness to tiieir fonuB. Yet both 
of thoBO evils might be counteracted, did the usages 
oi' Bociety allow them the privilege of frequent exer- 
cise in tho open air; but ihey seidom move much 
abroad till after their marriage ; and though this 
usually takes place while they are very young, yet 
uatui-e liaa already been forced to imbibe its less 
pleaeing hue and shape. 

Their eeclusion is relaxed on a few of their holy 
days ; on bucIi occasions they may be encountered iu 
the fragrant fields, or on some shaded green, dancing 
tlirough the mazes of the Komaica, with a life and 
glee tliat make you forget your years. Or when 
death has snatched away one of their smiling circle, 
you may see them occasionally carrying fresh flowers 
to strew on her grave, and singing the songs which 
she loved over the dreams of her hallowed rest. 

There is something in this custom most touchiugly 
devoted and endearing; it reUiins the deceased within 
the warmest embraces of our remembrance ; it em- 
balms her within the very bosom of our softest affec- 
tions ; it sheds a cherished immortality over all .her 
delicate virtues. It fills tlie mom-ner with fidelity, 
and makes the language of the unhealed heart — 



" lieu 1 qoanlo tnlnm est ci 






Greece cannot now present us with one female 
writer of celebrity ; nor could she even in her beet 
days fui^h many examples of greet excellence in 
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this form. The lyre of Sappho owed half its fire anc^ 
fame to the solitude of her pre-eminence over her 
less gifted sex; and the eloquence of Aspasia derived 
no inconsiderable portion of its admiration from the 
absence of rivalry. 

It would seem as if the female mind, whether 
reared amid the inspiring scenes of Greece, or among 
the tamer landscapes of other zones, may realize the 
full measure of its capabilities, and not reach the 
most lofty or profound sentiments of our nature. It 
may have bright feelings, glittering fancies, quick 
and tender emotions ; but it will not have deep and 
self-sustained convictions, exalted and original crea- 
tions, an unshaken consciousness of innate power, 
which' no flattery can dazzle, no adversity subdue ; it 
will not leave the print of a gigantic footstep in the 
moral pavements of the age, to be pondered by gen- 
erations yet unborn. 

The defect of female writers, where they attempt 
great themes, is a want of strength. They have sen- 
sibility, pathos, quick-coming visions of transcendent 
loveliness ; but they want energy ; they want that 
grasping and subduing faculty which subjects every 
thing to its main purpose ; they want the power of 
condensing their emotions into a solid current that 
shall roll on, deep, enduring, and resistless. Their 
thoughts have delicacy of point, but they want mas- 
sive strength ; they penetrate, but they never over- 
whelm. 
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Their creatioDs are beautiful, and often impressive, 
but never fearfully depraved, or terribly sublime. 
They have no Hamlet shuddoring over a murdered 
ffltber's wrongs, and veiling his avenging purpose 
under the mockery of madness ; no Macbeth, clutch- 
ing the visionarj- falchion, and quailing at the deep 
damnation of his intended crime ; no Michael, in- 
trusted with the citadel of heaven, and encountering 
hostile legions, anncd with the fearful courage of 
despair; no unsubdued monarch of evil, lifting in 
pride and agony hia thunder-scarred front from his 
couch of everlasting fire 1 

To these great conceptions of the soul the female 
mind 13 a stranger. It has never been the eource 
from which the master passions of our nature have 
sprung on their errands of thunder. It has never 
been the fathomless gulf from which those forms 
have issued, whose shadows have cast tho globe 
in disastrouB twilight; it has never sunk a deeper 
pit through the fiames and horrors of an unveiled 
hell! 

I wonld not, however, lightly value the beautiful 
and touching merits of female writers. Their influ- 
ence on the more tractable qualities of our nature is 
inestimable. Through the less difficult passes, and 
over the easier heights, which alternate through the 
sphere of mental activity, they glide with an case 
and celerity that justly awaken our admiration. But 
they have never scaled the highest heaven of inven- 
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tion ; never left the print of their goings along the 
deepest foundation^ of mind. 

I aeb pardon of the ladies for tliis seemingly onjnst, 
end wholly unpremeditated strictare. Illiberal as it 
maj appear, it implies the absence of nothing that 
could enhance the esteem of those whose affection 
and respect are worthy of their solicitode. It is not 
the eagle that screams exnltingly amid Alpine steeps 
and storms, that moves most warmly the love and 
admiration of man ; it is rather the beaotiM bird 
that sings at bis window, and converts tlie soft vulley 
through which he strays into sweet harmony; and 
snch, in her trae sphere, is woman. 

Not that the mere exercise of these pleasing at- 
tributes embraces the whole design of her existence ; 
far from it : she has duties and responsibilitieB of a 
higher order. But it is her veiy nature, in being 
happy herself, to make others so : nor is it ordinarily- 
possible for her to atone for the absence of this dis- 
position to please, by the exercise of sterner qualities. 
Her aim should bo to avail herself of those myste- 
rious avenues to the heart which she alone cat: 
thread, and there move softly and triumphantly over 
each fountain of thought, emotion, and desire. Her 
influence should be like that of the dew, noiseless 
and unobserved, but creating widely around deep 
life and verdure. 

The men of Greece, though of a less commanding 
pr^ence than their Asiatic conquerors, are yet not 
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(leficifint in personal endowinenta. They are slightly 
above the medium stature, find of a symmetrical, 
sinewy formation. They work, walk, and converse 
with energy ; every motion hespeaks muscular vigor ; 
every word betrays a sleepless, inquisitive mind. 
The face is strikingly indicative of their character. 
Their thin lipa reveal the quickness of their passions ; 
while their restless, darting eyes disclose their fickle- 
ness of purpose, versatility of thought, and treacher- 
ous instability of faith. 

Their manner is that of men acting more from 
caprice than conviction, more from impulse than re- 
flection : their conduct has, therefore, a recklessness 
of consequences that often plunges them in difficul- 
ties; but their ingenuity, in extricating themselves 
from the results of their inconsideration, seems never 
to fail them. They are as fertile in the inventions of 
an escape from difficulty, as they have been thought- 
less in getting into it. They ai-e generally the most 
determined when their situation is the most desper- 
ate ; and the most brave when they contend at the 
greatest odds. Give them an insignificant fire-ehip, 
and they will rush into the centre of a hostile fleet ; 
or arm them with a concealed torpedo, and no maga- 
zine would be safe, that could be I'eached by the 
most daring stratagem or suicidal hardihood. 

A Greek very rarely reaches the middle of life 

without being married. His earliest and loudest 

eolidtnde is to place himself in a situation that may 

13* 
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justify his marriage; He considers life, without this 
crowning change, as little better than thrown awaj. 
He appears to be governed in this matter not so 
much by the suggestions of nature, as the dictates of 
pride ; not so much from the yearning force of affec- 
tion, as the promptings of vanity. His object seems 
to be the attainment of that esteem and importance 
in the community which the generous responsibilities 
of the wedded state confer. 

Nor should he be accused of a cold, calculating 
policy in the absence of motives more devoted and 
earnest ; for he may have never enjoyed even a pass- 
ing glance of the being that is to cheer and dignify 
his home. The conditions of the union are usually 
arranged between the parents of the parties, while 
ihey may be yet very young ; and they meet, perhaps 
for the first time, at the foot of the altar : there can, 
therefore, be little of that afiection founded on mutual 
knowledge and sympathy. Yet, instances of infidel- 
ity among them are rare ; and, when separated by 
the grave, they are slow to seek, in the pleasures of 
a new connection, a refuge from their solitude and 
grief. 

They aflford, in their example, no countenance to 
those who hesitate and tremble through life over the 
frightful commitments of the marriage-vow. Such 
men are generally in the enjoyment of an income 
sufficiently ample to meet all their real, and most of 
their imaginary wants ; but they are unwilling to 
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part with any portion of it, for the Bake of rendering 
themselves more respectable and useful members of 
society, or for the enjoyment of those sentiments con- 
nected with the higher and more generona qnalitiea 
of our nature. 

They love themselves bo devotedly — are bo well 
satisfied with their own insignificance, that they have 
no alTections or concern to bestow upon another: 
they resembla tlio spider, who weaves bis web for 
iiimaolf, and, having secm'ed bis fly, retreats to his 
dusty covert in the verge of hia little domain, and 
there, wrapping himself np. reappeai's no more, ex- 
cept when some Icckless ingect has fallen into his tat- 
tered snare. 

There are, indeed, exceptions to this ; but, ordi- 
narily, celibacy restdta from a poor, self-cherishing 
disposition, or an absence of those qualities which 
can interest and engage the other sex ; and, in either 
caae, the individual is deservedly an object of pity. 
Among the men of Greece, an old bachelor is as 
rarely encountered, as an iceberg in the torrid zone. 

Of tlie wisdom of the Athenian yonth, in their 
predilection for the marriage state, no one can doubt 
who is acquainted with their dispositions ; for, inde- 
pendent of the Iiappiuesa such a state affords, they 
are frequently prevented by it from indulging those 
wandering and wild propensities which too olleu lead 
to dissipation and crime. It makes eacli one feel 
that he caj^ot go Vtruin altme — that there is at least 
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one other to be involved in the calamity ; and thiB 
thought, if he has the heart of a man, must impoee a 
powerful restraint. A beloved, devoted wife, is the 
goardian-angel of man. 

Of the susceptibility of the Athenian, and his ro- 
mantic tm*n, I should want no stronger evidence than 
that presented in the chained attitude and enticing 
tones of one beneath the balcony of a neighboring 
window. Beauty is above, that has made him heed- 
less of the flowers his footstep crushes; eyes are 
there, that have made him forget the stars that are 
beyond ; and the moonlight streams upon his dewy 
locks as he sings : 

Canst thou not leave the princely hall, 

Its pleasure, pomp, and power, 
And be as bright and gay to all 

Within my vine-clad bower! 

The May-birds there shall sweetly sing, 

To chase each starting tear, 
And round thy path shall violets spring. 

The loveliest of the year. 

The laughing rills shall brightly blend 

Thy smiles in every wake. 
And shout thy name, as they descend 

In beauty to the lake. 

And 'neath the rich, embowering vine 

Shall ring thy voice of health : 
Say, wilt thou not for these resign 

The pageantry of wealth ? 
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CHAPTER XV. 

luuoBTAL Oreeoe ! it gives me joy thai tliou 
Halt linlioil with thine ezisteDoe, thy decree— 

AThflta'er botjde — never again to bow- 
Beneath Iha yolcc. For I prefer t« tee 

From hill to plato — from shore to mountain brov, 
A whste of ghostly mia cover Uiee, 

Than darkly wearing OQt thy joyless jeara 

Bathed with ihy subject children's blood and tears. 



Tde Greeks have preserved, through a long series 
of unesampled disasters, many of those daring intol- 
lectnal trails which distinguished their remote an- 
costors, Tlio engines of deapotisra liave been un- 
able to break down their mouutaina, obstruct their 
streams, or destroy the proud monuments of their 
genius. These misubdued, spirit-stirring objeotg, 
with all their associations, lofty and tender, have 
been constantly before them, recalling the past, re- 
proaching the present, and filling the future with the 
anticipated triumph)) of rallied patriotism and cour- 
age, Tliey have not, therefitrc, at any period of 
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their misfortunes, been utterly broken in pride, pnr^ 
poee, and bope : the chain has galled without Bubdu- 
ing them ; they have yielded to its weight, bnt, ever 
and anon, their indignation ha,B flashed along its 
shaking links. 

They could not but cherish some wild thoughts of 
freedom, by the waves of Salamis and the gravee of 
Marathon ; they could not but remember and monm 
on the banks of the Penens, and the ambroeial steeps 
of Parnassus ; they could not but breathe their burn- 
ing TOWS among the mangled r^ics of their storied 
cities, and over the inenlted ashes of their aDcestral 
dead I These memorials sustained, from age to age, 
that spirit, resolution, and self-respect, which finally 
bnrst forth with the avenging force of a dark and 
deeply cherished wrong. 

They made up their minds to die, sooner than be 
the passive instruments of transmitting this continned 
inheritance of bondage and shame. They enconn- 
tered their oppressors with a force that made their 
resistance, at first, more a subject of derision than 
alarm. But courage and decided patriotism seldom 
reckon nicely upon numbers; they had that within 
them which no superiority of strength could subdue 
— 8 spirit resolutely resolved on freedom ! 

They had no arms, ammunition, or system of opera- 
tion ; no disciplined legions to force the enemy from 
his strong positions ; no fleet to prevent the access of 
hostile squadrons. They rose as each man's seuae 
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of duty prompted, and seized each weapons aa lay 
within their reach ; it might bo a bludgeon, but it was 
wielded by an arm true to its triBt ; it might be a 
boat, bnt it waa armed with concealed fire ; it might 
be a rock, but it went on its precipitous course with 
unerring aim ; or it might be tho fragment of a col- 
■amn, but, like the pillars of Gaza, it crushed the in- 
enlterB with tlie insulted. Few men of any age or 
nation have achieved more with the same slender 
and distracted means of enforcing their piu^wse ; 
and instead of the reproaches levelled against them 
by ignorance and animosity, they deserve the plau- 
dits of mankind. 

It is vain to accuse them of a want of that epirlt 
which can assert and maintain its dignity at the 
highest sacrifice and peril ; thousands espoused the 
cause who could liave liad no motive for their con- 
duct except their national honor; they pledged their 
lives and fortunes to the issue of a conflict tliat could 
in no event confer any personal advantage. Their 
want of union and a harmonized system of operation 
waa more their misfortune than their fault ; it flowed 
more fi-oni the untowardness of their outward condi- 
tion than any perveraeneaa of spirit. They were like 
a mountain lake shaken convnlsively against its yield- 
ing boundaries, and falling in many separate streams, 
instead of one deep overwhelming torrent, 

If it had been their desire, it was not in their 
powBV to concentrate their forces ; they had not the 
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meanB of Biibsistmg them in tliat compact form ; tfaeir 
onlj reaoorco was in a desultoiy warfare, and the 
access it ftirnished to the Bcant^ provisions Triiich 
the cooutiy precariooBly afforded. They were, po^ 
haps, premature ia their firat step ; too has^ in 
raising the standard of Libert}' ; but that step, wise 
or iatal, had now been taken, t^e standard had been 
onfmrled, the gauntlet had been cast in the bee of 
the enemy, and they most abide the conseqaenoe I 
It was DO longer a debatable question, or an indal- 
gent choice of evils ; they had no mercy or for^re- 
ness to expect even in a relenting Babmieaion ; and 
they had provided no refiige in disaster. 

They had been goaded to this fearful measure by 
a series of wrongs, that made endurance a deeper 
hnmiliatioQ than defeat. Then* fields had been plnn- 
dered sncceeslvelj of their harvests ; their flocks' and 
herds driven off to the stalls of the stranger ; their 
sons forced into foreign wars ; their daughters made 
the victims of privileged lust; their temples and 
shrines rendered desolate ; and their religion scouted 
with derision and scorn. 

They pondered indignantly the history of their 
misfortunes ; they saw the long road on which their 
fathers had travelled down in chains to the grave ; 
they heard from the dungeon and rack the djing 
exclamations of their chiefs ; and drawing their 
blades, swore never to sheath them again in the con- 
dition of bondsmen and slaves. We, who experi- 
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enced none of their grievancea, find can scarcely 
comprehend the nature and extent of their provoca- 
tions, may, perhaps, queetion the policy of their con- 
duct ; talk coolly of their privileges ; and dilate on 
the growing extent of their commerce. 

But a natioD that has bowed for ages to the yoke, 
never rises with a desperate inferiority uf force 
against her oppresBors, iinlees provoked to it by a 
most crushing accumulation of abuse. The very fact 
of her rising uqjler such fearful disadvantages cviuces 
the depth of her wrongs, and affords an earnest of her 
final triumph over the disastrous and degrading ef- 
fects of her thraldom. 

Her present ideas of liberty, though not sufficiently 
chastened and sober, are yet far from being the wild 
and reckless conceptions which many suppose. She 
has not yet become sufficiently tranquillized to dis- 
cover, with impressive distinctness, all the delicate 
bearings of her true interests. We require too much 
of her, in expecting that she will settle at once into 
a calm and steady pursoit of those objects connected 
with the greatest amount of public and private good. 

"We should recollect the fierce and desperate nature 
of her revolution ; it was not a change coming calmly 
over the surface of society, affecting only the senti- 
ments of men ; it was a great decisive conflict, in- 
volving principle, life, religion, property, every thing 
dear upon earth — waged with an unforgiving foe, and 
at perilous odds. The nation was convidsed to iti 
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centre; the very foundations of social order dis- 
placed ; and all bonds, save those which bound her 
to a forlorn hope, broken up. 

The struggle is now over; the battle has been 
fought, and won ; but the intense excitement which 
thrilled and absorbed the public mind, though some 
years have elapsed, has not yet entirely subsided. 
Men have not as yet imconcemedly returned to their 
quiet avocations and individual -duties. They very 
naturally take a deep and jealous interest in the 
character and measures of their government; they 
cannot tolerate the idea of being deprived of the 
smallest portion of that liberty for which they have 
poured out their blood like water. 

This will explain the cause of the death of Capo 
d'Istrias. They invited him to the government, as a 
man of liberal and enlightened sentiments; they 
found him, with a few relieving exceptions, selfish 
and tyrannical ; and they were restless, till they had 
rid themselves of his misrule. Tliis discontent did 
not arise mainly from an impatience of wholesome 
authority; it was not the expression of a factious 
temper ; it proceeded from a burning conviction that 
the feelings, wants, and interests of the country were 
not consulted. 

That there are evil-minded men in the nation, who 
prefer a state of anarchy to one of repose, is undoubt- 
edly true ; but this is not the disposition of the great 
body of the people. They want a popular, vigorous, 

11* 
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and intenigentgoTemment, eqnal laws, and a freedom 
from oppression. These blessings thev are now be- 
ginning to realize, under tlie mild and enlightened 
policy of Otho ; nor do I believe they will lung with- 
hold from him their united and cordial support. 

Tliey are now in posaeasioii of their long-lost 
Athens, with the rich memorials of its storied splen- 
dor. These imperishable relics will be to them a 
ntw bond of union, a fresh scarce of pride, patriotism, 
and self-respect. For this rich gift they are indebted 
to the intervention of England and France, whose 
conduct in their liberation is far from meriting tliose 
Bentiments of distmst with which it is generally re- 



It is natural that they should take a lively interest 
in Greece; indeed, what nation that is not dead to 
every nobler impulse, can fail to do it? The monu- 
ments of her transcendent genius are in all lands ; 
the story of her grandeur and grief, her magnificence 
and desolation, has reached every Jieart. Her resist- 
ance to the frightful encroaelmients of barbarisff, 
her devotion to the rights of human nature, her Bac- 
ri£cos and sulTerings in defence of the religion of bar 
fathers, have been the eloquent themes of thousands, 
at the hearth, in the sanctuary', and in the halls of 
legislation. It was these which stirred public sym- 
l>athy so warmly in her behalf; which enlisted the 
humane and enlightened statesmen of Europe in her 
favor; which sunk the armaments of the oppressor 



I 



308 r.ASD A2ID LEE IS THE 

in the Gulf of Navarioo ; it is these which now sn» 
tain the cabinets of Eogland and France, in theii 
efforts to cherish and defend this most iojored and 
unfortunate people. 

They are acting on the force of public opinion ; 
the convictions and approbation of every liberal and 
intelligent community. Sinister motives may indeed 
enter into their conduct, — ^bnt men are not angels ; 
when the great interests of human nature are pi*- 
moted, we should be satisfied, nor be over curiooa in 
searching for the latent springs of a possibly selfish 
policy. Greece will ascend in the scale of nations ; 
and the blessings of all times awiut the men who 
have paved the way for her future exaltation and 
happiness. 

The moral features of Greece, though inferior to 
her intellectual, are yet perhaps not below what any 
nation, even the most sternly virtuous, would exhibit 
after being subjected, for an equal length of time, to 
the same Vandal stupidity, tyranny, and crime. It 
^matter of wonder that the storms of revolution and 
disaster, that have been for ages rending and over- 
throwing the bulwarks of her mental strength, should 
have left even a vestige of her unregarded virtue. 

Yet she Jaas come forth from this long series of 
calamities — doubly deepened by the moral night in 
which they were inflicted — with an elevation, and 
rectitude of character far above the deserved frowns 
of the age. She has brought forth her love of conn- 
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try nndiuiliiished ; her religion, with ita altars, iin- 
qaenched ; her reverence of conjugal fidelity, pater- 
nal obligation, and filial duty, unimpaired. Theee 
alone should save her from the bitter denimciatioiis 
of those who blind themselves to her trials, or are in- 
capable of sympathizing with her mififwrtones. 

Let the Greeks be bronght before theii- accusere, 
and allowed the opportunity of answering to the 
charges uncharitably preferred against them. Tliey 
are accused of extreme avarice ; they exhibit their 
desolate hearths, bold up their empty bands, and aek 
where are the evidences, the fi-iiits of their covetous 
dispositions ! They are flccuaed of insincerity ; they 
refer you to that system of jealousy and injustice, 
under which they have been coinpoUed to conceal 
even the suggestions of natural afifection ; and they 
ask if tlieir deportment, while suffering nnder the 
intrigues and extortions of a rppacioua barbarian, 
is to be token as a criterion of their truth and hon- 
esty? 

They are accused of ingratitnde ; they remind you* 
of the violence and wrongs to which tho nations of 
Christendom, in forgetfulncss of the obligations of a 
common faith, and the claims of outraged humanity, 
have for ages abandoned them ! and they ask if the 
injuries of this treaciiery and moral hardihood can be 
wiped out by a few self-accusing regrets, and tardy 
manifestatious ot sj-mpathy ? They are accused of 
ignorance and superstition ; they point you to the 
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remnants of their rained libraries, the obliterated 
foundations of their schools and colleges, and ask, 
what else can be expected under a govemment where 
learning is synonymous with treason, and enlightened 
religion a crime ? 

They are accused of a turbulent, indomitable dis- 
position ; they refer you to the fierce struggles of their 
revolution, and ask, if a nation that has been so vio- 
lently convulsed, can at once become calm and tract- 
able in all its elements I They are accused of rob- 
bery and piracy ; they exhibit the fetters of their ab- 
solute servitude, and ask with indignant earnestness, 
if, in this helpless condition, the whole nation is to 
be held responsible for the conduct of a few outlaws^ 
haunting their shores, and distressing their mountain 
glens? 

Those who denounce the Greeks as a nation of 
thieves, pirates, and heartless impostors, draw their 
sweeping inferences from a few individual examples 
of perfidy and outrage, with which the great body of 
' the people had no participation, and for which they 
cannot, with any shadow of reason, be held accounta- 
jji ble. We should regard it as maliciously unjust to 

III have the treason of an Arnold, the robberies of a 

Hare, and the piratical crimes of a Gibbs, cast in the 

face of our whole country ; and though these exam- 

[j pies of guilt and shame were to multiply in every 

port and city of the Union, still we should triiunph- 
antly appeal to our national honor, virtue, rectitude ; 
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and indignantly hnrl back the iDdiscriminate impu- 
tation into the tcoth of the accnser. 

It is not tlie vices or virtues of a few individuals 
that stamp the character of a people ; it is the char- 
acteristics of the great mass ; and as these arc pure 
or depraved, the nation aa euch must stand or fall. 
Let the Greeks be tried by this standard, and it will 
be found that their acquittal will be more the verdict 
of impartial justice, tliau the decision of a lenient 
commiseration. 

My affection for Greece, my confidence in the 
remnants of her political and moral energy, may, 
perhaps, appear too unqnalified. I am aware how 
difficult it is for one situated, as I am, among the 
evidences of her past greatness and present suffei'- 
ings, so far to divest himself of all feeling, as to see 
distinctly her true character and condition. Bat 
what I have said lias been uttered in a spirit of hon 
esty ; with the simple desire of doing her justice, and 
of shielding her from indiscriminate rcjiroach. 

It has become a prevailing disposition with travel- 
lers — a flippant vice of their pens — to enlogize the 
Turks, and denounce the Greeks ; to allow the former 
virtues which they never possessed, and charge the 
latter with crimes which they never committed. I 
have no wish to raise the one by lowering the other, 
to deify the victim by demolishing the idol. K we 
compare the two, we shall find the Ifussulman mor- 
ally the superior, tlie Greek intellectually so ; and we 
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shall find all the features in the leli^ons, social, and 
political condition of the two nations, as they have 
existed for a long series of years, coDtribnting to such 
a result 

We m&y omit the influences of education, for tbey 
have been extremely meager, and equally bo with 
hotb. To glance at other causes, and their corre- 
sponding effects : the Mnasnlman baa enjoyed hia re- 
ligion 'without molestation or rebuke; and thoogh 
the precepts of the Koran are groaaly deficient, and 
culpably indulgent in many respects, yet they strenu- 
ously inculcate some of the great cardinal virtuee 
which lie at the foundation of individual excellence 
and national worth. This religion has been instilled 
into the Mussulman from his earliest years, imbuing 
his feelings, forming his principles, shaping his c<h»- 
duct, and connecting the undisguised manifeetatioa 
of its spirit with his highest moral dignity. 

The Greek, on the contrary, has loosely dung to 
his reli^on amid sneers and persecution — a religion 
that has been abused by its friends, and trampled 
upon by its enemies — a religion in which the vital 
principles of Christianity have become almost extinct 
—a religion too vague to escite interest, too feeble 
to mold character, and too absurd to inspire respect. 
This will account, so far as the influences of religion 
are concerned, for the moral superiority of the Mus- 
sulman. 

Anotlier source of advantage will be found in the 
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social conditiou of tlio Miissubnan. lie lias ever bad 
Ilia liome, with wliich the stranger has nut mtermed- 
dled; a home to which his warmest leeJinga have 
turned ; whera he has ganiered up hie hopes ; and 
aroQtid which hia pride, ambition, and sell-respect 
have rallied. Tlie Greek, on the contrary, haa had 
no home that lie could call his own ; it might be hia 
to-day, aiiother'a to-morrow ; ho has had no Security 
for his family, his fiocke, or his fields ; has never been 
certain of reaping the harvest of the seed he is sow- 
ing; of gathering the fruit of the tree he is planting; 
of wearing the fleece of the lambs ho is lending ; trp 
of even preserving from pollution that guileless 
daughter he is rearing into womanhood. He haa 
therellire been without thoso motives to industry, 
those springs of auihition, those sti-ong incentives t«j 
a lofty virtuous example, which have been operating 
on. tlio Musanlman, and which Lave conduced, in no 
slight degree, to his moral superiority. 

The political condition of the two, though opera- 
ting against the Greeli in every other respect, yet so 
far as intellect merely is to be affected by it, haa, 
[lerhapa, been in his favor. lie has never submitted, 
except in form, to that absolute despotism which has 
trammelled the mind of the Mussuhnan. lie lias 
never subscribed to the doctrine of passive obedience, 
Ue has never acquiesced in that tyranny which 
ntaches the soul. Ho has never believed that one 
man, whether representing the Prophet of ilt'Cca, ot 
U 
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presenting himself under the awful symbols of the 
Boman hierarch, has a right to seal the lips of mil- 
lions. 

He has indeed been a slave in his outward condi* 
tion, but his mind has been free : his limbs have been 
fettered, but his spirit has soared : he has clanked 
the chain, but it has been in sight of Thermopyls . 
and Platsea I He has never utterly relinquished the 
hope of freedom ; never given up all as lost ; never 
abandoned himself to despair. Hence we find him, 
intellectually, an exception to the torpid myriads 
over whom the car of triumph has been driven, and 
intellectually superior to the acquiescing, unresisting 
Mussulman. 

The Turks and Greeks, though living for centuries 
under the same government, the same political insti- 
tutions, and in constant habits of intercourse, yet pre- 
sent, in their characteristic features, even to the casjial 
observer, the most striking contrasts. The Turk is 
patient and enduring ; the Greek, restless and refrac- 
tory : the Turk is inquiring and distrustful ; the 
Greek, inconsiderate and sanguine : the former acts 
from reflection ; the latter, from impulse : the Turk 
submits in silence to his wrongs, and conceals his re- 
sentments till the^ perpetrator is within his fiEital 
reach ; the Greek flies into passion, and loses his 
redress in the loudness of his premonitory execra- 
tions. 

The Turk exercises his ingenuity in preventing a 
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disaster ; the Greek, in escaping from ita conae- 
quencea ; the Turk fails in Lis enterprises from a 
■want of confidence in himself; the Greek, from a 
vain, over-calculatiiig excess of this conEdence : the 
former is defeated by having too little entliiisiasm ; 
the latter, by having too much : the Turk will liber- 
ate a caged bird, and lop off the head of a hnman 
being ; the Greek will keep the cage close, and over- 
throw the gallows, •tt-hen perhaps it ought to stand. 
The Turk takes care of his horse and dog; the Greek 
takes caro of himself: the former feeds the stranger, 
bnt puts him to death for the impiety of a look into 
his harem ; the latter allows him to kiss Ids wife, and 
then starve : the Turk cherishes his wife here, and 
divorces her in a future state ; the Greek neglects her 
here, and expects to live with her hereafter: the 
Turk prides himself in the number and appearance 
of Ilia children ; the Greek in the number and livery 
of his servants : the Turk thinks of his dinner and 
siesta; the Greek, of his toilet and promenade: the 
former lives to please himself; the latter, to excite 
the admiration of others. ' 

The Turk washes his body, and neglects his aji- 
parel ; the Greek washes his apparel, and neglects 
his body : the former uncovers his feet as a token of 
respect ; the latter, his head : the Turk professes 
ignorance upon all subjects ; the Greek, upon none : 
the former leaves every event to the disposal of Provi- 
doDce ; the latter, to his own wits. The Turk will 
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overreach yon at the cooncil-tahle ; the Greek, in the 
bazar : the former deceiree yon in the conditions of 
a compact ; the latter, in the fnl£ImeDt. The Turk 
ascribe^lB misforttmeB to an unalterable destiny, 
meets them -with composore, and arails bixoBelf of 
the Blight opportunities that may remun ; the Greek 
ascribes them to capricionB accident, or his own folly, 
endures them mnnnaringly, and often epnms what 
IB left, in vexation for what ia loBt. 

The Turk, in going into battle, relies npon solid 
physical force ; the Greek, upon dexterity and stiatar- 
gem : the former calls upon Mahomet, and fights for 
his religion : the latter calls npon the Virgin Mary, 
and fights for himself The Turk regards an absolata 
despotism as the ordinance of his Prophet, and re- 
ligiouBly renders it obedience ; the Greek considers it 
the ordinance of the devil, and indignantly resists. 
The Turk, if required to relinquish a habit, thinks of 
■its origin ; the Greek, of what ia to take its place : 
with the former, nothing can outweigh the sanctions 
of antiquity ; with the latter, nothing prevail against 
the promises of novelty. 

The Tnrk is a true devotee to his reli^on ; the 
Greek makes his religion his convenience : with the 
former, his piety is the substance of tbiDgs hoped 
for ; with the latter, it is the evidence of things seen. 
The Turk tolerates the Christian infidel in the exer^ 
cise of his religion, but decapitates a convert to it 
from his own ; the Greek boms the partial dissenter, 
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and allows the hopeless apostate to escape : with the 
former, the closer the resemblance, the stronger the 
affection ; with tho latter, the neai'er the approxima- 
tion, the greater the antipath}'. The Turk kiBses his 
deatli- warrant, and thinkfl of heaven; the Greek 
tramples it tmder his foot, and seizes his weapons : 
the former dies like a philosopher, the latter like a 
gladiator. 

I must not leave Athens without alluding again 
brieffy to one eminently aalntary source of iufinencc, 
fostered here by the piety and benevolence of my 
countrymen ; I refer to tho schools under the care ol 
onr intelligent, devoted missionai'ies. These institu- 
tions, though existing without parade, and accom- 
plishing their ends in silence, are doing more to en- 
lighten and permanently benefit the country, than, 
perhaps, any advantages in her political condition. 
They are conveying the elements of social and moral 
life to multitudes of the young ; they are exjjanding, 
replenishing, and elevating tlie minds of those who 
will one day shape the character and hopes of Greece, 

I speak with more earnestness respecting the utili- 
ty of these missionary establishments, being aware 
of the skeptical apathy witli which they aire regarded 
by many, of the fanatical shape which they assume 
in the distempered imagination of others, and know- 
ing that no man, who may read these pages, will ac- 
cuse me of a blinding bias, of having my feelings run 
too deeply and wildly on the subject of religion, or 
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deny me a large share of that confidence dae to an 
impartial witness. I will never be the instmxnent 
of deception, even where sappoeed good is to be at- 
tained, or hold up a false light, though it may shed 
its uncertain ray on a portion of that path which leads 
to heaven. 

" I have been through the schools under the care of 
our missionaries in Greece, at C!onstantinople, and 
in Asia Minor ; have observed the character of the 
instructions imparted, the age, condition, and apti- 
tudes of those who receive them, and have no hesi- 
tation in saying, and in holding myself responsible 
for the reasonableness and practical truth of the dec- 
laration, that philanthropy could not have suggested 
a system of means more replete with exalted and en- 
during benefits to these communities. They are pure 
and constant lights in lands of doubt and dartneas ; 
they are fountains of science, political wisdom, and 
moral truth, in realms of ignorance, superstition, and 
crime. They will, one day, be referred to by many 
who have here received their first impulses in a career 
of extended usefulness and sanctified fame ; and mul- 
titudes, leaving the world, will bequeath them the 
benediction of their parting prayers. 

The missionaries, on whom the labor and care of 
these schools devolve, are not the visionary enthusi- 
asts that some ignorantly suppose ; they are men of 
learning, piety, and sound practical sense. The end 
they have in view is a diffusion of that knowledge 
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irliicli UeB at the fouiidation of virtue, freedom, and 
religion ; and many of the happy results which they 
confidently anticipate Jrom thtiii- labors, ivill as tmly 
be realized, as that a stream, notwithstanding its many 
windings and partial obstructions, will eventually 
find its way to the ocean- 
Tears may paea away over their purpose, the grave 
perhaps close over them while the fruits of thoir la- 
bora arc yet only in the sprouting germ ; but the 
blade will spring up, reach its height and maturity, 
blossom and bring forth, and other times will reap 
the golden harvest. Yet no class of men are more 
mieconceived in their character, or more injuriously 
mierepreseuted in their motives, tban these same self- 
denying missionaries. 

As if to give the last shade of a repelling absurdity 
to their professions, they are represented as obeymg 
the dictates of a sordid seldshness. If it be selfish to 
leave one's home, kindred, and country, while the 
heart is yet young and filled with tender affectiona 
and trust towards these objects ; if it be selfish to take 
up one's permanent abode in a land of strangers, and 
there, with the promises of a mere subsistence, to live, 
labor, and die for the benefit of others, without one 
relative to administer to our last necessities, or cherish 
our dying request — if this be selfishness, then indeed 
are our missionaries open to the opprobrious imputa- 
tion. But I would not ask for a higher honor tban 
the inscription of such selfishness on my hnmble tomb. 
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These devoted men are also held up as a class of 
self-exiled fauatics, whose exdusive object is the 
conversion of mankind to the peculiar tenets of their 
own creed. K such were their object, I can only say 
they have adopted a very inauspicious mode of ac- 
complishing it. Instead of establishing schools, dif- 
fusing knowledge, and encouraging a spirit of inquiry, 
they should have riveted still closer the chains of 
ignorance, left their Bibles behind them, and de- 
nounced at once all right of private judgment. But 
they are engaged in no such narrow project as this ; 
their mission is of a higher order ; they anticipate 
results of a more beneficial and expanded character. 

The Christian, whose benevolence and faith are 
enlisted in these missionary establishments, rightly 
considers the question of their expediency and ulti- 
mate success as conclusively settled, or at least as 
placed above his control by Him who has made their 
maintenance an imperative duty on the Church. 
Nor is he dependent, solely, for confidence and en- 
couragement upon the spirit of this divine, uncondi- 
tional injunction. He knows that the same religion 
which he is now endeavoring to extend tlirough the 
earth, was eighteen hundred years ago propagated 
with incredible success by the same means he is 
now using, and under circmnstances incomparably 
less auspicious. 

It had then no connection with princes, no alliance 
with the schools or philosophical systems of the age, 
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no wealth or learning at its command. It was de- 
rided by the great, and rejected by the obscure ; ridi- 
culed by the ecbolar, and persecuted by the rabble. 
Its only friends were a few ignorant fishermen, whose 
inBignihcance made their caose still more contempti- 
ble in the opinion of mankind. 

Yet, witli the friendship of these poor unlettered 
men, it was at length enabled to secm-e a foothold, 
and began ere long to assume an importance Bnt- 
ficient to take from opposition its condescending 
sneer, Ita enemies now roae against it in banded 
liosta, bent npon ita extennination ; its friends were 
seized, acourged, and put to death ; but in losing one 
advocate it won a thousand; and continued to ex- 
tend the presence of its power till, without force, 
without a return of evil, without a retaliating word 
or look, and breathing only tlie la^^guago of forgive- 
ness, compassion, and good-will to men, tlje whole 
civilized world lay prostrate at its feet. 

Though centuries have intervened, empires that 
were have disappeared, new continents been dis- 
covered and peopled, unprecedented systems of idol- 
atry and superstition introduced, and the moral fea- 
tures of the whole globe changed, yet it is the same 
religion that the Christian is now endeavoring to ex- 
tend, and by the same means. Human nature, too, 
has undergone no change ; it is now what it was in 
the days of the apostles ; and it will be in the last 
man what it was in the first. Truth is also inupa- 
14* 
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table ; its clearness and force may at times be ob- 
structed by circumstances foreign to itself, but when 
fully apprehended, its effect must ever be essentLally 
the same pure and unmixed conviction ; so that the 
Christian has now the same instrument, and the same 
material to operate upon, as had the primitive dis- 
ciples. 

If successes were achieved then, they can be 
achiea^ed now; if skepticism and infidelity were 
routed then, they can be routed now ; if felse reli- 
gions, sustained by temples, shrines, and oracles, were 
overthrown then, they can certainly, without these stu- 
pendous auxiliaries, be overthrown now. Only let 
the truth be brought to bear with clear and constant 
rays upon the human mind, and disbelief most van- 
ish, doubt and cavil disappear, like the lingering 
shadows of night before the risen orb of day. 

The enterprise, therefore, in which the Christian 
is engaged, if prosecuted with a becoming zeal and 
faith, cannot finally fail. He who has made it a 
duty upon the Church, who has connected it with 
his visible glory, and sanctified it with his blood, will 
not withhold from it the energies of his omnipotent 
grace : it will move on with increasing majesty and 
strength, till it fills the world with tlie trophies of its 
transcendent purity and power. Then will be real- 
ized on this earth the prophetic vision of him who 
saw the wilderness and solitary place made glad, the 
desert rejoice and blossom as the rose, the hills break 
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forth ioto singing, the trees of the field clap their 
bands, and Uie ransomed of tlie Lord come to Zion 
with Bongs and everlasting joy on their heads, — then 
wiU 

" The dwellers in llie voles nnd on ibe rocla 
Shout to each olber, Hud the mountuo-topa 
From distuit mounlaiiu cutch the Sjing jo;; 
Til), nation after natioii taught the strain, 
Earth tolls the rapCarous Hnaamui rouod' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

O R18KN, Belf-devoted martjn I ye 
Have, cirding in your yeins, the blood of thoM 

Whose bones are hearsed in bleak ThennopyUa : 
Though weeping friendship may not interpose, 

Tour gathered strength shall gain your liberty : 
If banded despots rise, let death foreclose 

Their being ; let their broken sceptres be 

The scofi^ the jest, the by-word of the Free. 

DEFABTDEX FBOlf ATHXNS — : FEELINOB ON LEAYING GUDECB &B180im 

FOa WarnNG this journal — ^ABMXNIAN BRIDK — KNTKaTAnQCKMT QV 
BOARD SHIP — SENTIMENT OF AN ATHENIAN GENTLEMAN WASHING- 
TON'S LAST INJUNCTION — PASSAGE TO XAHON — ARRIVAL OF F&OOriMI 
— WINTER AMUSEMENTS — THE WALTZ AND OAMP MEXTDTO ODIT- 
TRA8TXD. 

From the splendors of that millennial vision into 
which my feelings imintentionally wandered, the 
reader will now come back with me to the poor and 
desolate strand of Athens. K anticipated triumphB 
and happiness inspirit the mind, and render ns supe- 
rior to present disappointments, afflictions deepen the 
tone of its sympathies, and inspire those fraternal 
feelings in which the best impulses of the heart are 
exliibited. The dazzling parade of power and the 
sumptuous show of wealth may awaken sentiments of 
ambition, envy, or exultation, but it is the meek face 
of sorrow, directing our thoughts to our own infirmi- 
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ties and the sufierlngs of those around us, that teaches 
UB how to estimate human life aright, and die with 
dignity and composure. 

Let hiio who would repine at his lot, and murmur 
at the dispensations of Providence, think, for a mo- 
ment, of the milliona who are withont a shelter for 
their heads, and without the known means of a naked 
anbsifitence : let him look at the Grecian mother, an- 
ticipating the light in her willing task, and denying 
herself ropoae and comfort, that aho may provide for 
her orphan children : the tears fall on her distaff as 
ehe works, but they arc not shed in despondency ; 
they are in recollection of one whom she never more 
will see. God ! though sickness waste this Irnmo, 
and the blessIngB of thy bounty be denied, yet never 
more shall a complaining word escape these lips, or a 
distrusting sigh heave this heart. 

I have left no place with such a clinging fondness 
and sympathetic grief as I felt when my last footstep 
parted with the sol! of Greece ; not that I had ever 
drank deeply of her sacred foimts, or more than 
taated her ambrosial fruits. But there was some- 
thing in the splendors of her past 'condition, the Still 
surviving relics of her transcendent genius, contrast- 
ed with her present helplessness and woe, that ten- 
derly wed me to the spot. It was as if the face 
of the one we love, and over whom the grave hath 
closed, were to jevisit us in our dreams. 

No man of any susceptibility can come to this conn 
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try without being made the wiser and better: the 
sphere of his thoughts will be extended, his dassical 
taste improved, and his conception of the powers of 
the human mind enlarged ; while the sad aspect of 
decay and ruin, spread over all things around, will 
soften his heart, and turn off his thoughts fix>ni his 
own adversities to the deeper misfortunes of others. 
Here he will stand over the tombless dust of thou- 
sands who were the pride of their age and the won- 
der of this,— over the sepulchre of a soaring nation, 
pressed into the issues of death by the mountain 
weight of its calamities. He will say — 

" Upon such a Bhrine, 
What are our petty griefs t let me not number mine." 

In passing, I must confess that digression has been 
my fault, and I candidly own, were a man to treat a 
wife with as much neglect as I do my narrative, if 
she had any spirit, slio would apply for a divorce, 
and, if there were any justice in the court, obtain it. 
Yet, if I can be as happy in any of these digressions 
as a lady is in her postscript, which usually contains 
the pith and marrow of her whole letter, I shall not 
regret them, though criticism, with its straight lines 
and sharp angles, cut them off from all hope of 
mercy. 

I do not write for critics, though they are a class of 
men for whom I entertain a deep literary respect ; 
but now and then they canonize a book to which the 
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public refuses its liomftge, and again anathematize 
another that is to ascend beforo their astounded via- 
ion into the beatitude of an imperishable fame. Kor 
do I write for the bubbling breuth of the indieorimi- 
nating masa : I would as soon chase the foam which 
the sea Leavea up against its reeking siioro. Nor do 
I write for fiime from any source ; it ia worrying 
one'a self to death in pursnit of a shadow : fiily years 
hence it will bo of no moment to me whether few 
or many ever heard of my existence ; and though 
unwept, nnhonored, and unaung, yet the flower will 
bloom just aa freshly on my grave, and the bird 
sing just as sweetly on the tree that shades my la£t 
sleep. 

Nor do I write mider the vain expectation that 
these pages will shod any light essentially new upon 
any of the topica on which they touch, for learning 
has already exhausted its stores on these themes, as 
well as pedantry its prattle. Every thing that has 
letl behind the elightest token of its existence, has 
been traced ; the lines of its original strength and 
beauty laid down ; and a thousand things have been 
discovered that never had any existence at all. For 
what, then, perhaps, the reader will aak, do you writeJ 
Simply because the humor takes me ; I write while 
this involuntary sentiment lasts, then throw the sheet 
aside. TJaually what pleases me most at first, disgnfita 
me most in the end. 

I have often tlioughts which appear, at the mo- 
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ment, exquisitely beautifiil, and careftilly embalm 
them, but afterwards find that I have only been pre- 
serving a bubble, or wrapping new bandages aromid 
the mummy of another's brain. And then again, an 
image of surpassing loveliness, appearing at first to 
partake more of heaven than earth, will, by-and-by, 
drop its mask, and display features that make me 
shudder in my sleep — a type of the human heart I 

Why, then, the reader will ask, if you only ex- 
pose yourself to mortification and terror, do you con- 
tinue to vnrite ? why not denounce the whole as utter 
".vanity and vexation of spirit ?" Did not Solomon, 
who penned those words, and spread their frightftil 
force over all the pursuits and hopes of man, still 
continue to write proverbs ? So must I still continue 
to weave this mental web, though it be of so thin a 
texture that a heavy thought would fall through it, 
as a spent ball through the gossamer that fioats on 
the atmospheric tides. 

But my narrative, which I was about resuming, I 
have quite forgotten again ; and forgotten it in Bdf^ 
too, that little, contemptible pool, which man ever 
makes the ocean to the river of his thoughts. Sus- 
pend every purpose and action that has a selfish end, 
and this globe would become nearly as still and un- 
conscious as it will when, with its voiceless dwellings 
and empty graves, it shall be cast off amon^ the 
wrecks and skeletons of other worn-out worlds. But 
to resume — if I can remember where I left off: 





" I tLink it vss the coast that I 

Was then dBSCTibing — je». it was — tlie coast 
Lb; at this period quit/t Ha the akj, 
The honda UDtunibled, Ilie blao v 

We Bhoved off in our bcftts I'rom tlie strand of the 
PiraetiB, having in txiinpauy a nnniber of ladies and 
gentlemen from Athens ; among the reBt an Arme- 
nian Ijcautj, who had run away from the Turldeh 
capital and her home, with Mr. L., a gentleman more 
deeply tinctured with a love of adventure than is 
Qsaal among the sober Eons of Scotia. She wiis now 
his bride, speaking jost enough English not to be 
able to disguise her feelings, and with a native ac- 
cent that made her imperfect Bentences still more 
pleafiiog. 

Seeing them together, and witnessing her feminine 
expressions of affection and confidence, I could not 
but think there was something in this mode of es- 
caping from parental opposition, calculated, by cast- 
ing the parties more muvscrvedly on each other, to 
strengthen the ties of mutual attachment. Yet it is 
not for me to encourage such escapades ; altliough I 
once married a runaway couple — the parties being 
woU known to me. Jus', as the ceremony was con- 
cluded, the father of the young lady rushed into the 
apartment, calling, in a voice of thunder, for hia 
daughter ; I told him it was now too late, that he 
should have come fifteen minutes sooner, but now it 
was all over I He stood, for a moment, aa if struck 
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with catalepsy ; and, coming to, fixed his eye on me, 
and sternly remarked, " I hold yon, sir, responsible 
for consequences." 

I quietly told him his daughter had so many of 
those virtues which Tie possessed, and which had 
made him the distinguished pride and ornament of 
his native city, that I would cheerfully take the re- 
sponsibility. He began to soften down, and soon or- 
dering an entertainment, became as leeny as any 
of the company. But to my narrative : 

Beaching our ship, which still lay anchored in the 
eventful strait of Salamis, and surveying its finished 
order, in which ladies ever take a lively interest — it 
is so much like the neat arrangements of a compact 
nursery — ^we sat down to an elegant entertainment 
provided by Captain Head. The conversation was 
quite as intellectual as usually obtains on such occa- 
sions ; it ran on the present condition and future 
prospects of Greece, and embraced many glowing 
predictions, embarrassed by none of those reserva- 
tions and double constructions which marred the 
responses of Delos and Delphi. 

Wine, among its other virtues, has a remarkable 
tendency to render the heart sanguine ; and however 
correct the proverb, in vino verita^^ in reference to 
the secrets of one's own breast, I should doubt its ap- 
plicability to predictions. This dew of the spirit, as 
it is called, refi'eshes its plant too suddenly ; the next 
day it is found, like Jonah's noctiunal gourd, with- 
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ered ; and its possesBor, like bim too, perhaps, mad. 
But on tbiB occasion there was no excess in the 
grape ; and this was the more commendable, aa we 
had just come from the remains of the Temple of 
Bacchus, with our imaginations still full of the phan- 
toms that reeled in giddy gladness throngh his festlTe 
rites. 

One sentiment proposed on the occasion is espe- 
cially worthy.of being recorded, more on account Of 
the admonition it suggests than the compliment it 
conveys ; it was offered by Kr. Pyllas, an Athenian 
gentleman, combining tlie courage and energy of the 
soldier with the accomplishments of the scholar. 
" America," said be, " is so much the more worthy 
of praise, in her successful devotion to Liberty, since, 
in the sentiment of Domostbenes, 

It is more difficult to preserve than acquire what is 
good." 

Let that sentiment sink deep into the heart of 
every American. We have acquired our liberty at 
a great expense of treasure and blood, but the more 
difficult task now remains of preserving it; and this 
is a task that can never bo remitted ; which must 
never lose any portiou of its high interest; which 
must be transmitted from father to son with aug- 
mented solicitude and zeal. We must not inactively 
presume upon the increased fidelity of those who are 
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to come after us ; we must not expect them to dd 
what we have neglected — ^to retrieve our errors — to 
bring up the arrears of our supineness and sloth. It 
is for us, and for each successive generation, to say 
whether with the next, liberty shall be a great and 
glorious reality, or a perished dream ; whether it 
shall be an exalted source of national happiness and 
honor, or the poor relics of an enterprise, commenced 
in tears and blood, and closed in folly and shame. 

He who led our forefathers to conflict and triumph, 
as if endowed with a preternatural vision, saw the 
true source of our security, and that of our peril ; 
and embodied his prophetic conviction in a sentence 
that should ever live on the lip, and at the heart of 
his countrymen — "United we stand — divided we 
fall." Could the dead leave their graves ; could 
those who achieved our liberties mingle again with 
us in our assurances and doubts, they would still re- 
peat the dying accents of their great compatriot — 
United we stand — divided wefaU. 

Let this sentence vibrato 'with thrilling energy 
through oiu" land ; let it be echoed in every valley, 
on every mountain, through every hamlet and swell- 
ing city ; let every breeze that sweeps from the At- 
lantic shore bear it on into the deep forests of the 
west ; let it kindle along the icy cliffs of the north, 
and spread its electrical radiance over the fervid 
plains of the south ; let every cloud of embosomed 
thunder give it utterance, while it flames in charac- 
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ters of living light on the baldric of oar sky — UtOTKD 

WB STAND DIVIDED WE FAIX. 

The entertainment over, the parting worda s^raken, 
the guesta gone — we weighed anchor, and sailed for 
Smyrna. Here, taking under convoy two lubberly 
things called vessels, because they had masts, and 
which appear to have been put afloat to illustrate 
the motion and speed of a dead whale, we held our 
course for Mahon. Arriving, at last, off Cerigo, we 
parted, very reluctantly, with Mr. E., onr First lieu- 
tenant, to whose energy and excellent judgment all 
accorded their warm confidence. Three cheers from 
our ship's crew, given at their own request, bespoke 
their feelings towards him, and their wishes for his 
safe return home. 

The executive duties of the ship now devolved on 
lieut. K., a man of sound sense and indefatigable 
fidelity. Our passage, after our release from the 
convoy, was rapid, till we arrived ofl' Sardinia, where 
we enconntered a violent head-storm. This promon- 
tory of deformity and perverseness ever managca, 
sail which way you will, to cast a tempest in your 
teeth. I would not pass it, if bound to heaven, were 
it possible to get there without ; and, I am very 
sure, if the perils and hardships which it inflicts on 
the mariner obstructed the way to perdition, fewer 
sail would be steering for that frightful coast. I 
leave it, what thousands have left it before, my un- 
qualified malediction : may its miserable inhabitants 
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escape, and inaj itself sink into the bottom <^ the 
sea) where even an earthquake's shaking tread cu- 
not reach it, unless it be to sink it still deeper. 

Our crew were so elated with the prospect of 
reaching their winter quarters, that tlie old violiii, 
which had lain silent for a long time, was reBtmng, 
and made to discourse its music. Of the anmsement 
l^at followed, with ten times the heart of the fiuhioii- 
able ball-room, without anj of its graces, I will say 
nothing ; for a previous description of a scene like 
this gave mortal offence to a nameless editor. He 
says, that so far from describing it, I should have 
made my immediate escape from its neighborhood. 
Kow, as there is only one mode of escaping fix>m oc- 
currences on board ship, I suppose this discreet edit- 
or, if in my situation, would have adopted that, and 
jumped overboard I and perhaps given, in the other 
state, as an excuse for his appearance there before 
his time, that he had come conscientiously, to escape 
from the sound of ajiddlestring ! 

This same sapient editor tells me, in the abundance 
of his Christian charity, that my religion is like a 
robe that fits me loosely : perhaps it would not be 
amiss for him to examine a little, and see that his is 
not like a glove that fits either hand. He arraigns 
me, also, for my unpretending literary habits, and 
seems to think a modest cultivation of letters little 
less than a crime : as if religion had nothing to do 
with letters ; as if its history had come down to ua 
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through other chaunels ; as if its golemn mysteriea 
could be taught, and its divine obligalioQ inculcated, 
without the aid of language ; or, as if a religious een- 
timent could not be rendered more attractive by the 
graces of its apparel. He reminds me of the man 
who, ia bia blind hatred of ornament, attempted to 
knock off the drapery of a statue ; but, in doing it, 
aa might be expected, destroyed the Etatuo itself. 

This self-constituted censor also charges me with 
an unprincipled latitudinarianiam, because I think it 
possible a Catholic may get to heaven ! Has he ever 
met with the meek pages of a. Fenelon, or listened to 
the thrilling, sanctified eloquence of a Bourdaloue or 
MaseUloni If the days of persecution are to come 
again, when men are to be burned for a difference of 
opinion, I shall expect to see this editor with a torch 
in one hand, and a poker in the other. When he 
arraigns another Christian at his inquisitorial bar, 
I hope he will preface his condemnatory sentence 
with the evidence of his judicial authority, which 
he win find in Paal's Epistle to the Komans, ch. 
14, V. 4. 

To hi$ own Master Ae atandetK or faUetJi. The 
strongest evidence that can be produced against the 
Christian religion at the present day, is the want of 
charity among many of ila professors ; and, I regret 
to Bay, that this intolerance is eometimee the most 
conspicuous where there is the most display of zeal, 
and the greatest pretension to sanctity. 
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The blustering parade of certain men, were it not 
connected with religion, would be only a subject of 
merriment. They seem to forget the intense ele- 
ments of the age in which they live ; and ascribe all 
heat, impulse, and motion, to themselves. They for- 
get the kindled state of the public mind, the mighty, 
conflicting energies that are at work; and because 
they make a bluster and noise, seem to think they 
have within them some peculiar, inborn sources of 
animation and power. Why! even the dead frog 
will leap when put between the plates of a galvanic 
battery. 

They run about flourishing their insignificant flam- 
beaux, as if there were no sun in the heavens I Even 
nature seems to have caught the infection of their 
vanity 1 What a bright night, exclaims the glow- 
worm, turning his tail to the moon ! Put on the 
steam, I am in haste, cries a snail that has crept into 
a railroad car! Crack it again, my good fellow, 
ejaculates a fly that has lit on tlie folds of a thunder- 
cloud ! AVhat a prodigious reverberation, says a 
woodpecker, tapping a hollow tree on the roaring 
verge of Niagara ! I fear my house will be shaken 
down, mutters a mouse, as the walls of the cathedral 
rock with the throes of the earthquake! What a 
deal of observation we excite, says a bumble-bee 
buzzing along in the tail of a comet ! IVe leave the 
very ocean split asunder, exclaims a perch darting 
along in the wake of a whale ! We shall bring np 
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with a ti-emeHdous crash, cries a weasel on an ava- 
lauche that is pUinging into an Alpine abyss ! 

Bury me with my face to tlie fne, cries u cock- 
roach dying in the battle of the Nile I What a long 
ehadow I cast, hpota an owl, gaung at an ecli}>8e of 
the euu ! " The spoils of victory," screams a harpy, 
pouncing on an elephant struck by lightning ! One 
counts as much a3 auothei-, says a democratic ilea, 
jumping into the lace of a lion I This last stronghold 
of ai'istocratical pride begins to totter, cries a level- 
ling, radical rat, putting his shoulder against tbe - 
foundation of a palace 1 I have looked Satan out of 
coimtcnance, cries a fanatic, taking oS his green 
spectacles ! The spleniiora of the millennium are 
bursting on the world, exclaims a new-light ultraist, 
holding up his jack-o'-lantem ! The chains of mil- 
lions are breaking, acreama an abolitionist, aa the 
bands of his own apparel ^ve way 1 

"How she drives aliead," said a boy, who was 
stamping and swaggering about, in danger of up- 
setting the boat, and spattering the foul bilge-water 
on the boatmen. " Sit down," said one of the rowers. 
" Sit down 1" retorted the spatterer ; " I am the only 
man that makea the boat go ; you are all looking the 
other way." 

We have a great many of sucli blustering pre- 
tenders in this age of improvement. While the whole 
of the civilized world is iu an agony, pressing on- 
ward, and etrnggling for higher and unknown attain- 
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ments, these egotists participate in the general Bhcxdr; 
spring about like dead frogs under a galvanic bat- 
tery ; wake from the slumbers to the ravings of ig- 
norance ; think all others are asleep ; raise a tumult; 
endanger and retard by their irregularities the gen- 
eral progress ; and appropriate to themselves tiie 
credit of the great and happy results which spring 
from combined and general eflFort, and from the 
workings of all-penetrating and mighty principles. 

We rejoice to observe the sun peeping up from 
below the horizon ; but it looks ridiculous to see the 
stupid and the vain running about with their smoking 
firebrands and torches, and ascribing to them the 
broad day that is bursting upon us. 

But enough of this, I return to the ship. "Wo ar- 
rived at Mahon, and were quarantined, like VirgiPs 
ghosts on the Stygian shore, till time 

Coocretam ezemit labem, purnmque reliqiiit : 

though we had no taint or disease to be purged away. 
These quarantine regulations are excessively annoy- 
ing, and iniquitously indiscriminate in their exac- 
tions. They are executed with equal rigor upon a 
man-of-war, where contagion can find no lurking- 
place, nothing to subsist upon, and a coaster freighted 
with the rottenness of death. You are still confined 
in your floating prison after the tedium and depriva- 
tions of a long voyage ; all access to the shore cut ofl^ 
and all communication with your friends denied. 
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unleeB your epistlea first pass through & steam of fire 
I and hrimstone, that may lead thorn to suppose it 
came from the lower regions. 

Alas! for man; lie is the sport of things he cannot 
govern, and the fool of those he can 1 But I am im- 
patient and querulous ; yet I hope the reader will 
forgive me this once, for I am not often in this mood ; 
hut just now I am so sick at heart with every one 
around, with myself, with every thing in the world, 
I that I would hardly raise a finger to arrest this globe 
wei-e it rushing into the volcanic eye of the sun, or 
plnngingtotheabyssesof "uncreated night." Swing 
I ray hammock ; I must sleep, or this nervous delirium 
I will end rae ! Yet I fear I cannot feel the refreshing 
dew of slumber ; for this throbbing brain seems for- 
y Bftken of the soothing spirit of rest : 

Sleep, gentle sleep ! 

Vatura'a lort nunc, how h&ve I frighteiicil thee ! 

Another and better day has dawned; my mind 
bocomea more calm ; its spectral terrors are depart- 

g ; and the dreary void in nature begins to exhibit 
forms on which the heart can rest with returning af- 
fection. Man deceives us, betrays, and abandons us, 
but Nature and Natiu-e's God never : a cloud, flowing 
perhaps from our ingratitude, may at times shade her 
flweot face ; but, like a fond mother, she comes soon 
[ and clasps her ofispring to her breast. 

Never more, thou dear, maternal refuge of the 
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weary and distressed, will I forget thee, or distntft 
the strength and fulness of thy all-pitjing lore. 
Through every dark day, and evesry night of gathe^ 
ing ills, I will think of thee, of thy kindness, gentle- 
ness, and truth, and fly to the covert of thy brooding 
wing ; and when this fevered being shall sink to rest, 
let me softly sleep in' thy fragrant bosom. 

Stretched in the grave, our lost retreat» 

ni view at distance there, 
The vain pursoits of busy man. 

And smile at human care. 
Nor sin, nor anxious cares invade 

That land of long repose. 
Where rest and mortals meet at last, 

And are no longer foes. 

We had survived our quarantine, and were onoe 
more in intercourse with the goodly earth ; when to 
our great satisfaction the United States, bearing the 
broad pennant of Commodore Patterson, accompanied 
by the Brandywine, under the command of Capt. 
Renshaw, entered the harbor. They wonld have 
arrived much sooner, and in better condition, but 
they had been detained and nearly wrecked in a gale 
off" Sardinia. I knew nothing good conld come of 
that island ; it has the marks of its malignant mad- 
ness on its very face ; it is the fratricidal Gain of 
these waters. Its destruction would be safe as that 
of Satan, from whose grave it is impossible that any 
spirit more powerful and malignant can ever ascend. 
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Our nowly arrivod Irienda, whom we were forbid 
to take bj tlie Land, had not been Biifficicntly afflicted 
by temiwat, (ind were put in quarantine. "We were 
allowed to approach them but littie nearer than 
B]>eaking distance ; this was the more trying as there 
were yomig ladies among them for whom we enter- 
tained an eBtcem that would narrow to the smallest 
fiactiou this eepamtiug space. 

But pratique at length cniue to them, as it had to 
UB ; the non-intercourse act expired ; and we now 
enugly located ourselves for the remainder of the 
winter. Aside from the agreeable entertainmeuta 
given alternately by Commodore P. and Captain E,, 
and which contributed essentially to our rational 
pleasures, the evenings of some were beguiled by 
the attractions of a respectable opera ; while a few 
hours of each day, when the duties of the ship had 
no paramount claim, were healthfully exercised In 
rides over the hilla and valleys of this romautic 
isle. 

The carnival, with its masquerades, also came in 
to diminish with many the weight of passing Lours ; 
thongh, of all amusements got up for human entertain- 
ment, I think the masquerade the most superlatively 
stupid, Tiioro is neither refinement, wit. nor worth in 
it ; Maclzel'S automatons display a thousand times 
more tact and originality. Its chief merit seen^ to 
consist in rendering one's self incognizable ; and tliat 
imdonbtedly the foolish devils effected, who entered 
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into the herd of Bwine that " ran violentlj down a 
steep ledge into the sea !" 

Kor can I, at the utmost, more than tolerate the 
waltz, which her6 forms a prominent feature in the 
masquerade, and in all evening entertainments ; and 
to which the chaste matrons of my own country have 
recently extended their kind indulgence. Where 
this whirling amusement originated is more than I 
can conjecture, unless it were in some of those name- 
less retreats where intoxication is the least crime ; or 
perhaps the idea was caught from the giddy rites of 
the whirling dervishes of Turkey, who whirl round 
single in this life, for the sake of whirling double in 
the next. Sure I am if Terpsichore had attempted 
tlie getting up of any thing of this kind, the modest 
mother of the muses would have put her daughter 
under lock and key. 

I cannot realize how a lady of strict delicacy can 
allow a stranger to come so near her person ; to en- 
circle her very form ; her own soft arms lying on his ; 
every attitude and motion necessarily exhibiting that 
yielding air which ordinarily means still more than 
it expresses ; and then their scarcely separated lips, 
sighing a language inarticulate and warm ! Doubt- 
less the situation has its charm ; the propinquities 
and tactions must have an exquisite mystery, which 
the uninitiated comprehend not ; or else she would 
shrink, when she felt the trembling hand of her im- 
patient partner clasping her palpitating waist 1 The 



tell-tale blood, mantling the check and neck, will 
soraetimca betray the nature of this mysterj', and tha 
true source from wliich has arisen the excessive popn- 
larity of the waltz I 

The pttrtiea stand in couples, fsce to face. 

Ami moit afTectionalely near ejich other ; 
The Indy then, aa if she caught the embrace 

Of some awcct Mster, or devoted brother, 
ItuKes her oruiB, while he, bs purely chaatc, 
Clnspa her around the palpitating wnist. 

And so they aLiud — )ier warm arma softly lying 
On iiim — und he, circling her gentle form — 

Tliuir uyca are in eacli ollicr's — aweet lipa aigliing 
A langunge inarticulate and warm — 

They seeia, aa love for Uiem had but one riddle, 

And now they wliirl in lime to Sambo's fiddle ; — 

And round and round liiey spin — an easy sweep 

Of thrilling litnbs and mounting blood, while the 
Telia every nerve ita vestal vow to keep. 

And only lets it otT this vnco — while he. 
At every freedom, whinh lie feela or ftee», 
Juit gives her litUo wulst another squeeze. 
Tlien in this dance the parties seem so free 

Of all cmLarrossment — so unrestrained, 
Gentle and loving — ihey appear lo be 

Made for each other ; not to be enohained 
In marriage bonds — quite a superfluous fashion. 
When there is such a warmtli and depfli of paaaion ! 

Yet those who cDnntenaacc the voluptuous reelings 
af this uinliignous amusement will denounce, as inde- 
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cent, the coDgregating of people in groves, to worship 
their Maker. The waltz is encouraged as a thing of 
elegant refinement ; while a camp meeting, with its 
family groups, its preachers of sacred truth, and its 
hymns of fervid devotion, is condemned as excessive- 
ly vulgar, and panderly accessory to the indulgence 
of criminal passion. I do not advocate these sylvan 
assemblies ; I only say that those who yield them- 
selves to the indiscriminate embraces of the waltz 
should be the last people in the world to bestow upon 
them their reprobation. 

But what a mass of inconsistencies may be found 
in the language and deportment of one of those who 
declaim most vehemently against the usages of the 
devotedly religious ! He is out himself, at rout, 
revel, and masquerade, till the cocks crow for day, 
and sees no unseasonableness in his hours, or harm- 
ful tendency in the nature of his amusements ; but if 
a few poor Christians meet for an hour or two in the 
evening to confess their sins, and strengthen their 
better resolutions, he is alarmed for the discreet habits 
of society, and sees ii fanatical apparition advancing, 
ghastly as death on his pale horse ! He will spend 
a week or month on a party of pleasure, in hunting 
a rare bird, or running down a red-tailed fox, and 
considers his time most unobjectionably employed ; 
but if a " three days* meeting " is annoimced, he 
thinks a famine will ensue, or the whole world be 
turned upside down ! 
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Now I only ask him, who is so devotedly given np 
to fiddles and foxes, to have a little patience with 
those who prefer their Bible and Christian duties. 
At least, let him remove the beam from his own eye, 
before he attempts to pluck the mote from the eye of 
his brother. I love that impartial justice which cuts 
up one's own faults, as well as those of his neighbor. 
I admire consistency, though it be in Lucifer, and 
feel, sometimes, a shuddering respect for that un- 
changing, unmixed, and immortal hate, that made 
him exclaim in his burning anguish, over the result 
of his contemplated scheme — 

** Which, if Dot yictorj, is jet reTenge." 

15* 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

TmivK'sT thou that I shall speak unskDfullj; 
And none will heed me f I remember now. 
How once, a slave in tortures doomed to die. 
Was saved, because in accents sweet and low 
He sung a song his Judge loved long ago. 

BBSiAvr. 

OONSEQUINOIM OF OUR VISIT TO COySTAMTINOPLE — SOUDDOTISB OF ▲ 
CODRT-HAaTIAL — SITUATION AS OOUN8BL FOR THB DRrBKOAMT-HnDr- 
TXNCE OF THE COORT — PRINCIPLES OF OUR NAVAL OODE — ^»t^»»^ or 
GRIEVANCES — SELF-VINDICATION — THOUQHTS OF HOME. 

I WAS speaking of the incidents which relieved 
the monotony of our winter at Mahon, and must not 
wholly omit the solemnities of a court-martial, which 
broke in with imposing eflFect. It grew out of cir- 
cumstances connected with our visit to Constanti- 
nople ; our exposure to the plague while there ; the 
precipitancy of our reunion with the ship, and the 
unjustifiable attitude which a few were induced to 
assume in view of our deportment, which they at the 
time regarded as extremely reckless. 

One little irritation led to another, till the gather- 
ing snow-ball, at first scarcely visible in its steep 
place, rolled at last into the deep ravine, a thundering 
avalanche! Articles of accusation, by the* superior 
officer of the ship, were drawn up in form ; a court 



Bummoned, and tlie accused, liolding llio rank of 
iioutenant, ordered up for trial.. I was called upon 
hj tlie del en dan t to act as IiIb counsel. 

This was placing rao in ratlier an embarraasing 
attitude, for, aside from my legal ignorance, and the 
Bacerdotality of my profession, 1 was largely enjoying 
the munificent hospitality of the other party, and well 
knew, however entire and devoted might bo my 
fidelity to my client, yet if it involved merely a 
naked defence, the forbearance might be ascribed to 
a aenee of personal obligation, which, in any other 
situation, it would be ungrateful not to cherish, but 
which, in this now capacity, could not be indulged 
without an imputation on vay honor. But the ac- 
cused, having very wisdy expressed a willingness to 
stand strictly on the defensive, I consented to run 
this narrow channel, though I expected my poor ship 
would have her copper raked off on both sides, and, 
perhaps, lier ben da broken in. 

The charges — for we have now come to them — 
were like a November caravan of crows, very long, 
and very black ; but, Uke my worthy progenitor ot 
wind-mill memory, being now fairly enlisted, I felt 
it incumbent on my vow to run a tilt with every 
hostile form, whether of earth, ocean, or air. The 
attack was unmediately commenced on these fiyiug 
squadrons of the dark plume ; some were frightened 
away ; some killed outright ; some slightly wounded 
■■'d dispersed ; till at last only one poor feUow r©- 
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mained, and ho appeared so lonely and lost to hope, 
that the court, fearing they should not have an op- 
portunity of exhibitmg their skill and courage in the 
battle, shed tears quite feelingly and fast. Never 
was victory, in a desperate case, more complete; 
it was like the rout of the spirits that waited on 
Comus, and the liberation of the fatally enchanted 
lady, who sat 

** In stoDj fetters fixed, and mottoDlefls." 

But to drop all metaphor and hyperbole : the conrt 
was organized ; the charges read over, and the wit- 
nesses examined, who testified with an amiable in- 
clination to the side of mercy. The tribunal, com- 
posed of spirits that would, if necessary, " beard the 
very devil to keep his place," manifested the most 
majestic patience, while the parties, through many a 
long day, like Corydon and Thyrsis, exercised their 
rival gifts, 

£t contare pares, et recpondere paratL 

The contest, which, after all, had very little music 
in it, would have been less long, but every question 
had to be written down ; submitted to the court ; its 
propriety, perhaps, discussed ; and then the answer 
of the witness, often long, and unsatisfactory, recorded. 
This makes a court-martial the most tedious process 
by which guilt is ever punished. Indeed, if the 
offender has turned the middle of life, you may «v 
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well allow liim to escape, for your verdict will hardly 
overtake him before ha liaa gone beyond the reach of 
human penalties. 

Tlio witnesses summoned on the defence were very 
few, and their testimony very brief; not but what 
more might Iiave been obtained, but I informed the 
coiut, like any young sprig of the law, full of vanity, 
ignorance, and Latin — 

Ncm [all aazQio uec derensoriboa ktia l«mpu9 rgcl. 

TLG' evidence being at length concluded, three days 
were allowed in which to write the defence, upon 
which every thing now depended ; but, as if, 

Quem Deue tult petdere, priusquom demeQlat, 

I visited the monks on Mount Tauro, and quite forgot, 
in a reclusive discussion, my tremendous reaponsi- 
biltty as counsel. 

This, though extremely reckless, was the less cen- 
surable, as my client had given his consent — consen- 
sus tollit errorem — and gone himself to a masquer- 
ade : — Ah 1 little did we then dream of what awaited 
us : little did wo anticipate that verdict, which was 
to annul the fundamental principles of criminal juria- 
prudenco — de minimis non curat lex — and expose 
the utter fallacy of the oft-quoted maxim, true in 
legal as biblical science — qui hserct in litera, h^ret 
in cortico — ^for it was to rive the very heart of t!ie 
tree. 
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Bat on tha third night, I went eamestlj to woric, 
and produced the next morning, with the aid of the 
prisoner — qni facit per alium facit per ae — j^erhapa 
the ablest defence that ever fell from a hmnan pea. 
Every word of it was like the strokes of a trip- 
hammer, quick-coming, hot and heavy. In massive 
energy of thought, force of reasoning, aptness of illus- 
tration, and power of pathos, it has no etjnal in the 
annals of any court, held either in or out of the Navy, 
It was a tower in itself; it was Atlas with heaven on 
ite shoulders I Some have had the audacity to assail 
it, but I can only tell them that it will still pillar the 
great firmament of law and letters, when time, with 
ite slow touch, has wiped out tlie epitaph that fiat- 
tery may have engraven on their tombstone : 
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e perennius. 



I now approach the last sad scene in this tragic 
history of error and retribution. The criminal was 
summoned to the quarter-deck of our ship, to hear 
that sentence which the court, in the painful discharge 
of its duty, had decreed — a sentence from which there 
was no appeal — no possibility of escape! Ttie sad 
sentiment of Euripides was in my heart : 

Through the silent crowd assembled on Uie melan- 
choly occasion, a voiceless sympathy forced its way 
to every countenance ; when the judgo-advocate, 





from whose lips tbo fatal sentence was to fall, advaii- 
cing from the ranks, seemed for a moment to pause, 
witli upward eye, as if in invocation of tbat aJd now 
beyond the reach of man ! 

■' Hjb IdoV 
Dretr audience and atteiitioa still iw night, 
Ot lummer's nooo-liije air," 

The Cotirt — he slowly articulated — have decreed a 
condemnatory reversal of the opinion pronounced by 
Jack Falstaff, in the words, 

" Diacrelion a the better part of tbIot." 

Coit formidine sanguis I Had a thunderbolt fallen 
within a hair's breadth of me, down tbrongh the deck 
of that ship, it would not have astounded me more 
than this decision I It not only ruined the prisoner, 
out it demolished an opinion which I had regarded 
with as much veneration aa I could the ruins of Pal- 
myra or Rome. Jack I thou who didst love good 
thinge, and say wise ones, little didst thou tliink that 
the soundest and sagest of all thy sayings would come 
to sucli an end as this. Yet it has not abated for 
thee my love and affectionate remembrance; with 
filial teara I gather up the pale relics of thy decision, 
and consign them to their narrow rest ; may violets 
spring over the place of their repose, and the softest 
dews of Leaven light there. Alas ! for human nature, 
the noblest offspring of its intellectual agonies aeem 
destined t>* perish first I 
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I have now done with this, and, as I hope, with all 
courts-martial ; and I only ask that what I have said 
may be taken in the spirit in which it is expressed — 
a spirit not at variance with the respect and esteem 
which I entertain for the members of this court, and 
especially the individual with whom I waa brought 
into more immediate opposition, by my official con- 
nection with the defendant It was not, perhaps, 
their fault that the records of this tribunal have not a 
more stem and grave aspect ; the fault lay in natura 
rerum ; in the absence of deeper criminaHty, of a 
desert of more afflictive consequences ; and that cast 
of the ludicrous which every thing must wear, when 
swelled into a false, fictitious importance. 

I sat down to write a serious article on the subject, 
but, in spite of every thing I could do, the humorous 
impulse would prevail. It may iU suit the gravity 
of my profession to entertain, even for a moment, 
such a light, facetious guest, but, 

Naturam ezpellas furca, tamen usque recurrit 

I have, by this time, been able to dip a little into the 
genius of our naval code, the spirit of its economy, 
the nature of its rules and regulations ; and, from all 
I have seen, read, and heard, have no hesitation in 
saying a court-martial would be my very last resort 
for a protection of my innocence, or a redress of my 
wrongs. 

In such an appeal, this innocence must be exempt 
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from the liabilities which it has already betrayed, not 
to suffer additional violence ; and these wrongs mnst 
rise superior to the dependencies involved in their 
sufferance, and "plead like angels trumpet-tongucd," 
to secure the reparation invoked. I have by no 
means any personal allusions ; but the more judicious 
course for an officer, in a subordinate rank, who has 
been aggrieved, is to make an immediate and strenu- 
ous application to leave that dishonored deck, and 
thoa place Ids commander under the necessity of 
either keeping hia own watches, or of laboring under 
the mortifying conviction that he is surrounded by 
those who are kept near his person by the naked law 
of force. 

I should not envy any commander, thus situated, 
the reflections that would enter his oiScial solitude ; 
if a man of pride and sensibility, ho would prefer a 
grave-yard, for the cold marbles around would not 
be there by his compidsion, or cherish an ill-concealed 
aversion. I should mj-self prefer even the centre of 
a voiceless Sahara, for I should there, at least, have 
now and then an antelope to cross my path, and turo 
on me the friendly light of its timid eyes. But bean 
can live in cheerless caverns, and dcspols in the bo- 
Bom of injiu'ed, alienated commnnitiea. 

I am aware that some of my superiors may regard 
the sentiments I have advanced as very treasonable, 
but I contend tliat it is the very essence of submiEsion, 
blended with a becoming degree of self-respect; in- 
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stead of flying in tbe face of authoritj, with an ar- 
ray of charges which are never to attain the redress 
they seek, or of vainly endeavoring to plant the level- 
ling, disorganizing doctrines of these times upon the 
ruins of wholesome, long-established principles of 
discipline, it is merely adopting the peaceful senti- 
ment soberly recommended by the satirist : 

Lcvius fit patientia 



Quicquid corrig^re est nefjaa. 

My equals may, perhaps, regard my counsel as ex- 
tremely superfluous, and perhaps excessively absurd : 
I do not impose it upon them, or solicit for it even 
an indulgent acceptation ; it is my own fig-tree, and 
those who wish to partake of its fruit and shade, will 
find in me a welcome hand and a warm heart ; but 
if they prefer passing on to some other vine, I Only- 
hope they will find a still inore fragrant and agree- 
able shade. My maxim H, let every man do his own 
quarrelling, or, in nautical phrase, paddle his own 
canoe ; yet if he gets into a dangerous whirlpool, or 
is likely to go down a fatal cataract, and raises a 
hand for help, I will be the first to cast him a rope, 
and to extricate him, if possible, from his perilous 
condition. 

As for myself, I quarrel with no man ; I consider 
it the most stale and unprofitable business in the 
world. If a man is bent upon quarrelling with me, 
I just leave him to do the whole of it himself; and 
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he ordinarily very Boon becomea wearied with hig 
I in encouraged occupation : for even the most mali- 
cious ram will soon cease to butt against a dJeregaixl- 
ing object ; and he will usually find bis own head 
more injured than the object of his blind animosity. 

It is possible, however, that an occasion may un- 
wclcomoly occur, when something more may be 
requisite than this unheeding attitude: In such an 
event, I have a small bundle of arrows in my quiver, 
Bome heavy, others light, some quite blunt, others 
perhaps rather sharp, but none of them dipped in 
venom : with these I will ply the wanton offender ; 
Bud some of them, I think, unless he is as well pro- 
tected as the rhinoceros, will take effect ; nor will I, 
if unrepentant, let him off while ho has substance re- 
maining in which anotljer arrow can stick, or from 
which a drop of blood can be extracted. But, if a 
single submissive, relenting symptom be discovered, 
I will throw down the arrow that may at the moment 
be trembling on the string, and take him to this 
heai't. Forgiveness is a virtue — revenge, a crime. 

I was speaking of the economy of our Navy, the 
spirit uf its government, and responsibilities ; the 
whole of which rests substantially on two principles 
— an unhesitating and unqnalified obedience to the 
orders of a superior, and an indefinable sense of hon- 
or, flowing from official station and the dictates of 
private judgment. The former is tangible, fixed, and 
cannot bo mistaken ; the latter is Protsean, and as- 
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sumes more shapes than any ghost that ever left the 
grave. What is honorable in the opinion of one 
man, may be very dishonorable in the estimation of 
another. 

It is honorable with some men to play off their 
gallantries on the other sex, in the absence of their 
husbands, but not remarkably reputable, in my opin- 
ion ; and then, again, it is dishonorable, with some, 
for an individual to decline killing his friend in a 
duel, but quite the reverse, in my humble judgment 
It is dishonorable, with some, for a man to leave the 
field of battle, though situated like the last of the 
three hundred who fell at Thermopylae. Yet, I have 
ever inclined to the opinion of Hudibras, that, in ex- 
treme cases. 

One may fight and run away. 
And live to fight another day. 

Our countrjTnen have acted on this plan some- 
times, and it answered very well ; though it was 
rather a failure at Bladensburg ; for there they ran 
too soon, too fast, and too far : some of them never 
brought up till they reached the steep cliffs of the 
Alleghany ; and several, I an^ told, actually reached 
the Pacific ; and, when last seen, were constructing a 
raft for further fiight. Had Lot fied from Sodom 
with half tlieir speed, the spreading flames would not 
have scorched his escaping consort into marble ; but 
let that pass. 
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Suppose a man is brought befoie a court-martial 
for wbat is denominated disbonomble conduct: be 
pleads bis own sense of propriety ; but tbia does not 
coincide with tbe notions of those who compose a 
majority of tbe court ; tbe consequence ie, be falla a 
victim, not to any act of demerit, as understood by 
himself, but as capriciously conceived by others. He 
is, tberefore, tried and condemned by principles 
which he never recognized, aud of tbe existence of 
wbich lie may have been wholly ignorant. 

Yet, if asked how something tangible, defined, and 
intelligible, can be substituted for this imprescriptiblo 
phantom, I should be extremely puzzled in tlie an- 
swer, "We have no engines tor condensing and 
shaping shadow; and, of all shadows, those of the 
brain are tbe least eubject to such a process. Yet, 
as an eminent psychologist has, of late, been able to 
discover the s7iaj>e of the soul, ascertaining it to be ex- 
actly trianffidary it is not impossible that its emotions 
may also be seized, and subjected to the square aud 
compass I 

In that event, a man may, perhaps, be able to an- 
ticipate, without an infinite range of abortive con- 
fccture, the decision of a court-martial, on a question 
involving bis honor ; but till then, we shall be like 
Bi's perplexed spirit reasoning on foreknowl- 
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But, to speak seriously of courts-martial i 
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TJ. S. Navy : the offences which lead to tbem are an 
evil, but the courts themselves are a substantial ben- 
efit. They not only relieve the service now and then 
of an unworthy officer, but they promote discipline 
and good conduct through that moral influence which 
just punishment always exerts. 

The Navy embodies every variety of character, 
habit, and disposition. It is made up of aU those 
virtues and vices, good and bad qualities, amiable 
and malevolent dispositions, which enter into the 
composition of every mixed community. This re- 
sults necessarily from the organization of the service. 
All in the line of promotion enter it when young. 
The character of the youth has not yet been develop- 
ed, and it is impossible, even for the most sagacious, 
to tell whether his after-conduct will honor or dis- 
grace the service. 

These are results which only time and experience 
can disclose. Our wonder is, that these results, con- 
sidering the force of temptation and the absence of 
parental restraint, are not often more sad. Over this 
mass of discordant dispositions, tastes, and habits, 
the provisions of vague and ill-digested laws are ex- 
tended. So indefinite and absurd are many of these 
provisions, that it is almost impossible to know what 
to waive, what to enforce, what to evade, and what 
to obey. 

They address themselves mainly to those general 
sentiments of propriety and honor which no two in- 
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dividuals ever yet construed alike. It is not 
Btrange, then, that difficulties ehoiild uccur, and 
that there should be an ajipeal to the decisions uf 
competent tribunals. There must be responsibility 
somewhere ; and if it is not found in the provisions 
of law, it will be sought in the provisions of the 
pistol. 

But for the law, vague aa it is, and its penalties, 
enforced through the dcciBions of these courts, the 
inferior oflicer would be forced into insubordination 
in his own defence, and the common sailor would bo 
left withont a shadow of protection. The authority 
iif a commanding officer is, for the time being, all 
but absolute : the genius, discipline, and efficiency of 
the service necessarily render it such. In the sober 
exercise of this power he should bo sustained ; but 
when he abuses the trust, he should encounter a cor- 
responding penalty. 

ITiia penalty should be measured, not only by the 
injury inflicted, but by the power thus abused and 
betrayed. The wrong done should roll back with 
redoubled energy ou its author. The higher his sta- 
tion the less is his apology : oficnces that might be 
pardoned in the common sailor, should strike him 
from the rolls of the service. 

Let these courts bo sustained ; let tlieir authority 
be respected ; let their decisions be enforced. Let 
the laws which govern them, and which enter eo vi- 
tally into the discipline and efficiency of the service, 



860 LAND AND LEE IN THB 

be rendered as plain and explicit as possible. Let a 
violation of these laws, in whatever grade it may oc- 
cur, be promptly redressed. Let retribution tread 
fast on the heels of crime. Let not the sentence de- 
creed by the court be set^ aside, or mitigated by a 
mistaken clemency in the Executive. Let not a 
technical informality be brought up in bar against 
the execution of a verdict righteous in itself. Let 
the aim, and the sole aim, be to punish the guilty, 
redress the injured, and vindicate the majesty of vio- 
lated law. 

Let this be done : let this responsibility be secured, 
and now energy will be infused into the service, dis- 
cipline maintained, and offences diminished. But 
take an opposite course, palliate wrong, call in ques- 
tion the propriety of judicial proceedings, assail their 
verdicts, and invoke Executive clemency, and you 
sap the energies of the Navy, and cover it with con- 
tempt. 

In looking over my notes, I find that I have ex- 
pressed myself so fervently among the ruins of 
Greece, the reader may, perhaps, be disposed to 
class me among those who idolize the ancients ; but, 
so far from harmonizing with them in my feelings, I 
can conceive nothing more absurd than their blind 
veneration for every thing that wears the garb of an- 
liquity. The child who seeks to gratify the senseless 
whims and caprices of a superannuated parent, does 
no more than filial affection and piety dictate ; but 
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for US to ba led about by every dream and dogma of 
the dead, is pitiful and contemptible. 

It ia not sufficient that we allow the ancients a 
place in the same rank with men of modem times, 
but they must bo brought out, and placed in the fore- 
front as a corps, head and shoulders above the might- 
iest of our day ; and we may congratulate ourselves 
if able to make our insignificance seen in the twilight 
of their gigantic shadows. We give their produc- 
tions the most conspicuous place in our libraries: 
the first and last in oiir systems of education. "Wo 
commit their maxims to memory; wo settle tlie prin- 
ciples of their jiliilosophy deep in our intellectual na- 
ture ; we drink in the spirit of their poetry, till we 
reel with delirious fulness. 

We search among their buried relics, and feel that 
the labors of a life are compensated in the discovery 
of a bit of parchment, containing a few sayings that 
would not honor a modern school-boy. Aye, we go 
down into their tombs, rummage these cells of cor- 
ruption for a thread of their shroud, a nail of their 
finger, a lock of their hair, lliese disinhumed re- 
mains are brought with religions awe into our houses, 
placed near our family altars, and pr^ido as house- 
hold deities. 

I would not detmct an iota from the merits of tho 
ancients, or withhold any praise which is justly their 
due. But I will not got down on«my knees and wor- 
ship them ; nor suffer m^-self to be unmanned with 
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grief, if a relic of them is presented. I would not 
adopt one principle of philosophy, or one maxim in 
ethics, merely because it has their sanction ; nor 
would I read a book any the sooner for its having 
had its origin with them. 

Tlicir works must stand or fall by their own in- 
herent strength. They may perish, if they have not 
merits to sustain them, independent of the circum- 
stances or age that gave them birth. We may, in- 
deed, wonder how so splendid a production as the 
Iliad ever appeared in so dark an age : but to read 
it merely becaicse it appeared in an age of ignorance, 
is as senseless as it would be to catch and treasure 
up the uncommon lispings of infancy, merely because 
the little prattler said something remarkable for chil- 
dren of that age. 

Tlie productions of Homer, considering the state 
c.^ the human mind at the time they made their aj> 
pearance, are, I confess, a moral phenomenon ; but 
they would not be a miracle at the present day, nor 
have been in the davs of Milton. Could we carrv 
that poet of Paradise back, and make him a con- 
temporary with Homer, he would share one half of 
the homage rendered this Grecian bard. And could 
we place Shakspeare between these heroic minstrels, 
the prince of the drama might rest his hands on their 
heads. 

I name Homer, because he is the mighty spirit 
whose altar has been perfumed with the incense of 
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every eiiccceduig age. Ho is atnoDg tlio ancients 
what the Queen of night is among tiie starry hosts 
that follow in her wake But tliat there has not 
risen an orb of greater magnificence, I ehall not be 
convinced, till the Bun of Sliakspoai'e'B genius has 
vanished trom the horizon. 

We return to passing incidents : anotiier of Capt. 
Read's elegant entertainmentB occurs this evening; 
youth, beauty, and many festive hearte will be there, 
but I am too sod for such a brilliant scene. The last 
night of the year is mingling with the past I Woald 
that I could recall some of its misspent hoius and be 
permitted to escape a recollection of its ills. As for 
ite moments of happiness,'! say with sadness they bare 
been few : I have grasped at substance, and luund it 
shadow. 

" Bv eipecUlian every i)«y begiiilod, 
Dupa of W-morrow ovco from a diilJ." 

How iu-c we here to-day, but to-morrow the places 
that have known us are t'> know us no more I The 
(lowers will bloom as freshly as before, but it will not 
be around our steps ; the sun beam as brightly, but 
his ray will not reach onr narrow home. The stream, 
by whose margin wo have strayed, will still rush be- 
tween its green banks, but it will not bo beneath the 
vision of our eyes, The stirred forest, where we have 
so often wandered at the twilight hour, will still 
breathe its music, but it will not he our ear that shall 
be tamed to Jta mystical hymn. 
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Yet tliere is a Bpirit-land, of which these rdin- 
quisliod beauties are only the fiiiat type — there the 
flowera never fall, and not a withered leaf mars the 
beantics of the eternal spring. Ah, when ehall this 
barfjue of being, which has wintorod and summered 
BO long in time, bo eafely moored iAcre, the storms c>f J 
life all weathered, and the ocean crossed, through tlie ] 
skill and conduct of our gracious Pilot t Hiae, vet, 
ia the lot of the gentle Cowper : 

Always from port irithlield, alwuvs dislTMsed. 
Till! bmrlir^ bl&ala drive dcvkms, lenipest-tonctl, 
Snil^ ripped, eeiLme opening wule, aad oompura lad 
Aad daj bj dnj soma currcnt'i ihimrliDg force 
Seta me more diatant from a progperouE course. 

My thoughts now wander with solicitude from this i 
distaht isle to my native shore, to the home of my 
friends, and hover, with anxious affection, around 
each endeared hearth : are there not seats there whicli 
the last year has made vacant i Shall I not on my re- , 
tnm look fondly for somo, inquire where they are, 
and echo only answer, WTierel Will theonewhoonce ] 
bent over me with a sister's solicitude, in an honr of ] 
weakness and pain, be there ! Shall I again greet 
her whose tears fell so wami and fast over the fans- ' 
well words i Fond memory ! thou callest op tliia 
scene in all the tenderness of a fresh reality. I aeem 
again to bo parting with that shore, looking back to J 
its hills, and murmuring in tbo breeze that may reach | 
tho ear of that ose, more lovely in sadness I 
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Bleet be Ihe aofl sempliic hour 

That first bctmyoJ to ma 
The uondomcd, *nd priceless daner 

Which Hearcn conferred in thee. 
I would not, for a. fleetijig day, 

This single gift rcHign, 
For every gem that eheds its my 

In rich Golcondu'a mine. 

For lliOD hast been La mo wlmt Do'cr 

In rnby'a rny hath alionp — 
A ststvr, from n purer ephcre, 

To lure me from my own : 
And I havo walched the rising light 

Of each iniqiiring word. 
As ihcy who trade the furcwell flight 

Of some ascending bird. 

Throagh ever; niglit of doahl and i'l, 

And every darksome day, 
A sunny smile was ronnd thee atiU, 

To chase their gloom away j 
And when the world in rudeness spoke, 

Tliy voice was heard above 
.The tones Hint from their murmurs broke. 

In its unchanging love. 
But DOW the freshening breeze ia near 

That parts me far from thee ; 
1 go, with no sweet voice to cheer 

A pilgrim o'er the aea : 
A pilgrim through the sor^g sweep 

Of crery wilder wave, 
RuBliing remoracless o'er the sleep 

Of many a pilgrim's grave. 
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Bat whcreBoe'er my path nuf lay. 

Through varied soa and zone, 
Uy inmoflt heart ahoU still betray 

The image of thine own; 
And till my latest boot bath come. 

By ahore, or monnt, or aea, 
111 think of thy aweot beatth, and bome^ 

And breathe a pnqvr for thee. ' 
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lily illiutnted froni'deiii^ns liy Orr, cxoeutad in tlic highest *tyle of tl 
Priaetl. 

k ia not merely ft work ot fiotion for which vra elum the ittt«ntian of tbaj 
I Dor do iU iiigliMb merlU rust in cr^atiag a seitsatlan. Tha high u 
e iafusFd throughout ite pnjCOi (osbunod hy irreiiglible logiu, without da-« 
i)ctiag from the btcrest, claitm for it a plico bj every groijde. 
EThe eensatioa aBeker, nod intollcatusl cpicura will read it — the one lur Om 
Ding plot, and iueipreeaJble ioturHiL ; Ui« other fur its oDnalnut wamings ti 
I right path, and beautiful di-Iin cation of avcry-day lifo. Notliing bu beoij 
lo rcndi^r this book aUrnctive in every Eirm. The illuitratioiu j 
ic of the ini)»t thrilling: aoencs to the eye of tho reader, and excoutod i] 
; style, ftom deeigns by Orr, the well-known artist. 

Ot, THE 70Tma ARTIST. 

A Taly l-y Anna Uarriet Dnirj, author of " Friends and F.irtunt. ' " EuBtbiiry,"* 
Ac. 12mo. elotli. Price tl. 
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D. W. EVANS t Co.'s 



HOMK IS ECOjME. 

A book for the fireside. 12aio, cloth. Price $1. 

** The higher wallcB of life, the blesaedneai of doing good, and the paths of osefali 
ei^Joyment, are drawn oat with beantlful simplicitj, and made attraGthre and eaey in the attra»> 
tiro pagOB of thb author. To do good, to teach others how to do good, to render the Ikome dr* 
and the neighborhood glad with the voice and hand of Christian charity, is the aim of the anttei 
who has great power of description, a gennine lore for evangcdical religion, and bloML* inctni^ 
tion with the story, so as to giro a charm to all her books.**— iV. Y, Observer, 

** Whoever mine? reading this book, wQl miss reading what is, in vmrioiis resnpect?, to the btit 
of onr Judgment and experience, the most remarkable book of the day — ooe, indeed, Hiat us 
thoughtfal, inquiring mind would min reading fur a great deal.** — New Monthly {L ondm i 
Magazine. 

** The language is chtste and appropriate, the characters finely drawiH and the whole makes s 
fine family picture, which some great artist, like Powers or Dorand, might chisel into palpaMs 
form, or cause to glow upon the almost breathing canvas with admirable eftect.** — Mkb. Jaxi 
Mabia Mkad. 

** The excellency and beauty of the Christian Virtues, as here presented, cannot fail to eom- 
raend them to the readers* approval, and to make a salutary and lasting imprewion apon their 
minds ; while the intrinsic interest of the work will delight, instruct, and improve.** — Syraeutt 
Journal. 



DARING BEEDS OF AMERICAN HEROES. 

A record of the JJvcb of AmericaD Patriots and Heroes, including full and 
accurate biographies of the most celebrated American Generals. The Life and 
Services of Gen. Jacob Brown, including a History of th6 Invasion of Canada 
during the War of 1812, with a spirited account of the battles of Fort Erie, 
Chippewa and Niagara. Life of Gen. Gaines, including a History of the Seuii- 
nole and IJIack Hawk Wars. Life of William Henry Harrison, Def»at of the 
Northwestern Indians, Attack on the Chesapeake, Battle of Tippecanoe, Defence 
of Fort Harriscm, Massacre at Frenchtown, Siege of Fort Meigs, Perry's Victory 
Battle of the Thames. Life of Andrew .Jackson, Attack on the Wax Haw, DatUe 
of H..bkirk'6 Hill, the Creek War. Battle of Talluschatchee, Battle of Talladega. 
Battle of EinuckfdW, Battle of Enotocbopco, Battle of Tohoneko, Capture of 
Pcnsacola, Battle of New-Orleans. Life of Gen. Macomb. Capture of Fort 
Geori»e, MaeDonough's Victory, Battle of Plattsburgh. Life of Gen. Pike. Ex. 
pedition against York, Life of Major-Gencral Winfield Scott, .attack on Qui-ens- 
town. War with the Sacs and Foxes, Expedition against Vera Cruz, Battle ol 
Cerro Gordo, Battle of Conlreras, Battle of Chcnibusco, Battle of El .Molino Del 
Rey, Capture of Mexico, ttc, etc. Bound in one volume. I#arge l2fno., cloth- 
Price, $1. 

G 



f 



'Ill 



n 


^^■^^d^^H^f^^^H^^^^H 


JiyujTiSal ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^HH 



